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The books of the Sporitual Soogi Series are now oflbred 
to dw Christian public for use in the diree departmeats of 
itfifl^ous work and devotion: I. Spiritual Songs for d>e 
Church and the Choir; IL Spiritual Songs for Soda! 
Wofship; III. Spiritual Songs for the Sunday-ScfaooL 
It is believed that the use of such a leries of Manuals in die 
singing of the people, young and old together, win at ooce 
eievale the taste and increase the interert of aU. 
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It is evident that there have been for several years two diverg- 
ing drifts of sentiment in reference to the service of song in public 
worship : on the one hand, a preference for music of decided melody 
and hymns accompanied by a refrain ; on the other, a taste for times 
constructed on the model of the English and German chorals, and 
hymns of a more stately character and varied rhythm. To meet 
the popular need of the present day a manual must include much 
that is new, while retaining whatever is standard and well beloved. 

The plan of this book, by which some hymns (about one-fifth 
of the entire nimiber) are printed without music, was that employed 
in " Songs for the Sanctuary," and in botli collections it has received 
the approval of thousands of churches. It is thought to be, on the 
whole, the best for the largest number of congregations. The unset 
hymns are intended more especially for the use of choirs, who may 
adapt them to tunes of their own choice from this book or others ; 
the remaining hymns may be sung by choir and congregation to- 
gether to the music furnished, of which a wide choice is afforded 
here. A hymn need not be considered as fixed to the music under 
which it stands, for oftentimes mechanical reasons have constrained 
its position, and more appropriate music may be found upon the 
opposite page. It so happens that the unusual meters and the 
strange structures of some modem hymns are precisely what most 
artistic leaders of trained choirs love to find; and, with proper 
notice, such hymns can be made most profitably to take the places 
of anthems and set pieces in the services. 

When the minister wishes to use an unset hymn, he should con- 
fer with the leader before giving it out, that a tune may be selected, 
and this, as well as the h3m:m, should be announced to the 
congregation. 

In the present volume, while ample provision has thus been made 
for strictly congregational singing, yet, as its title suggests. Spirit- 
ual Songs for Church and Choir may be used to an equal 
advantage when a trained choir conducts the service of praise. 

CHARLES S. ROBINSON. 
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I. Howpla«Mdaad blest wmsl, To hear the peo-ple osy, " Oome^let ns seek our Qod to - daj ! " 
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Tes,wlth a cheerfol seal, We haste to Zi-on's hill, And there our tows and honors pajr. 




Psalm xaa. 



I. WATTS. 



How PLEASED and blest was I , 

To hear the people cry, 
"Come, let us seek our God to^ay I*' 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We haste to Zion's hill, 
And there oar vows and honors pay. 



3 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest I 



2 Hon — ^thrice happy place — 4 My tongue repeats her vows, 

Adorned with wondrous grace, '* Peace to this sacred house I'' 
While walls of strength embrace thee round: For here my friends and kmdred dwell; 

In thee our tribes appear. And since my glorious God 

To pray, and praise, and hear Makes thee his blest abode, 

Hm Mcred gospel's joyful sound. My soul shall ever love thee well 
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THB LOBD'8 DAY. 



EEVDOV. 7b. 



C H. A. MALAN. 




1. Lord| we ooma be - fore thee now, At thf feet we hnm - blf bow; Oh, do not onr 
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rait die- dmin! Shall we eeek thee, X«ord, in rain? Shall we eeek thee, X«ord, in rain? 
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6 '*Tky/actw*utk." w. hammomd. 

Lord, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain 1 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain If 

a Lord, on thee our souls depend. 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Kow we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn; 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that are cast down lift up ; 
Hake them strong in faith and hope. 

5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a Ood supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick ; the captive flree ; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

OHAFEL. 7b. 



^ y*tm intercede*. j. MONTGOMaav. 

To THY temple we repair — 
Lord, we love to worship there. 
When within the vail we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat. 

2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips — unloose our tongue ; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord our Righteousness. 

3 While to thee our prayers ascend. 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads — 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 

Let thy gospel's wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

5 From thy house when we return. 
Let our hearts within us bum ; 
That at evening we may say — 
"We have walked with God to-day." 

CBXMAK CHOIAL. 
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DUOV. 78. 



GBRMAN EVENING HYMN. 
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1. To thf pastnres £>ir and large, HeaTen - ly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 



m 



# 



* 



^S 



3z: 



^ 



F 



i 



rd, lead 



^N 



y «: : 



^^ 



i 



i 



^g 



And my conch with 

f . r r - 



?^ 



■^p- 



2: 



2 



t 



HH — h 



ten- d'reet care, 



'lAid the 



springing grass 



^ 



2z: 



pre - pare. 



X 



i 



^^ 



t 



^ 






Pudm 33. 



J. MEIUUCIC 



&. p. SMITH. 



To THT pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my conch, with tenderest care, 
'Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
Thoa shalt gnide my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow, 
Throagh the verdant meadows flow. 

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread. 
By the shades of death o'erspread. 
With thy rod and staff supplied. 
This my guard — and that my guide. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

WEBEB. 78. 



TwUigkt 

Softly fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
'TIS the holy peace of God — 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near. 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Saviour! may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose. 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



BASXK. L. IL 61. 



I. B. WOODBUSV. 








1. Tbedajof reitoieeBoreeoiiiaironiA dijto all be-Uer-m dear; The lilrertnupetiseeBtotoBiiTbtealltlietribeiof Iiraeliear, 
D. c— TepeopU all, obey tlie call. Aid in Je-kp-Tak'ieoortiap-pear. 







T. KELLY. 



6 ''Dayo/RttV 

The day of rest once more comes round, 
A day to all believers dear; 

The silver trmnpets seem to sound, 
That call the tribes of Israel near; 

Ye people all, obey the call. 
And in Jehovah's courts appear. 

2 Obedient to thy summons. Lord, 
We to thy sanctuary come; 



AD]£AH. L. M. 61. 



Thy gracious presence here afford, 

And send thy people joyful home; 
Of thee our King, oh, may we sing, 

And none with such a theme be dumb. 
3 Oh, hasten. Lord, the day when those 

Who know thee here shall see thy face; 
When suffering shall for ever close. 

And they shall reach their destined place; 
Then shall they rest, supremely blest, 

Eternal debtors to thy grace. 



LOWRLL MASON. 
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The grace that catts as to thy throne. 
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• Grace in Servict. a. stbklb. 

Great God! this sacred day of thine 

Demands the souFs collected powers; 
With joy we now to thee resign 
These solemn, consecrated hours; 
OA, may onr souls, adoriDg, own 
Tjbe ^race that calls us to thj throne. 



T 



2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly I 
Where God resides appear no more; 

Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore; 
Oh, may thy grace our hearte refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 

3 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart; 
Oh, may thy word, with life divine. 

Engage the ear and warm the heart; 
Then shall the day indeed be thine; 
Then shall our souls, adoring, own 
The grace 'wYiVcXv cal^'a x>a \» t\i^ iVwrone. 
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BSOWHELL. L. K. 6L 



FKOM F. J. HAYDN. 




l.TheZiordixi7pastnreiihallprei)are,Andfeedme with a shepherd's care; His presence shall my wants mpplyi 
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And goard me with a watohinl eye ; My noonday walks he shall attend, And all my midnight honrs defend. 




Psaim 33. J. ADDISON 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
His presence shall my wants sapply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 

TOAXLEY. L. IL 6L 

ft 



My weary, wandering steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rogged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds 1 stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile: 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

W. YOAKLEV. 
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« ( When, streaminefrom the eastern skies,The morning light salntes mine eves. 1 
' I O Son of ri^teoosness divine, On me with'V>eams of mercy shine ! j Oh, chase the dond 
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Constant Devotion. 



W. SHRUBSOLE. 
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Whsk, streaming from the eastern skies, 
Tbe morning light salutes mine eyes, 
Sim of righteousness divine^ 
Ob JOB with beams of mercy shine I 



BOh, chase the clouds of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 
2 And when to heaven's all-glorious King 
My morning-sacrifice I bring, 
And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name; 
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 
3 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest; 
And, as eac\i moTOvw^ %\«v ^\J5^.t\s&^ 
Oh, lead me oiiTjat^ \.o \3afe ^K\fi»»\ 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



LISOHEB. H.1L 



p. SCHNKmSS. 
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. (Welcome, delight-fol morn, 
^'\I hail thfkind rj^tnm;— 



Thoa day of sa - cred rest ; ) 

Lord, make these moments blest: ) From the low train Of mortal toys, 



I soar to reach Im - mor - tal joys, I soar to reach 
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HAYWARO. 



Wtlcome Worship. 

Welcome, delightful morn, 
Thoa day of sacred rest ; 

I hail thy kind return ; — 
Lord, make these moments blest : 



I soar to reach 
Immortal joys. 



From the low train 
Of mortal toys, 
2 Now may the King descend. 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend. 
While saints address thy face : 



Let sinners feel 
Thy quickening word. 



And learn to know 
And fear the Lord. 



3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 
And bless these sacred hours : 



Then shall my soul 
New life obtain. 



Nor Sabbaths be 
Enjoyed in vain. 



I soar to reach Immor -tal joys. 
PstUm 84. I. WATTS. 

Lord of the worlds above I 
How pleasant, and how fair, 

The dwellings of thy love. 
Thine earthly temples are I 

To thine abode my heart aspires. 

With warm desires to see my God. 

2 Oh, happy souls who pray. 
Where God appoints to hear I 

Oh, happy men who pay 

Their constant service there I 
They praise thee still ; and happy they. 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 

Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heaven appears ; 
Oh, glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet I 
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worlds above ! How pleasant, and howiJEur, The dwellings of thy 



Thine 




earth - ly ^emples are ! To thine a - bode my heart as-pires. With warm desires to see my Gk>d. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



T. DW1GHT. 



l£ ii.M. Psidm^y. 

Now, to thy sacred house, 

With joy I turn my feet, 
Where saints, with morning-vows. 

In full assembly meet : 
Thy power divine shall there be shown, 
And from thy throne thy mercy shine. 

3 Oh, send thy light abroad ; 

Thy truth with heavenly ray 
Shall lead my soul to God, 

And guide my doubtful way; 
I'll he^r thy word with faith sincere, 
And learn to fear and praise the Lord. 

SABBATH. 78. 6 L 



3 Here reach thy bounteous hand, 
And all my sorrows heal: 

Here health and strength aivine, 

Oh, make my bosom feel; 
Like balmy dew shall Jesus' voice 
My heart rejoice, my strength renew. 

4 Now in thy holy hill. 
Before thine altar, Lord I 

My harp and song shall sound 

The glories of thy word: 
Henceforth, to thee, O God of grace I 
A hymn of praise, my life shall be. 

LOWBLZ. MASON. 
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Day of aU the week the best, Emblem 
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of e-ter-nal rest, Day of aU the week the best, Emblem of e - ter - nal rest. 
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A d Sabbath morning. j. kbwton. 

Safely through another week, 
God has brought us on our way; 

Let us now a blessing seek. 
Waiting in his courts to-day: 

Day of all the week the best. 

Emblem of eternal rest. 

3 While we seek supplies of grace. 
Through the dear Redeemer's name, 

fiiow thy reconciling face — 
Take away our sin and shame; 

From our worldly cares set free, — 

Ifly we rest this day in thee. 



3 Here we come thy name to praise; 
Let us feel thy presence near; 

May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May thy gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 

Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints: 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we rest in thee above. 
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HALLE. 78. 61. 



p. J. HAYDN. 
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C. WBSLXY. 



■1* Morning. 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light. 

Son of Righteousness, arise. 
Triumph o'er the shades of night; 

Day-spring from on high, be near. 

Day-star in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 
If thy light is hid from me; 

Joyless is the day's return, 

Till thy mercy's beams I see; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 

3 Yisit, then, this soul of mine. 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 

Fill me, radiant Sun divine I 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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T. HASTINGS. 



■i- tf Event n^;'. 

Now, FROM labor alid from care. 
Evening shades have set me free; 

In the work of praise and prayer. 
Lord I I would converse with thee: 

Oh, behold me from above, 

Fill me with a Saviour's love. 

2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and woe. 
Wither all my earthly joys; 

Naught can charm me here below, 
But my Saviour's melting voice; 
Lord 1 forgive — thy grace restore. 
Make me thine for evermore. 

3 For the blessings of this day. 
For the mercies of this hour, 

For the gospel's cheering ray. 

For the Spirit's quickening power, — 
Grateful notes to thee I raise; 
Oh, accept my song of praise. 

I. PLSYEL. 




1. Hail, hap - py day ! thoa day of ho • ly rest, 



What heavenly peace and transport fill our breast ! 
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When Ohrist, the Gk>d of grace in love descends, 
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And kind - ly holds commnnion with his friends. 
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THB LORD'S DAY. 



KEIDEBSAB. 7f & 6i. IX 



LOWKix MASON, orr. 




Bend-ing be -fore the throne, Siag Ho - I7, Ho - I7, Ho - 17, To the Greet Three in One. 




16 



*^Day 0/ Rest " c wordswokth- 

O DAT of rest and gladness, 

O day of joy and lights 
O balm of care and sadness, % 

Most beaatifol, most bright; 
On thee, the high and lowly, • 

Bending before the throne. 
Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the Great Three in One. 

3 To4ay on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pore and radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

3 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 



To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father and to Son; 

The Church her voice upraises 
To thee, blest Three in One. 
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Tkmt holy day: 



XAY PALMER. 



Thine holy day's returning, 

Our hearts exult to see; 
And with devotion burning. 

Ascend, O God, to thee I 
To^ay with purest pleasure, 

Our thoughts from earth withdraw; 
We search for heavenly treasure. 

We learn thy holy law. 

2 We join to sing thy praises, 

Lord of the Sabbath day; 
Each voice in gladness raises 

Its loudest, sweetest lay I 
Thy richest mercies sharing. 

Inspire us with thy love. 
By grace our souls preparing 

For nobler praise above. 



xos. CammatMum tn lovt. 



p. H. BROWN. 
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Hail, happy day I thou day of holy rest, 
What heavenly peace and transport fill 

oar breast I 
When Christ, the God of grace, in love 

descends, 
Andldndly holds communion with his friends. 

# Ijik earth and all its vanities be gone, 
llloilHboramy sight, andleave my soid alone ; 



Its flattering, fading glories I despise, 
And to immortal beauties turn my eyes. 

3 Fain would I mount and penetrate the 

sicies, 
And on my Saviour's glories fix my eyes: 
Oh, meet my rising soul, thou God of love, 
And waft it to the blissful reahns above I 



i* ^"» >■ 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



IIABLOW. CM. 



LOWXLL MASON. 



g^i 




^^ 




1. Thii ii th« dij the Lord hath made; He edli tlie hom hii owi; Let hetTei rejoic^ let etrtli be glad, Aid praiienirroudtke tkroia^ 




•^" Psalm ii8. 1. WATT». 

This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hoars his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise snrronnd the throne. 

3 To-day he rose, and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 

And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David's only Son ; 

Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 

Who comes, in God his Father's name. 
To save oar sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 

The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 



Psaim laa. 



X. WATTS. 
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How did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say, — 
"In Zion let us all appear, 

And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 
The Church, adorned with grace, 

Stands like a palace built for God, 
^ To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown. 
The holy tribes repair ; 

The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place. 
And joy a constant guest ; 

With holy gifts and heavenly grace. 
Be her attendants blest. 

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains ; 

There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God, my Saviour reigns. 
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V7BLSH AIR. A. WILLIAMS. 
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1. How did my heart re •> joice 
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My friends de - yont - ly say,—- 
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"In Zi - on let 
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all ap - pear, And 
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keep the sol - emn day." 
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LA5E8B0B0. O.K. 



W. DIXON. 




1. Ear-ly, my Qod, without de-lay, I 
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haste to aeek thy face ; My thirsty spir • it 




fiedxtts a - way. My thirsty spir - It &ints a - way. With • oat thy cheer - lag grace. 

*. Jin - ra. I * jZi 
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I. WATTS. 



• J«. J^atm 03. 

Early, my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face; 
My thirsty spirit faints away, 

Without thy cheering grace. 

2 I Ve seen thy glory and thy power 
Throngh all thy temple shme; 

My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 
BEMEBTOV. 0. K. 
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3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move, 

Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
I'll bless my God and King; 

Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

H. W. GRKATORSX. 
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1. Lord ! when we bend be - fore thy throne, And our con - fes 

Jl 



slons poor. 
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Oh, may we feel the sins we own, And hate what we de - plore. 






^- 



-«g 



^m 



9- 



\ ^ 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign; 

Nor let a thought our bosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 

And teach our heart 'tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies^ 



Sincerity. j. d. carlvlb. 

LoBD I when we bend before thy throne. 

And our confessions pour. 
Oh, may we feel the sins we own. 

And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see; 

Tme penitence impart: 
And let a healing ray from thee 

Beam hope on every heart. 
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THB LORD'S DAY. 



0AK8VILLE. 0. IL 
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1. Sing we tho somi oi those who stand A • round th'e - ter - nal throne, 
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^ O « W^arthy tJu Lamb /" j. Montgomery. 

SiNo we the song of those who. stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 

A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions yanish here: 
To-day the young, the old. 

Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, suflferings still await 
On earth the pilgrim throng; 

Yet learn we in our low estate 
The Church Triumphant's song. 

4 " Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,'* — 
Cry the redeemed above, 

'' Blessing and honor to obtain, 
And everlasting love I " 

5 " Worthy the Lamb," on earth we sing, 
" Who died our souls to save I 

Henceforth, Death I where is thy sting? 
Thy victory, Gravel" 

&^ Psalm 122. H. p. LYTB. 

With joy we hail the sacred day 
Which God hath called his own; 

With joy the summons we* obey 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how fair ! 

Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 

And pour the choral song. 



3 Spirit of grace 1 oh, deign to dwell 
Within thy church below; 

Make her in holiness excel. 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found; 
Let all her sons unite 

To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining light. 

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
Which thou hast called thine own; 

With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 



L WATTS. 



^6 " The Rising Day.'' 

Once more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 

To him that rules the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats. 
The day renews the sound, 

Wide as the heaven on which he sits 
To turn the seasons round. 

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame; 
My tongue shall speak his praise; 

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 



THE LORD'S DAY. 
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^^ /'M/1M84. 1. WATTS. 

My soul, how lovely is the place, 

To which thy God resorts I 
Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 

Thongh in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
His saving power displays; 

And light breaks in apon our eyes. 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove 
Descends and fills the place; 

While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The secrets of thy will; 

And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises still. 

PETESBOBO'. 0.1L 



^ • Psalm as : 14. c. wxslbv, aU. 

Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal, 
While here on earth I rove; 

Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 
All tune and toil and care; 

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet. 
If thou, my God, art here. 

3 Thou callest me to seek thy face; 
Thy face, O God, I seek, — 

Attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 

4 Let this my every hour employ. 
Till I thy glory see, 

Enter into my Mastei^s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 
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S. STBMNBTT. 



io Th* Sanctuary. 

How CHARMING is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 

Unvails the beaatj of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad I 

2 Not the fair palaces, 

To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 

Our joyful eyes behold him sit 
And smile on all around. 

4 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 

Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 

^ V Psalm 63. 

My God I permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 My thirsty fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore; 

Not travelers, in desert lands, 
Can pant for water more. 

3 For life, without thy love, 
No relish can afiford; 

No joy can be compared to this, — 
To serve and please the Lord. 



L WATTS. 
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4 In wakeful hours at night, 
I call my God to mind; 

I think how wise thy counsels are. 
And all thy dealings kind. 

5 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies; 

And, on thy watchful providence. 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 

30 



L WATTS. 



PuUm 84. 

Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ! 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes I 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints toHlay; 

Here may we sit and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amid the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



THE LORD'S DAY. 
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RALPH HAIUUSON. 
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1. OomOi we who love the Ztord, And let ow Jotb be known; Join 
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song with Bweet ac - cord, And thus max • round th e throne. 





1. WATTS. 



d X " ImmanueVs grouMd. " 

Come, we who love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known; 
Join in a song of sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 

Celestial fruits on eai*thly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 

We 're marchingthrough Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

LI8B0V. 8.1C. 



W. HAMMOinX 



^^ Rev, 15:3. 

Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue, 

To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power; 

Smg, how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Ye pilgrims 1 on the road 
To Zion's city, sing ! 

B/Cjoice ye in the Lamb of God, — 
Li Clmst, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, — 
"Ye blessed children 1 come;" 

Soon will he call us hence away. 
And take his wanderers home. 

5 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

DANIEL READ. 
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THE LORD*8 DAY. 



PAOEnraTov. 8.M. 
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T. JXRVZS. 



Hymn o/praist. 

With joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 

That glorious temple ia the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before thy throne we bow, 
thou almighty King; 

Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 While in thy house we kneel. 
With trust and holy fear, 

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray. 
And tune our lips to sing; 

Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 



Christian outlooks 



p. DODDRIDGB. 
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Now LET our voices join 

To raise a sacred song; 
Ye pilgrims I in Jehovah's ways, 

With music pass along. 

2 See — flowers of paradise. 
In rich profusion, spring; 

The sun of glory gilds the path. 
And dear companions sing. 

3 See — Salem's golden spires. 
In beauteous prospect, rise; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear. 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

4 All honor to his name. 

Who marks the shining way, — 
To him who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 
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T. DWIGHT. 



OO Psalm 137. 

1 LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 

The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, O God I 
Her walls before thee stand, 

Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thine hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 



To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vowa^ 
Her hymns of love and praisa 

5 Sure as thy truth shall last. 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heavea 



THE LORD'S DAY. 
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wO Psaim 5. 1. WATTS. 

Lord I in the moming thon shalt hear 

My voice ascending high; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 

To thee lift up mine eye; — 

2 Up to the hills, where Christ has gone 
To plead for all his saints, 

HTmr. 0. M. 



Presenting, at his Father's throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 But to thy house will I resort. 
To taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of righteousness; 

Make every path of duty straight. 
And plain before my face. 
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and complaints, Low at thy feet we bend. 
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O § "Camt, Lffrd/" a. stbslb. 

Gome, thou Desire of all thy saints I 

Our humble strains attend, 
While with our praises and complaints. 

Low at thy feet we bend. 
2 How should our songs, like those above. And bring the bright, the glorious day, 

With warm devotion rise ! That calls thy children home. 



How should our souls, on wmgs of love. 
Mount upward to the skies ! 

3 Come, Lord I thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame; 

Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine. 
And fill thy dwellings here. 

Till life, and love, and joy divine 
A heaven on earth appear. 

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 
Come, great Redeemer I come. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 
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^^ Piolm 84. I. WATTS. 

How PLEASANT, how divinelj fair, 
O Lord of hosts I thy dwellings are I 
With long desire my spirit faints, 
To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries oat for God; 
My God 1 my King 1 why should I be 
So far from all my joys, and thee ? 

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty; 

Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

d V Psaim 84. I. WATTS. 

Great God I attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace I 
Nor tents of ease, nor thrones of power. 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 



3 God is our sun, he makes our day; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory, too; 
He gives us all tMngs, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey. 
Display thy grace, exert thy power. 

Till all on earth thy name adore I 

^" Morning Hymn. j. chandler, tr, 

O Christ I with each returning mom 
Thine image to our hearts be borne; 
And may we ever clearly see 
Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee I 

2 All hallowed be our walk this day; 
May meekness form our early ray. 
And faithful love our noontide light, 
And hope our «unset, calm and bright. 

3 May grace each idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul; 

May guile depart, and malice cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 

4 Our daily course, O Jesus, bless; 
Make plain the way of holiness: 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And cheer at last our journey's end. 



THE LORD'S DAY. 
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I. WATTS. 



I 

^-l AoZw X03. 

Bless, O my soul I the living God, 
Gall home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers, within me, join 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul I the God of grace; 
His favors claim thy highest praise: 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 

3 Tis he, my soul I who sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done: 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let the whole earth his power confess, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 

MiaDOL. L.M. 




I. WATTS. 



The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
In work and worship so divine. 

^^ Ptalm 135. 

Praise ye the Lord; exalt his name, 
While in his earthly courts ye wait, 

Ye saints, that to his house belong, 
Or stand attending at his gate. 

2 Praise ye the Lord, the Lord is good; 
To praise his name is sweet employ: 

Israel he chose of old, and still 
His church is his peculiar joy 

3 Bless ye the Lord who taste his love, 
People and priests exalt his name; 

Among his saints he ever dwells; 
His church is his Jerusalem. 



LOWBLL MASON. 



-^ I r^ ^TS 



L 8w»6t U the work, my Gk>d, my Kiiig,To praise thy name, giTo thanks 



u 






, and sing; To showtfay lore by morning 

>O.T..f^,f:fff . 



nmi[ \ 



^^ffffffl 




I. WATTS. 



^^ Psalm 9a. 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing ; 
To show thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet la the day of sacred rest; 
Ko mortal care slukll seize my breast; 

3 



Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound I 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine 1 
How deep thy counsels 1 how divine I 

4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
AH I desired or wished below; 

And every power find sweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 



so 



THE LORD'S DAY. 



AHVESV. Ii.lL 




J^if^hi'lfQi 



LOWBLL MASON, OTT. 




1. Thine earthly Sabteths, Lord, wo loTV, But there's a no - bier reat a - boTe ; To that our 





mm \^ 



longing eonU as - pire, With oheerM hope and strong desire, With oheerfhl hope and strong desire. 

r:fffi^-f i T!fiiuri>^ i «f; i ri£ ^" 




'A nobler Rett: 



p. XMOOKIDOB. 
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Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above; 
To that onr long^g sonls aspire, 
With cheerM hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
That warble from immortal tongaes. 

3 No mde alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose. 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, h^h, eternal noon. 

4 O long-expected day, begin I 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 



IftvoazHoH, 



I. WATTS. 
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Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell. 
By faith and love, in every breast; 

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 



^v Morning, j. hutton. 

Mt opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day; 

My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee. 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

2 Oh, bid this trifling world retire. 
And drive each carnal thought away; 

Nor let me feel one vain desire- 
One sinful thought through all the day. 

3 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 

The wonders of thy love declare. 

And jom the strams which angels sing. 

4-7 

^ • **Xehim, my soul/** j. S T SNi i a TT . 

Another six days' work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun; 
Return, my soul I enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath blessed. 

2 Ohjthatourthoughtsandthanksmayrise, 
As grateful incense to the skies; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 



2 Come, fill onr hearts with inward strength, 3 This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Make our enlarge souls possess, Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 

And learn the height, and breadth, and length Which for the church of God remains — 
Of thine eternal love and grace. The end of cares, the end of pains. 

3 Now to the God whose power can do 4 In holy duties, let the day, 
More than our thoughts and wishes know, In holy pleasures, pass away; 

Be everlasting honors done. How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

Bjall the Church, through Christ his Son. In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 



THE LORD*8 DAY. 
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LOWBT ter HILLBDtlUiE). L. M. 



CBO. P. ROOT. 




1. A - wmlMy mj Mill, sod with ths son Thy dai • ly stage of dn - ty mn ; 



,iii ! ! /:■' jj;z^i2ija 




g 1 1 ' ' C t 




Mj'^'figf fiQj i a 



ghalw off dull alothi and J07 - ltd rUe To pay thy mom - lag aac - ri - flee. 




T. KEN. 



Awake, mj soul, and with the son 
Thy dailj stage of duty ran; 
Shake off doll sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who dl night long unwearied sing 
High praises to the eternal King. 

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me when I slept; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew: 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



ELPABAH. KM. 



H. F. LYTB. 



4:" Ptalm 63. 

Praise, Lord, for thee in Zion waits; 
Prayer shall besiege thy temple gates; 
All flesh shall to thy throne repair, 
And find, through Christ, salvation there. 

2 How blest thy saints ! how safely led I 
How surely kept I how richly fed I 
Saviour of all in earth and sea. 

How happy they who rest in thee I 

3 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills. 
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills I 
Evening and morning hymn thy praise. 
And earth thy bounty wide displays. 

4 The year is with thy goodness crowned; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around; 
Through thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And nature smiles and owns her king. 

5 Lord, on our souls thy Spirit pour; 
The moral waste within restore; 

Oh, let thy love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear firuit to thee. 



LOWELL MASON arr. 




I An-otkraidaji'vorkiidou, Another 8iblMtkube|pii:Betiini.ijioa],e^cjthj rat, kprorethedajthjGodbtkblMt. 




^w^i-mmifp ^ 



G. BURDER. 
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Sweet the time, exceeding sweet, 
When the saintis together meet \ 
When the Saviour ie the theme. 
When they join to sing of him. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love : 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place. 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love : 
With our wretched hearts he strove. 
Took the things of Christ, and showed 
How to reach his blest abode. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Where the samts in glory meet ; 
Where the Saviour 's still the theme. 
Where they see, and sing of him. 



THE LORD'S DAY. 



A. STBBLB. 



&1 CM. Tht Mercy-Stat. 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 

My soul for shelter flies : 
'T is here I find a safe retreat 

When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerful hope can never die. 
If thou, my (Sod, art near ; 

Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord ! 
Thy constant aid impart ; 

Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 Oh I never let my soul remove 
From this divine retreat ; 

Still let me trust thy power and love. 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 



W. COWPBR. 



^^ CM. Retirement, 

Far from the world, Lord, I flee. 
From strife and tumult far ; 

From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree -, 



And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 
And grace her mean abode, 

Oh ! with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She then communes with Gk>d. 

4 Author and Guardian of my life I 
Sweet Source of light divine. 

And — all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour ! — ^thou art mine ! 

5 What thanks I owe thee, and what 

love— 
A boundless, endless store — 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 

90 c. M. PtUtlie Worship, a. l. barbauld. 

When, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his Gk>d, 

What rites, what honors shall he pay f 
How spread his praise abroad f 

2 From marble domes and gilded spire» 
Shall clouds of incense rise f 

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly sacrifice T 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord 
Thy offerings well may spare ; 

But give thy heart, and thou shaJt find 
Thy God will hear thy prayer. 



M. 



Ptalmt 93. 



H. aubbr. 



64, 

Sweet is tlie work, Lord, 

Thy glorious name to sing \ 
To praise and pray — to hear thy word. 

And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet — at the dawning light. 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And, when approach the shades of night,. 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet— on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice, 

With those who love and serve thee best,. 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath. given. 

That such may be our blest employ 
£)temally in heaven. 



THE LORD*S DAY. 
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T. RAFFLES. 



vO L. M. H<mr of Prayer, 

Blestt hour ! when mortal man retires 
To hold communion with his God, 

To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour ! when earthly cares resign 
Their empire o'er his anxious breast, 

While all around, the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 

3 Blest hour ! when God himself draws 

nigh, 
Well pleased his people's voice to hear. 
To hush the penitential sigh. 

And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

4 Blest hour! for where the Lord resorts, 
Foretastes of future bliss are given ; 

And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of Heaven ! 

56 



1. WATTS. 



L. M. 



" Gait of Htavtn, 



T. KBLLY 



How sweet to leave the world awhile. 
And seek the presence of our Lord 1 

Dear Saviour ! on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat. 
That we may here converse with thee 

Ah, Lord ! behold us at thy feet ; 
Let this the " gate of heaven " be. 

3 " Chief of ten thousand I " now appear, 
That we by faith may see thy face : 

Oh, speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place. 

57 



8i, js, 4S. *' Wt draw ntar^* 



T. KBLLY. 



Ik thy name, Lord, assembling. 
We, thy people, now draw near ; 

Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 
May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be, 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
All thy people shall adore \ 

Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before ; 

Full enjoyment, 
Full and pure for evermore. 



<^0 L. M. Invocation. 

Far from my thoughts, vain world, be- 
gone! 
Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see : 

1 wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus I from above. 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fare. 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste, above. 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One 
That eyes have seen, or angels known ! 

^v L. M. ** Tvfo or Three," s. STBimrrr. 

Where two or three, with sweet accord. 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer and praise ) — 

2 There will the gracious Saviour be. 
To bless the little company ; 
There, to unvail his smiling face, 
And bid his glories fill the place. 

3 We meet at thy command, Lord I 
Belying on thy faithful word ] 

Now send the Spirit from above. 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

"" 8. M. Invitation, b. taylor. 

Come to the house of prayer, 

thou afflicted, come ) 
The God of peace shall meet thee there — 

He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise. 
Ye who are happy now ; 

In sweet accord your voices raise. 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Ye aged, hither come. 
For ye have felt his love j 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be 
dumb, 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye young, before his throne. 
Come, bow ; your voices raise •, 

Let not your hearts Ma ^taia^ d\aA^^ 

Who gVV^a Wi^ -^QNR^V \a \|t«fifc. 
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THE HOUSB OP PRAYER. 



DALLAS. 78. 



PROM M. L. CHBSUBINL 



^tnn'} Uiliif^^ l Qii'} i\' ' f ^ ^ 



1. Oome, my flonl, thy suit pre - parei 




i 



If^ 



W^ 



ii(Uir'iiniN;j . 



# 



? 



H. 



him -(•If haa bid 






J. 



the« pray, 



=<=F =F 



I 



^ 



1 



There-fore will not eay thee nay. 

^ ff f i rrni 



vl A Prayer in Need, j. nbwton. 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 With my burden I begin: — 
Lord I remove this load of sin; 
Let thy blood, |br sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from goilt. 

3 Lord ! I come to thee for rest; 
Take possession of my breast: 

DUOH. 7s. 



There, thy blood-bonght right maintain, 
And, withoQt a rival, reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

5 Show me what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of fkith, 

Let me die thy people's death. 

GBRMAN BVBNING HYMN. 



:lJJJJM..-ti 



l.Lord! I tta-Mtktthiego^ fill t Uflnigtkikitov; Do iottiriiwijtbjfiMe,liie'ittiirg8it,|iraiiigcai«. 




0« The Case Argued. j. nkwton. 

Lord I I cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow; 
Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent, pressing case. 

2 Once a sinner, near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and set him ire^b— 
Lord I that mercy came to me. 

3 Many days have passed since then, 
Many changes I have seen; 



wfTiff^pni 



Yet have been upheld till now; 
Who could hold me up but thou? 

4 Thou hast helped in every need- 
This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last? 

5 No — I must maintain my hold; 
Tis thy goodness makes me bold; 
I can no denial take. 

Since I plead for Jesus' sake. 



THB HOUSE OP PRAYBR. 
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DIX. 78. 6L 

Ua I r I i J-i 



WILLIAM HBNItY MONK, OTT, 



^{ktintk ghdMn aeiof old M th«{;iiidiij|; tUt MoM; ) 
\ AsiitkjejUejhiileditilighUeidiigoiwarilMiadigbright; ) 80, 



moitgiidoiiiLoriiBtjweKTermoreh« led to the*. 




Tke Guiding Star. w. c. Dix. 

As WITH gladness men of old 
Did the goidiug star behold, 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
Sayiour, to thy manger bed. 
There to bend the knee before 
Thee whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 



HESOLD. 7i. 



3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At thy cradle rude and bare, 

So may we with holy joy. 
Pure and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 

A. J. P. HSROLO. 
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1. They who seek the throne of (race Ilnd that throne in ot - erf place; 




p=t 



F=* 
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T=t 
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If we Uto a life of prayer, Gk>d is pres • ent er - err- where. 



Ore God evtrywktrt. o. holdbm. 

They who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

2 In our sickness and our health. 
In our want, or in our wealth. 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 



3 When our earthly comforts fail. 
When the foes of life prevail, 
Tis the time for earnest prayer; 
God is present everywhere. 

4 Then, my soul, in every strait. 
To thy Father come, and wait; 
He will answer every prayer: 
God is present everywhere. 
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THE HOUSB OF PRAYER. 



WOOBSTOOK. O.M. 



D, DUTTXMI. 



i 



k 




iH-^''\ l :^lH r*^^ ! -' -'1 



1. I lore to steal a - while a - way From er - ery cum - bezing 



oare. 
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^ 
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And epend the honre of set • ting day 



hU I J I ppi 

let • ting day In ham - ble, n-al 
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77- 



i 



ham - ble, grate • fol prayer. 
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^BE 
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p. H. BROWN. 



P4j3j.MJ'JIJ l il^W'^^'^Fgr ' f' l ''«'j^^^ 



t>& R*tir*ttt€nt. 

1 LOVE to steal awhile away 
From every cambering care, 

And spend the hoars of setting day 
In hamble, gratefol prayer. 

2 I loTe in solitade to shed 
The penitential tear, 

And all his promises to plead, 
Where none bat God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And ftitare good implore, 

BOUTHFOBT. 0. M. 



And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 Thns, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 
May its departing ray 

Be calm as this impressive hoar, 
And lead to endless day. 

GBORGB KINCSLBY. 



L Hiil. tniqiil hour of eloiiig dij ! Begoie, diitni1>iig etre ! Asd look, ly loil from earth iirsj, To kin vho heanth prayer. 



m tfeFflg i f J l CFPR F i Wffi pR ffM 



OD *•* Tranquil hour" U BACON. 

Hail, tranqail hour of closing day ! 

Begone, disturbing care I 
And look, my soal, &om earth away, 

To him who heareth prayer. 

2 How sweet the tear of penitence. 
Before his throne of grace. 

While, to the contrite spirit's sense. 
He shows his smiling face. 

3 How sweet, thro' long remembered years, So let my soal, in life's last even, 
His mercies to recall; Retire to glorious rest. 



And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
To trust his love for all. [fears, 

4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 
Beyond this fading sky, 

And hear him call his children up 
To his fair home on high. 

5 Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 
To dawn beyond the west; 



L 
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BTEFIELD. 0. M. 



THOS. HASTINGS. 




IPnjeriitkeieil'iiiMireMn; Dt-tendor u-eipraiid; He aotioi of i kiddei fin Aittraibkiii Ike bnut 




O • Wkatpraytr is. j. montgombry. 

Prater is the soul's sincere desire, 

Uttered or unexpressed; 
The motion of a hidden fire 

That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the bnrden of a sigh, 
The Ming of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
'Hie Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Chnstian's native air: 

His watchword at the gates of death — 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
Returning from his ways; 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry — "Behold he prays I" 



6 O thou, by whom we come to God — 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
Lord ! teach us how to pray. 

6S 



"Tkt*ncrtd/!rt: 



B. BBDDOMB. 



Prater is the breath of God in man. 

Returning whence it came; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 

And prayer the rising flame. 

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease. 
And soothes the troubled breast; 

Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 

To him there's music in a sigh. 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 

Since He for sinners intercedes. 
Who once for sinners died. 



OOLOHESTES. 0. IL 



H. PUBCBLL. 
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THE HOUSE OF PRAYER. 



EETSEAT. L. M. 



THOS. HASTIKGS. 
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I From ereryitonaj wild thitblowl, Froiererjiwelliigtidetf woei,Thei«nieahi,iiiiren(ntt; Tu fond kneithtke urej-ieiL 




V*' The mgrcyttat h. stowbll. 

From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat; 
Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on oar heads, — 
A place than all besides more sweet; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 



g^'iLj^Tr - ^rife 



@z: 



[fj^fffl-ffffy^^ 



Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat 

4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more, 

And heaven comes down our souls to gpreet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat 

5 Oh, let my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still. 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. 



BTOWELL. LM. 

SOLO.— flOPRAKO. 
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SOLON WILDBR. 
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1. From ereiy stormy wind that blows, From st - ery swell - lag tide of woes, 
Chobub. ^^ ^^ y— 







jTl i JJJ i ^^j ijj i ' p 




1. From OTery stormy wind that blows, From ev - ery sweU - Ing tide of woes, 

■^ 



^^m 






ill I 




^^Sf flrlf^rt^f^^^m^ ' l ^TfW^ 



There is. 



a calm, a sore re-treat; 'T is fomid be • neath the mer - cy • seat 




There is a calm, a more re-treat; Tie fomid be • neath the mer- oy- seat 
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LAiaTOH. 8.1L 



C. STRBBTF1XLD, OTT, 




70 



Importunity. j. mbwton. 

Jesus, who knows fiill well 

The heart of every saint, 
Invites us all oar grief to tell, 

To pray and never faint 

2 He bows his gracious ear, — 
We never plead in vain ; 

Then let us wait till he appear. 
And pray, and pray again. 



BHTTiLAro. 8.M. 



3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they cry; 

Yes, though he may a while forbear. 
He'll help them from on high. 

4 Then let us earnest cry, 
And never faint in prayer; 

He sees, he hears, and, from on high. 
Will make our cause his care. 



S. STANUCY. 




tm^ 



1. Oir iMTeilj Father ealb, lad Chriit unites u aair; With both, tv frieidihip ihill bo iveet, Aid oor eommiioi dear. 




h ^n\1^^\m ^ 




p. DODDSmCS. 



GcdpitUsr 

OxTB heavenly Father calls. 

And Christ invites us near; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet. 

And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs: 
He pardons every day; 

Almignty to protect our souls. 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large his bounties are I 
What various stores of good. 

Diffused from our Redeemer's hand. 
And purchased with his blood I 

4 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care; 

Our Advocate before the throne. 
And our Forerunner there. 

5 Here fix, my rovmg heart I 
Here wait, my warmest love ! 

HU tiie communion be complete. 
In nobler scenes above. 



• ^ *• Tht thran* ^gract." j. nbwton. 

Behold the throne of grace I 
The promise calls me near; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 

Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 My soul I ask what thou wilt; 
Thou canst not be too bold: 

Smce his own blood for thee he spilt. 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 Thme image. Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love; 

I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith; 
Conform my will to thine: 

Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 



{ 



'ii.'S^.js ■" 
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THE HOU8B OP PRAYER. 



SWEET HOITB. L IL D. 



I Ut 



W. B. BXADBUKY. 
I 9d. /TS 




JTjlTTITTl 



. CSweethonrof prayer ! sweet hour ol prayer! That oallsme from K world oi oare,) 

I And bids me, at my Father's throne, Make all my wantsand (OmU) ) wish-es known: 

D. c— And oft es-capedthe tempter's snare, By thy retun, sweet (Omit) hour of prayer. 




**8wtit fumr,^ w. w. wautord. 

Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me, at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known: 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer 1 

LIHWOOD. KM. _ 



2 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To hun, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless: 
And, since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I'll cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer 1 



GIOACCHIMO ROSSIKX. 




1. Je - sua, where'er thy peo • pie meet, There they be- hold thy mer - cy - seat; 




W. COWPBR. 



Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er they seek thee thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 
2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 
Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And going, take thee to their home. 



3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 



THB HOUSB OP PRAYER. 



31 



THOS. HASTINGS, arr. 



OBEBLIH. L. M. 



1. Whore hig^ th* heaTonly tern - pie standSi The honse oi Gh>d not made with hands, 




f)wiif f [\\. \ \ r ^ ^:.\{ [ it prf i^ 



^/\.',lj l i ilyj 




i 

A great Hi^ Priest our na - tore wears,— The Onardian oi man - Und ap-pears. 




^ 






•* TJU evil hour.* 



M. BRUCS. 



75 

Where high the heayenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest oar natore wears, — 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

2 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the findlty of our frame. 

3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, his agonies, and cnes. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part; 

He sympathizes with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
LfOt us make all our sorrows known; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power. 

To help us in the evil hour. 

7 D **lVhai thoM wtUr j. newton. 

And dost thou say, "Ask what thou wilt?" 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour: 

1 pray to be released from guilt, 

And fr^ed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 
More of thine image let me bear : 

Erect thy throne within my heart. 
And rdgn without a rival there. 



3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 
And from thy joy to draw my strength: 

Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth and length. 

4 Grant these requests — I ask no more. 
But to thy care the rest resign : 

Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou ait mine. 

• • Prayers hindtrtd, w. cowpbr. 

What various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat I 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there 7 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 

draw; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words ? ah I think again ; 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
"Hear what the Lord hath done for me !" 



82 



THB 8ACRIPICB OP PRAZ8B. 



OLD HUHDSED. L. M. 



GUILLAUMB FKANC. 




1. B« - fore Je - ho - Tah's aw- fiU throne, Te na-tione! bow with aa-cred Jot: 



9^ i i' f f-f4^-rf iMf f f Fif ^ 
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. 1 ^^ __ 
^ ^ 1^ ^^ 



Enow that the Lord U Grod a • lone: He can ore - ate, and he de - strof. 



'iilC I I. f I 
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1. WATTS. 



• O Psalm xoa 

Before JehoTah's awful throne, 
Ye nations I bow with sacred joy : 

Know that the Lord is Qod alone : 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without onr aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, — 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 

What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker I to thy name? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity, thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



3 Oh, enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our Ood is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 



T. KBN. 



0\f Doxohgy, 

Praise Ood, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



^ ■■■ Doxoiogy. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 



I. WATTS. 



Psalftt xoow 



W. KBTHB. 
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All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 

Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
^nd for his sheep he doth us take. 



L WATTS. 



o£ Ptalm 1X7. 

From all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord I 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shores 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



TH£ SACRIFICE OP PRAISE. 
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WABE. L.1L 




1. Vow to ihiB Xaord a no - bio song I A - wako) mj movl ! a - wak« nxj tonga* ! 





1. WATTS. 



Now TO the Lord a noble aong I 
Awake, mj soul ! awake, iiiy tongne I 
Hosanna to the eternal name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face, — 
The brightest image of his grace ! 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Qrace t — ^'t is a sweet, a charming theme : 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name: 

Ye angels I dwell upon the sound: 
Ye heavens I reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh, may I reach that happy place, 
Where he unvails his lovely face. 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 



I. WATTS. 



84: Pudm 36. 

High in the heavens, eternal God I 
Thy goodness in fhll glory shines; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That vails and darkens thy designs. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep: 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent thy grace ! 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs ; 

The sons of Adam, in distress. 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 



4 From the provisions of thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast; 

There, mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord; 

And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

^^ **TtDtumr T. CX>TTK1ULL, «A 

Lord God of Hosts, by all adored I 
Thy name we praise with one accord; 
The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy love, thy majesty. 

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim; 
Eternal praise to thee is given 

By all the powers and thrones in heaven. 

3 The apostles join the glorious throng, 
The prophets aid to swell the song, 
The noble and triumphant host 

Of martyrs make of thee their boast. 

4 The holy church in every place 
Throughout the world exalts thy praise; 
Both heaven and earth do worship thee, 
Thou Father of eternity I 

5 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee; 

Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end for evermore. 
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GILEAD. IhM. 
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1. Praise 7* the Lord : xay h«art Bball join In work ao pleas - ant, ao di - Tina ; 
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Ood. 



'^.i-H^^ i ^-f i r7r ^4|i-^e:p i pp"-ii 



1. WATTS. 



06 Ptalm 146. 

Praise ye the Lord : my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine ; 
Now while the flesh is mine abode, 
And when my sonl ascends to God 

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers, 
While immortality endures ; 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
And none shall find his promise Tain. 

4 His tmth for ever stands secure ; 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

5 He loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell ; 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Praise him in everlasting strains. 

O • Psalm 147. 1. WATTS. 

Praise ye the Lord I — 'tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to his name; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul. 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 



3 He formed the stars-those heavenly flames. 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, — 
A deep, where all our thoughts are drowned. 

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might. 
And all his glories infinite : 

He crowns &e meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust. 

5 But saints are lovely in his sight ; 
He views his children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear. 
And looks, and loves his image there. 



Psalm 39. 



I. WATTS. 
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Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power ; 

Ascribe due honors to his name. 
And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud. 
O'er all the ocean and the land; 

His voice divides the watery cloud. 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood; 
The Thunderer reigns for ever King; 

But makes his church his blest abode. 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

4 In gentler language, there the Lord 
The counsels of his grace imparts: 

Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our heart& 



THE SACRIFICE OP PRAISE. 
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I. WATTS. 



Off L.M. Psalm 1 4S. 

My God, my King, thy varioos praise 
Shall fill the remoaDt of my day§: 
Thy grace employ my hamble tongae 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hoar shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every setting snn shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 



3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine. 
And speak thy majesty divine: 

Let Zion in her courts proclaim 
The sound and honor of thy name. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds: 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways; 

Yast and immortal be thy praise. 



HEWGOUBT. L.F. M. 



H. BOND. 
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Fraiae shall em • plo7 mj no - bier pow'rs : Mf days ol praise shall ne'er be past. 
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While life, and thought, and be • ing last, 
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Or im • mor • tal - i • ty en • dares. 



vV Psalm 146. 1. WATTS, 

I'll praise my Maker with my breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; — ^he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train: 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He sares the oppressed, he feeds the poor ; 

And none shall find his promise vain. 
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3 He loves his saints — ^lie knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 

Thy God, O Zion I ever reigns; 
Let every tongue, let every age, 
In this exalted work engage: 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 



ife^ ** fc j^ '!^ 
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MEBTOH. CM. 




1. Tke Lord of glorj ii mj ligkt, A»i aj nl • ts -tion too; God ii dj itnigthf-iorwill I fear Wkit all vj foM eu do. 
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tf A Psalm 97. u WATTS. 

The Lord of glory is my light, 

And my safyation too; 
God is my strength, — nor will I fear 

What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires, — 
Oh, grant me an abode 

Among the churches of thy saints, — 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests. 
And see thy beauty still; 



HEHBT. 0. M. 



Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appear, 
There may his children hide; 

God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around; 

And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 

S. D. POhfO. 




v« Psalm 65. 1. WATTS. 

Praise waits in Zion, Lord ! for thee; 

There shall our vows be paid; 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray; 

All flesh shall seek thine aid. 

3 O Lord I our guilt and fears prevail. 
But pardoning grace is thine; 

And thou wilt grant us power and skill. 
To conquer every sin. 

3 Blest are the men, whom thou wilt choose 
To bring them near thy face; 



Give them a dwelling in thy house, 
To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests, 
Thy truth and terror shine; 

And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfill thy kmd design. 

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 
The Lord is good and just; 

The distant isles shall fly to thee, 
And make thy name their trust. 



THE SACRIFICE OP PRAISE. 



37 



SUYEB BTBEET. 8.1L 



L SMITH. 




vd Psalm 95. 

Come, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing: 

JeboTah is the sovereign God, 
The aniversal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord: 

We are his work, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own our gracious God. 



BAaB£ai o* M* 



I. WATTS. 



v4 Psalm 81. H. K. LYTB 

Sing to the Lord, our Might, 

With holy fervor sing; 
Let hearts and instruments unite 

To praise our heavenly King. 

2 The Sabbath to our sires 
In mercy first was given ; 

The Church her Sabbaths still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 

3 We still, like them of old, 
Are in the wilderness; 

And God is still as near his fold, 
To pity and to bless. 

4 Then let us open wide 
Our hearts for him to fill; 

And he, that Israel then supplied, 
Will help his Israel still. 

JOHANN C. W. A. MOZART. 
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NIGAEA. P.M. 



J. B. DVKBS. 




1-^ kj ^ II -^ ' 

1. Holf , holy, ho - If, Lord Grod Almightf! Early in the morning onr song shall rise to thoe; 




1^" -^ ' u 

Holf, holy, ho - ly! mer-ci- fnl and mifhty ! Ood in thraa paraons, biassed Trini - ty 
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LEOHI. 6,8,4f. 



RABBI LBONI, OTT. 



i 4Al^Mi: \ , \ \ii\\[ l-hmiX 



1. The God of Abraham praiae,Who reigns enthroned abore, Ancient of oTerlaating days,And Grod of loTe: 
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Jehovah, great I AM, By earth and hearen confessed; I bow and bless the sacred name. For erer blest. 
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"I Am:* 



T. OLIVERS. 



The God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above, 

Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love ! 

Jehovah ! great I AM I 

By earth and heaven confessed; 

1 bow and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blest I 

2 The God of Abraham praise ! 
At whose supreme command 

From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand: 



I all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power, 
And him my only portion make, 

My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abraham praise I 

Whose all-snfficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 

In all my ways: 
He calls a worm his friend ! 

He calls himself my God 1 
And he shall save me to the end 

Through Jesus' blood 1 
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tf O r. M. Tkt triunt Gad. R. hbdbr. 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 

Early in the morning oar song shall rise 
to thee; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 

God in three persons, bless^ Trinity ! 

2 Holy, holy, holy I all the saints adore 



3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness 
hide thee. 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 
may not see; 
Only thou art holy ; there is none beside 
thee. 
Perfect in power, in love and purity. 



thee. 

Casting down their golden crowns 4 Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty! 

around the glassy sea; All thy works shall praise thy name, in 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down be- earth and sky and sea; 

fore thee, Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty; 
Which wert and art and evermore shalt be God in three persons, bless^ Trinity 1 



LT0H8. 108,111. 



FRANCIS JOSEPH HAYDN. 




, FUfg. 



D. 8. 




1. TeierTtitiofG«d,7ovlaita'proe]aiB,Aid ^lUiikikroadkii won-ddilume; The lUwal]•ri^torio1Uof Jensex-tol; 

D. 8. Hii bigdoDisglorioas. U rileioTeralL 



I I 




tf • «• SahaiioH to God" c. wbslby. 

Ye servants of God, your Master pro- 
claim. 
And publish abroad his wonderful name; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 
And still he is nigh — Ids presence we have; 



Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

days. 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 

praise. 

2 Oh, tell of his might and sing of his 

grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 

space; 



The great congregation his triumph shall His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
clouds form. 
And dark is his path on the wings of the 
storm. 



smg. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 



3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, r^^ bountiful care what tongue can 

Let all cry aloud and honor the Son; "' re^jite? 

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim j^ breathes in the air, it shines in the light. 

Fall down on their faces and worship the j^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ j^m^^ .^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^ 



Lamb. 



plain. 



4 Then let us adore and give him his right, And sweetly distils in the dew and the 

All glory, and power, and wisdom and rain. 

niight; 4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as 

All honor and blessing, with angels above, fj^i] 

And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love, in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 

QQ Thy mercies how tender I how firm to the 

vO '* IForsAs/ iJU /CtHf." r. grant. end! 

Oh, woiBhip the King, all-glorious ab#ire. Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and 

And gtrntefiiUy sing his wonderful love; Friend. 
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EAMLHr. 78. D. 



J. DOWLAND. 
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gods he is the Gk)d Who by wis - dom did ere -ate Hearen's expanse and all its state;— 
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«/«/ '' Evtr faithful:' j. milton. 

Let as with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state ; — 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main; 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light: 
Caused the golden-tressed sun 

All the day his course to run; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

3 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need; 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye; 
•And his mercies shall endure, 
£^Fer faj'thfaJ, ever sure. 



■■■^^V Psalm J 07. J. MONTGOMERY. 

Thank and praise Jehovah's name; 

For his mercies firm and sure, 
From eternity the same, 

To eternity endure. 
Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 

Gathered out of every land, 
As the people of his choice, 

Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

2 In the wilderness astray 
Hither, thither, while they roam. 

Hungry, fainting by the way, 
Far from refuge, shelter, home, — 

Then unto the Lord they cry; 
He inclines a gracious ear, 

Sends deliverance from on high, 
Rescues them from all their fear. 

3 To a pleasant land he brings. 
Where the vine and olive grow. 

Where from flowery hills the springs 
Through luxuriant valleys flow. 

Oh, that men would praise the Lord 
For his goodness to their race; 

^x the wonders of his word. 
And t\ie T\e\iea o\ \iva ^«rfife. 



OHDX). 7b, Bi 



THE SACRIFICE OP PRAISE. ^^ 

LOWKLL MASON, OTT, 




^iiWJ 



1. Gtod e • ter • nal, Lord of aUI L0WI7 at ihj feet we fall: All the world doth worship thee; 




" TV Detim." j. b. millaro, tr. 



God eternal, Lord of all 1 
Lowly at thy feet we fall: 
All the world doth worship thee; 
We amidst the throng would be. 
All the holy angels cry, 
Hail, thrice-holy, God most high 1 
Lord of all the heavenly powers. 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 

2 Glorified apostles raise, 
Night and day, continual praise ; 
Hast thou not a mission too • 
For thy children here to do? 
With the prophets' goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine ; 
For thou hast to babes revealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 

3 Martyrs, in a noble host. 

Of thy cross are heard to boast; 
8ince so bright the crown they wear, 
We with them thy cross would bear. 
All thy church, in heaven and earth, 
Jesus I hail thy spotless birth; — 
Seated on theJudgmeDtrtbrone, 
Namber as among thine own \ 



10^ ^InExCthur C. WE6LBY. 

Glory be to God on high, — 
God, whose glory fills the sky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, — 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 
Sovereign Father, Heavenly King ! 
Thee we now presume to sing; 
Glad thine attributes confess. 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

2 Hail, by all thy works adored I 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,— 
God of power, and God of love I 
Christ our Lord and God we own, — 
Christ the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

3 Jesus ! in thy name we pray, 
Take, oh, take our sins away ! 
Powerful Advocate with God ! 
Justify us by thy blood. 

Hear, for thou, O Christ I alone. 
Art with thy great Father one* 
One IW B^oV^ Qi\LC>%\,^\OQL^^v.^— 
One ftvrptem^ ^\«t\i^Ttti^^. 




7J«, D. 



God on High," 



C. SANDYS. 
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Thou who art enthroned above, 
Thou by whom we live and move ! 
Oh, how sweet, with joyful toiigue, 
To resound thy praise in song ! 
When the morning paints the skies. 
When the sparkling stars arise, 
All thy favors to rehearse, 
And give thanks in grateful verse. 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest. 
When devotion fills the breast. 
When we dwell within thy house. 
Hear thy word, and pay our vows j 
Notes to heaven's high mansions raise, 
Fill its courts with joyful praise ; 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name. 

3 Prom thy works our joys arise, 
O thou only good and wise ! 
Who thy wonders can declare ? 
How profound thy counsels are ! 
Warm our hearts with sacred fire j 
Grateful fervors still inspire ; 

All our powers, with all their might. 
Ever m thy praise unite. 



THB SACRIFICE OP PRAISE. 



8s, 7S. 



** Praise to Theer 



J. FAWCKTT. 
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Praise to thee, thou great Creator ! 

Praise to thee from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with every creature. 

Join the universal song. 

2 Father ! source of all compassion ! 
Pure, unbounded grace is thine : 

Hail the GU)d of our salvation. 
Praise him for his love divine ! 

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 

Sound his praise thro' earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high ! 

4 Praise to GU)d, the great Creator, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 

Praise him, every living creat\ire, 
Earth and heaven's united host. 

5 Joyfully on earth adore him. 
Till in heaven our song we raise ; 

Then enraptured fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 



ANON. 



1"& xxs. ^'Alleluia." 

Oh, join ye the anthems of triumph that 

rise 
From the throne of the blest, from the 

hosts of the skies ; 
Alleluia, they sing in rapturous strains, 
Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent 

reigns ! 

2 He gave to the light its beneficent 

wings; 

He controlleth the councils of senates 
and kings ; 

From his throne in the clouds the light- 
nings are hurled. 

And he ruleth the factions that rage 
through the world. 

3 Rejoice, ye that love him j his power 

cannot fail ; 
His omnipotent goodness shall surely 

prevail j 
The triumph of evil will shortly be 

passed. 
The omnipotent King shall conquer at 

last. 

X vO ys^ 6s. Psalm 150. c. wkslby. 

Praise the Lord, who reigns above, 

And keeps his courts below ; 
Praise him for his boundless love, 

And all his greatness show ! 
Praise him for his noble deeds ] 

Praise him for his matchless power ) 
Him, from whom all good proceeds. 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all arotmd. 
The great Immanuel's name ; 

Let the gdspel trumpet sound. 
The Prince of Peace proclaim ! 

Praise him, every tuneful string j 
All the reach of heavenly art. 

All the power of music bring. 
The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in whom they move and live, 
Let every creature sing ; 

Glory to our Saviour give. 

And homage to our King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath. 

As in heaven, on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath, 

Let all things praise the Lord. 



THE SACRIFICE OP PRAISE. 
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Singing to God, j. montgombry. 
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Songs of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang^ 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom j 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

2 Heaven and earth must pass away — 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Grod will make new heavens and earth — 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
And shall man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious kingdom come ! 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

3 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice j 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath 
Songs of praise shall conquer death \ 
Then, amid etemal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

lUO c. M. " Hearts to Pray:' j. nbwton. 

Again our earthly cares we leave. 

And to thy courts repair j 
Again with joyful feet we come. 

To meet our Saviour here. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ! 
lliy presence now display ; 

We bow within thy house of prayer j 
Oh, give us hearts to pray ! 

3 The clouds which vail thee from our 

sight. 
In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye. 
The humble mind, bestow ; 

And shine upon us from on high. 
To make our graces grow. 

5 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise ; 

And pour thy blessing from above. 
To lud our feeble praise. 



I. WATTS. 



10Q 

^^^^ L.M. Psalm 39. 

Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high ; 
His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe j 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
Yet love reveals a smiling face. 

And tmth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom 

shines. 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 
His power is sovereign to fulfill 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend t 
Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 



■^ -^V L. M. " God is Here:* j. weslby, tr, 

Lo, God is here ! — let us adore ! 

And own how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel his power. 

And, silent, bow before his face. 

2 Lo, God is here ! — him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing : 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 

3 Lord God of hosts ! oh, may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill I 

Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 

All c. M. *^^ Light in thy Light:* c. wbslby. 

Eternal Sun of righteousness, 

Display thy beams divine. 
And cause the glory of thy face 

Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Light, in thy light, oh, may I see. 
Thy grace and mercy prove. 

Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee 
The God of pardoning love. 

3 Lift up thy countenance serene, 
And let thy happy child 

Behold, without a cloud between. 
The Father reconciled. 

4 On me thy promised peace bestow, 
The peace by Jesus given j — 

The joys of holiness below, 
And then the joys of heaven. 
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HUESLET. L. M. 



w. H. MOKK, arr. 




* * Suu of my soul/ " j. kbble. 

Sun of my soul I thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near: 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes I 
2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought — how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

EVEHIUa HYlOr. L.1L _ 

h 



3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Ere through the world my way I take; 
Abide with me till in thy love 

I lose myself in heaven above. 



THOS. TALU& 




E«ep me, oh, k«ep me, King of kixigs! 



Be - neath thine own al 



»-»Mr '-jf 



p 



might - 7 wings. 



T. KEN. 



A X O Evening song. 

Glory to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, oh, keep me. King of kings ! 
Beneath thine own ahnighty wings. 
2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The JJJ which I this day have done; 
T/iat with the world, myself, and thee, 
^ ere I sleep, at peace may be. 



t=Mf t f F I f n i 



3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 
Teach me to die, that so I may 

Rise glorious at the judgmentiay. 

4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelidis close ! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make. 
To serve my God 'M<i\i^Ti 1 ^^&fc. 



f 
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OVESBESG. L. M. 




1. (SreitG«d!t«tbeemjeTaii;ioigWithkiDlIegntitideIrtiie; Ok, let tbj mere; tuenjtoigoe, And fill ay keart with firtlypnise. 




fi f l ' ififi fefr i f iii ,.' i PfiPf^ 




Ttvilight, 



A. STEELE. 



lU 

Great God I to thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise; 

Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 

2 My days unclouded as they pass, 
And every gentle, rolling hour, 

Are monuments of wondrous grace. 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus; his dear name alone 

I plead for pardon, gracious God I 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 



Benediction. 



J. NEWTON. 



115 

The peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 

Which only the believer feels, 
Dh'ect, and keep, and cheer our hearts ! 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 

Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here ! 

3 Praise God, from whom all blessings floAv : 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 

Praise him above, ye heavenly host 1 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



HEBROH. L. M. 



LOWBIX MASON. 




1. Tkn (ar ike Lord has M ne on ; Tkas far kii power ploagi my days ; Aad erery ereiisg iball make kmws Soma freak menorial ofkii gram. 
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^ ^ ^^^m 



I. WATTS. 



•■■ -i- O Evening;^. 

Thus far the Lord has led me on; 

Thus far his power prolongs my days; 
And every evening shall make known 

Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home. 

But he forgives my follies past. 
And gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 

While well-appointed angels keep 
JHudr wAtcbful stations round my bed. 



4 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 

And wait thy voice to break my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

117 

■■■■■■• Dismissal. j. hakt. 

Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord I 
Help us to feed upon thy word; 
All that has been amiss, forgive. 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood; 
Give everj \i\»4!wyfe^^\i^.\^'^»s8ift^ 
And bid \ib aW d«^«r\. \si y^-wi^. 
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CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 



K ^ 



W. B. BRADBURY. 




1. Tkeiwiftdaelii-ii; daj, How iiit its monenti llj! WUle ereiii|['i broad aid gleonj ihtda Gtiii m tb w«iten ikj. 






^2—^ 



A X O Evening. p. doddriogk. 

The swift decliniug day, 

How fast its moments fly I 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 

Oains on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace, 
And use the hours of light; 

And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night. 

3 Give glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the whirling sphere; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 

4 Then shall new lustre break 
Through death's impending gloom, 

And lead you to unctianging light, 
In your celestial home. 



FW i'tETTC]! 



J. M. NBALR. 



1 1 tJ ''Abidt uiiA usr 

The day, O Lord, is spent; 

Abide with us, and rest; 
Our hearts' desires are fully bent 

On making thee our guest. 

2 We have not reached that land. 
That happy land, as yet. 

Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now. 
Our day is almost o'er; 

Sun of Righteousness, do thou 
Shine on us evermore I 

\£\) '^SHUwiththeer j. D. burns. 

Still, still with thee, my God, 

I would desire to be: 
^^ day, by night, at home, abroad, 

I would be still with thee. 

2 With thee when dawn comes in. 

And calls me back to care, 
Each day returning to begin 

With thee my God in prayer. 



3 With thee when day is done. 
And evening calms the mind; 

The setting, as the risings sun 
With thee my heart would find. 

4 With thee, in thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be; 

By day, by night, in Ufe, in death, 
I would be still with thee. 
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■■■ ^ ■■■ Doxology, 

To God the only wise, 
Who keeps us by his word, 

Be glory now and evermore. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

2 Hosanna to the Word, 
Who from the Father came; 

Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
And ever bless his name. 

3 The grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father's boundless love, 

The Spirit's blest communion, too, 
Be with us from above. 



I. WATTS. 



W. J. BLSW'. 



\ii Thg/iMolrest. 

The day is past and gone. 
Great God, we bow to thee; 

Again, as shades of night steal on. 
Unto thy side we flee. 

2 Oh, when shall that day come. 
Ne'er sinking in the west. 

That country and that happy home, 
Where none shall break our rest; — 

3 Where all things shall be peace, 
And pleasure without end, 

And golden harps, that never cease, 
With joyous hymns shall blend; — 

4 Where we, preserved beneath 
The shelter of thy wing. 

For evermore thy praise shall breathe, 
And of thy mercy sing. 



CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 
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ETEHISa. 8.1L 



A. CHAPIN. 




mj^iM'^^mB 




1. TW dij ii pyt aid goie, Tke eToiig ikadM appear; Oh, laj we aD re • neaber well The aightof deatk drawi Bear. 




frrffrp f ft Tf tpf^ 



19^ 

A ^ If I/ffmt Hymn, j. leland. 

The day is past and gone, 
The eyening shades appear; 

Oh, may we fdl remember well 
The night of death draws near! 

2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon onr beds to rest; 

So death wUl soon disrobe ns all 
Of what we here possessed. 

3 Lord, keep ns safe this night, 
Secure from all oar fears; 

May angels goard us while we sleep. 
Till morning light appears. 

4 And when we early rise, 
And view the unwearied sun. 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

5 And when our days are past. 
And we from time remove. 

Oh, may we in thy bosom rest. 
The bosom of thy love! 



B. T. riTCH. 



1^4 '' CUfsing kmtrr 

Lord, at this closing hour. 

Establish every heart 
Upon thy word of truth and power. 

To keep us when we part. 

2 Peace to our brethren give; 
FiU all our hearts with Iqve; 

In faith and patience may we live. 
And seek our rest above. 

3 Through changes, bright or drear. 
We would thy will pursue; 

And toU to spread thy kingdom here. 
Till we its glory view. 

4 To God, the only wise. 
In every age adored, 

Iii^j^ory from the church arise 
jfiroQgfa Jesus Christ our Lord ! 




Sabbath tnded. 



J. ELLRRTON. 
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The day of praise is done; 

The evenuig shadows fall; 
Yet pass not from us with the sun. 

True Light that lightenest all 1 

2 Around thy throne on high, 
Where night can never be. 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here; 
Too soon of praise we tire; 

But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir ! 

4 Yet, Lord ! to thy dear will 
If thou attune the heart. 

We in thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part. 

5 Shine thou within us, then, 
A day that knows no end. 

Till songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 



A t DismissioM. 
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Once more, before we part. 
Oh, bless the Saviour's name ! 

Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 

2 Lord, in thy grace we came. 
That blessing still impart; 

We met in Jesus' sacred name, 
In Jesus' name we part. 

3 Still on thy holy word 
Help us to feed, and grow, 

Still to go on to know the Lord, 
And practice what we know. 

4 Now, Lord, before we part. 
Help us to bless thy name: 

Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 



J. HAKT. 



I 
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CLOSB OP WORSHIP. 



EYEHTIDE. 10b. 



WM. H. MONK. 




/ 



^i%P^ 3 I need thy presence every passing hour, 

i<47 ''A bid* with us." H. F. LYTE. What but thy gracc Can foU thc tempter's 

Abide with me I Fast falls the eventide, __, , P^^^''^ ,^ . -, -, * « 

The darkness deepens— Lord, with me abide ! ^^^y *"^« thyself, my gmde and stay can be ? 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, "^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^ sunshine, oh, abide with me ! 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me I 4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to 
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; the skies; 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 
Change and decay in all around I see; shadows flee I 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me I In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me I 



PAX DEL lOs. 



J. B. DYKSS. 




I I 

Wo ris« to bless thoe ero our worship ceaso, And now, do - parting, wait thf word of peace. 

^^^^^^T^^ ^^ ^^^^y 




VmO ''Coin peace. " j. ellerton. 

Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We rise to bless thee ere our worship cease. 
And now, departing, wait thy word of peace, 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 

way; 
With thee b^n, with thee shall end the day ; 
Ouard thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

from shame. 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 



3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the 

coming night; 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep thy children free. 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly 

life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict 

cease. 
Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace. 



CLOSB OP WORSHIP. 
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HOLLET. 7a. 



GBO. HXWS. 




M.^tF EvfMinf. G. W. DOANB. 

Softly now the light of day 
Fades npoii my sight away; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I woald commane with thee. 

2 ThoQ, whose all-perrading eye 
Naught escapes without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity. 

Open faolt, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall for ever pass away; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity; 

Then from thine eternal throne, 
Jesns, look with pitying eye. 

SETlIOnB. 7a. 



1QA 

For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest npon onr way, 
Thanks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth and King of heaven I 

2 Cold oar services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin: 
But thou canst and wilt forgive; 
By thy grace alone we live. 

3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps thy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 



GRBATORSX COLL. 
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CL08B OP WORSHIP. 




HIOHTFALL. lit, 61. 

i 



J. BASNBY. 




1. Now God iM with u»t for the night is doting, Tho light and durknon aro of his dis - 

-^ ^-ra M M i ^ t \t \^ 

1 1 r ir 



^>'i4 p f hV~f 






Jl l j;J4»J | a^^lj j^ l ^^JL II 



pos-ing; And 'noath his shadow here to rest we field as, For he will shield as. 



,,ir r |f^'if rr r Xfrr i fr^r/i^i B 
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^* Lord ever lotting^.*' c. winkworth, /r. av#i^ Evening confeuwH, j. BowuNa 

Now God be with us, for the night is closing. From the recesses of a lowly spirit, 

The light and darkness are of his disposing; Our humble prayer ascends; Father I 

And 'neath his shadow here to rest we yield hear it, 

us * Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness I 

For he will shield us. Forgive its weakness ! 

2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us, 2 We see thy hand ; it leads us, it supports us ! 
Till morning cometh, watch, O Father! ^e hear thy voice; it counsels and it courts 

o'er us ' ^^ * 

In soul and body thou from harm defend us, ^n<i then we turn away; and stiU thy kmd- 

Thine angels send us. ^ "^ , ,. , 

Forgives our blindness. 

3 Let pious thoughts be ours when sleep qj^ ^^^ long-suffering, Lord I but thou 

o'ertakesus; ^ delight^t 

Our earliest thoughts be thine when mom-^o win with love the wandering ; thou in- 

mg wakes us; vitest 

All sick and mourners, we to thee commend gy gniUesof iliercy, not by frowns or terrors, 

them, j^j^Q gjiQUj jjjg gj-rors. 

Do thou befriend them. 

4 Father and Saviour I plant within each 

4 W^ have no refuge, none on earth to aid us, bosom 

But thee, O Father ! who thine own hast The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom 
made us ; In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal. 

Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliver And spring eternal. 

Us now and ever. mu 1 ..i. • ..u- 1 *• 

5 Then place them in thme everlasting 

5 Praise be to thee through Jesus our sal- gardens, 

vation, Where angels walk, and seraphs are the 

Ood, three in one, the Ruler of creation, wardens; 

High throned, o'er all thine eye of mercy Whereevery flower escaped through death's 

casting, dark portal, 

Xord everlasting 1 Becomes immortal. 



CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 
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LAST BEAM. P. IL 



T. V. WBI8KNTHAL. 




t^-m ^ JiWi^'J i i i >) i jiij^ ^ 



1. Fading, still fading, the last iMam is shining; Father in hearen, the daf is de - olining ; 




J i J ,1 iij j j i ,v jij ij ff^ 




Safe-tf and innooenoe fLj with the light, Temptationand danger walk forth with the night; From the 




p^ 



I 




foil of the shade till the morning bells ohime. Shield me from danger, save me from crime, 
-tf* — x'^ — 10 — \ €^ — I — ^ — \ 1 9 (^ — r^- 




8d V0r«e. 




''Th* Last Beam." 



HUNTIMCTON. 



£ 
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Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining, 
Father in heaven, the day is declining; 
Safety and innocence fly with the light, 
Temptation and danger walk forth with the night: 
From the fall of the shade till the morning beUs chime. 
Shield me from danger, save me from crime! — Rep. 

2 Father in heaven, oh, hear when we call! 

Hear, for Christ's sake, who is Savionr of all; 

Feeble and fainting, we tmst in thy might; 

In doubting and darkness, thy love be our light ; 

Let us sleep on thy breast while the night taper bums. 

Wake in thine arms when morning returns. — ^Rep. 



t^.i 



CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 



J. p. HOLBKOOK. 




J. i ;l '1 1i;j i i i -lAji^i^ j 



1. Guide me, d'thon great Jeho-Tmh, Pilgrim through this barren land ; I am weak, hot thou art mightf ; 




Hold me wISi thy powerflil hand ; Bread of heaTen, Bread of hearen, Feed me ^ I want no more. 




ld4 GuidoMce. p. williams. 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren laud; 

1 am weak, but thou art mighty; 

Hold me with thy powerful hand; 

Bread of hearen, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open thou the ci^stal fountain 
Whence the healing streams do flow; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death I and hell's Destruction I 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 
OLIFHAHT. 8i,7i,4§. 



■■••'^ "Lead us/*' j. bdmbston. 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea; 

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but thee; 

Yet possessing Every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
All our weakness thou dost know; 

Thou didst tread this earth before us; 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone and dreary, Faint and weary, 

Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God, descending. 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 

Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy; 

Thus provided. Pardoned, guided. 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

, LOWRLL MASON, arr. 




I QiideiM,OthoignttJe-ko-Tak, PilgruitkroigktUibamiliid;! la veik,bit thos irt nifhtj, H»U y with tki 




poverfsl Iiaid : Breid of k«tT-<i, Braid of ketrei, rood ■« 



vut 10 Bore, Feed m till I vut lo mn. 




0B1UU1VILLR 8i, 7i, 4fl. 




CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 



FINB. 



^ FIMB. 

r~9't I ff\^ II 
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J. J. ROUSSEAU. 

^•*- lad. D.c. 




L Lord, fimia u witk tkj Uiiiiig,M ov hcirtt with joj ud peiN; ( 14 u eieb tky lof • poi • uts-iif , ) 
D. a Ok, re-frnk n, Ok, n - frnkn, biTeliigtkmgktkiiwildeneit. ( Tri-unpk in re-deesin; {omM) \ gnoe; 




^^ 



And, when dying, 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 

•1 ^^ Btntdictian, J. newt 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 

With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above 1 

2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; « 

And possess in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

X O tf Evtnmg blttttHg. j. edmbston. 

Savioxtr, breathe an evening blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal; 
Sin and want we come confessing; 

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 
Though the arrow near us fly, 

Angel guards from thee surround us, 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee; 

Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night overtake as, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

May the mom in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom, 

D. B. JONES. 



PAWCETT. 



loD Dismistal. j. 

LoBD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 

Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 

Oh, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospePs joyful sound. 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to call away; 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Olad to leave our cumbrous clay, 

May we, ready, 
Rise and reign in endless day. 

1 07 "/r«^ us Stufi." T. KELLY 

OoD of our salvation I hear us; 

Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go; 
When we join the world, be near us. 

Lest we cold and careless grow. 
Saviour 1 keep us; 

Keep us safe from every foe. 
2 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To our everlasting home. 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 

Hope more bright of joys to come; 



8T00JLWELL. Si, 78. 



NEWTON. 




anmi^iiJ 




LhriNr,kMtl(U(T«iiigl)lmiig,8rer<poMiiiri|imtiid;8uudwtitw«MneoilMiiig;Tk«ieuitnre,udU^ 




m w^^i 




r'ccrr'-'t- 



Wj. 
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CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 




OIEKOSEDAT. P. IL 



K. LOWRY. 



1. One more day's work for Jesos, One Imw of life for me! Bntheaf nis nearer, AndOhrletis 



nrif^rT 




A. WAKNBR. 



1 *U **Otu Mart Day.*' 

One more day's work for Jesos, 

One less of life for me I 
Bat heayen is nearer, And Christ is dearer, 
Than yesterday, to me; 

His loYe and light 

Fill all my sonl to-night. — Oho. 

2 One more day's work for Jesns 1 
How sweet the work has been, 
To tell the story. To show the glory. 

Where Christ's flock enter in 1 
How it did shine 
In this poor heart of mine I — Cho. 

ElOIELAB. 61,6a. 



3 One more day's work for Jesus — 
Oh, yes, a weary day; 

But heaven shines clearer, And rest comes 
At each step of the way; [nearer. 
And Christ in all — 
Before his face I fall. — Cho. 

4 Oh, blessM work for Jesus 1 
Oh, rest at Jesus' feet 1 

There toil seems pleasure. My wants are 
And pain for him is sweet, [treasure, 
Lord, if I may, 
I'll serve another day I — Cho. 

J. BARNBY. 




Steal across 



the sky. 



S. BARINC-GOULO. 



Day is over. 

Now the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh. 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Jesus, give the weary 
Cahn and sweet repose; 

With thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of thee; 



Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

4 Through the long night-watches. 
May thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me. 
Watching round my bed. 

5 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise. 

Pure and fresh and sinless 
In thy holy eyes. 



CLOSB OP WORSHIP. 
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ST. MATTHIAS. L. IL 6L 



W. H. MONK. 




1. Sw««t Sarionr, bleu as oro wo go: Thj word in - to our minds in - still; 



^ 



^ 



^^ 




fi f i /TTf i W fi 



P"ul' ' ';rl' J j'r" 





r7lti^J|l.(j l J l ^Mj J l, l. j| .| II 




Throoi^ life's long daj and dsath's dark ni|^t| O gen -tie Je- sos! l>e our Ug^t. 



Cff^rifff l iMf^^ 



p. W. PABBK. 



\4t£ "£rtwe^." 

SwEST Savioor, bless as ere we go: 
Thj word into oar minds instill: 

And make oar lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. — Ref. 

2 The day is gone, its hoars have ran, 
And thoa hast taken coant of all — 

The scanty triamphs grace hath won. 
The broken vow, the freqaent fall. — Ref. 

THE LOSD'B FBATEB. 



3 Do more than pardon; give as joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 

And simple hearts withoat alloy 
That only long to be like ^ee. — Rep. 

4 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinfol, anto thee we call; 

Oh, let thy mercy make as glad: 
Thoa art oar Jesas, and oar all — ^Rep. 




-^- 



^^ 



SSr 



P 



h: 



-^- 



I 



-^- 



i 



s 



■(a. ^ 



^^ 



fa 



ItcO J^tftf. 6:9— X3. 

1 Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name; || thy kingdom come, 

thy will be done on | earth, as it f is in | heaven; 

2 Give as this [ day oar | daily | bread; || and forgive as oar trespasses, as we for- 

give I them that | trespass Br \ gainst as. 

3 And lead as not into temptation, bat de- 1 liver | as from | evil; || for thine is the 

kingdom, and the power, and the | glory, for- 1 ever. A- 1 men. 
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DOZOLOGT. L. IL 



CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 
HYMir 144. 



KNCUSH. 



P^ 



i I r i r r I r r r r r r r 



-t9- 

i 

PraUo God, from whom allbldssingsflow, PraiM him, all oreatares hore ImIow ; 

Praise Gk>d, from whom all bUia - ings flow, Praise him, aU creator os here be - -low, — 



^ft 



•^^^J 



:■ a - 



i^^rt^i 



J 



§ 



P ^^ ^ 



it — tf* 



:^ 



F 



-^^ 



g^ 



^ 






^M 



I 
Praise him a - bove. Praise him a 

Praise him, all crea-twws here be- low ; Praise him abore. Praise him a - bore, 

0,.. J J J .J - ,^ ^ J 




1^r*^=F 




bore, Praise him above, ye hearenlf host ; 

Praise him above, fe hearen - \j host ; Praise him a - bore, Praise him a - bovie, 




^M^ 




z^-f-j-fW'* iq - 



Praise Father, Son, and Ho - Vj 

Praise him a • bore, fe hearen - 17 host ; Praise Fa - - ther, Son, and Ho - I7 




f 







Ghostr-PraiM Fa - ther. Son, and Ho - I7 Ghostr-Praise Father, Son, and Ho - If Ghost. 




CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 
DOZOLOOT. L.1L OondndecL 
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BBEADOFLIFR 61, 4§. 



WM. F. SHBXWIN. 




1. BrMk thou the broad of life, Dear Iiord,to me. As thoa didst broak tho loavos Bsside the soa ; 




y i :J j^ l JJj l J i ^ ^ 




Bo-jondthe sacred page I seekthee,Lord; M7 




fff^ 



ieekthee,Lord; M7 qpirAt pants for theoi O 

^f i " i rTr?rrf 



O Ut • ing Word! 
GL 



X4D *By Galike.** M. A. lathbury. 

Break thoa the bread of life, 

Dear Lord, to me, 
As thoa didst break the loaves 

Beside the sea; 
Beyond the sacred page 

I seek thee, Lord; 
Mj spirit pants for thee, 

Uving Word 1 



2 Bless thoa the trath, dear Lord, 

To me — to me — 
As thoa didst bless the bread 

By Galilee; 
Then shall all bondage cease, 

AU fetters fall; 
And I shall find my peace, 

My AU-in-AU ! 
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-■- JtO s. M. The Lord's Prayer, j. montgombry. 

OuB Heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now : — 

^' Thy name be hallowed far and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 " Thy kingdom come ; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fulfill 
Thy perfect law above. ^ 

3 " Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live j 

The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

4 '^ From dark temptation's power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 

Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

5 " Thine, then, for ever be 
Glory and power divine ; 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine.'' 



CL08B OF WORSHIP. 



C. WKSLBY. 



147 ys. TJU Holy spirit. 

Light of life, seraphic FiiPe, 
Love divine, thyself impart ; 

Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Enter every drooping heart j — 

2 Every mournful sinner cheer \ 
Scatter all our guilty gloom j 

Father! in thy grace appear. 
To thy human temples come. 

3 Gome, in this accepted hour. 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in ; 

Fill us with thy glorious power. 
Set us free from all our sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less ; 

Be thou all our heart's desire. 
All our joy, and all our peace. 

X40 gs, 7S. DismisstU, r. ha 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 

Let our faith and love increase. 

2 Fill each breast with consolation ] 
Up to thee our hearts we raise ] 

When we reach our blissful station, 
TTien ^e 77 give thee nobler praise. 



R. HAWKBR. 



14.Q 

'■^v L. M. SahbatA Eve, j, bombston. 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve. 
And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 

For these blest hours the world I leave. 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 

2 The time, how lovely and how still I 
Peace shines and smiles on all below ; 

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill. 
All fair with evening's setting glow. 

3 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love; 

And while these sacred moments roll. 
Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 

4 Nor will our days of toil be long ; 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod; 

And we shall Join the ceaseless song. 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 



1. OV H. M. God*t Word, p. doddridgb. 

The promises I sing, 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will the Eternal King 
His words of grace revoke ; 
They stand secure Not Zion's hill 
And steadfast still; Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains melt away 

When once the Judge appears. 
And sun and moon decay. 

That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same. The promise shines 
In radiant lines Through all the flame. 

3 Their harmony shall sound 

Through my attentive ears. 
When thunders cleave the ground 
And dissipate the spheres; 



Midst all the shock 
Of that dread scene, 



I stand serene. 
Thy word my rock. 



I. WATTS. 



151 c. M. ''Hear and Know:' 

Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound; 
Peace shall attend the path they go,. 

And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name ; 

His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives ; 

Israel I thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy (Jod for ever lives. 



CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 



■I.O« 7». Hymn at Parting, b. l. follbn. 

Thou, from whom we never part, 
Thou, whose love is everywhere, 

Thou, who seest every heart, 
Listen to our evening prayer. 

2 Father, fill our hearts with love, 
Love unfailmg, full and free ; 

Love that no alarm can move, 
Love that ever rests on thee. 

3 Heavenly Father I through the night 
Keep us safe from every ill ; 

Gheerral as the morning light, 
May we wake to do &y will. 



8s, 7S, 4S. ''''Hear us/** d. c colbswokthy. 
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While we lowly bow before thee, 
Wilt thou, gracious Saviour, hear f 

We are poor and needy sinners. 
Full of doubt and full of fear ; 

Gracious Saviour, 
Make us humble and sincere. 

2 Fill us with thy Holy Spirit j 
Sanctify us by thy grace ; 

Oh, incline us more to love thee. 
And in dust our souls abase. 

Hear us. Saviour, 
And unvail thy glorious face. 

3 None in vain did ever ask thee 
For the Spirit of thy love j 

Hear us, then, dear Saviour, hear us ; 
Grant an answer from above ; 

Blessed Saviour, 
Hear and answer from above. 



8s, 7S, 4S. Inv<Kaii<m. 



J. PIBKPONT. 
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God Almighty and All-seeing ! 

Holy One, in whom we all 
Live, and move, and have our being. 

Hear us when on thee we call ] 
Father, hear us. 

As before thy throne we fall. 

2 Of all good art thou the Giver ; 

Weak and wandering ones are we ] 
Then for ever, yea, for ever, 

In thy presence would we be ; 
Oh, be near us. 

That we wander not from thee. 



10t> 7s. Separatum, 

For a season called to part, 
Let us now ourselves commend 

To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever present Friend. 

2 Jesus ! hear our humble prayer, 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep I 

Let thy mercy and thy care 
Ail our souls in safety keep. 

3 Then if thou thy help afford, 
Joyful songs to thee shall rise, 

And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who regards our humble cries. 
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J. NKWTON. 



S. M. 



''BUs* the Lord/* j. montgombbt. 
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Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand up and bless the Lord your Gk>d, 

With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Whro would not fear his holy name. 
And laud, and magnify f 

3 Oh, for the living flame 
From his own altar brought. 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

4 G^d is our strength and song. 
And his salvation ours : 

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed. 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up. and bless the Lord ) 
The Lord your God adore ; 

Stand up, and bless his glorious name. 
Henceforth, for evermore. 



9U. 



1& I 8s, 7S, 4S. **LorJ, keep 

Keep us. Lord, oh, keep us ever : 
Vain our hope, if left by thee ; 

We are thine ; oh, leave us never. 
Till thy glorious face we see ; 

Then to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is thy word of promise. 
Precious to thy people here ; 

Never take thy presence from us, 
Jesus, Saviour, still be near : 

Living, dying, 
May thy name our fi^irvt& Q>Wt. 



T. KBLLY. 



\ 
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THE SCRIPTURES. 



UXBSIDOE. L. IL 



LOWBLL MASON. 




llleWTfliid0dmtkjgloi7,lord!Ii«r«7itartk7wiidMikiMi;Bit,wk«oirej(ibeydtk7i«r^Wei^ 



»M»*fi«fffy 




B. BBDDOMB. 



lOO Psalm xq. I. WATT*. 16" Th« G^tptl Ward. 

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord I God, in the gospel of his Son, 

In every star thy wisdom shines; Makes his eternal oonnsels known: 

Bat, when our eyes behold thy word, Where love in all its glory shines, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. And tmth is drawn in fau*est lines. 

2 The rolling snn, the changing light, 2 Here sinners, of an humble frame. 
And nights and days thy power confess; May taste his grace, and learn his name; 

But the blest volume thou hast writ May read, in characters of blood. 

Reveals thy justice and thy grace. The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 3 The prisoner here may break his chains; 
Bound the whole earth, and never stand; The weary rest from all his pains; 

So, when thy truth b^an its race. The captive feel his bondage cease; 

It touched and glanced on every land. The mourner find the way of peace. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
Till through the world thy truth has run, A brighter world beyond the skies; 

Till Christ has all the nations blessed, Here shines the light which guides our way 

That see the light, or feel the sun. From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 Great Sun of righteousness I arise; 5 Oh, grant us grace. Almighty Lord, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; To read and mark thy holy word; 

Thy gospel makes the simple wise, Its truth with meekness to receive. 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. And by its holy precepts live. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, ^ v> ^ 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven: lol Psaim 19. 

Lord I cleanse my sins, my soul renew, The starry firmament on high. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. And all the glories of the sky. 

Yet shine not to thy praise, Lord, 



K. CHANT. 



10c7 Ifu^iraiioH, 

TwAS by an order from the Lord 



I. WATTS. 



So brightly as thy written word. 

2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 



The ancient prophets spoke his word I 

His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 

And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire. And every beam conducts to thee. 

2 The worksand wonders which they wrought 3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
Confirmed the messages they brought: The moon forget her nightly tale. 
The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, And deepest silence hush on high 
To save the holy words from death. The radiant chorus of the sky; — 

3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look 4 But fixed for everlasting years. 
On the dear volume of thy book; Unmoved, amid the wreck of spheres, 
There my Redeemer's face I see. Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 

uLnd read his name who died for me. When heaven and earth have passed away. 



THE 8CRIPTURBS. 
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WILLnrOTOH. 



GRBATORBX COLL. 




^A'i; i j.-iiJijf^ i Jj i ^ ii; ' ji f .^ i jj i j i] 



m 



Mf knoe with hnm - ble horn • ago tK>W| Mf tongue per - form its sol • emn row. 

W W. — , , . ^O M .-JO * 
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X O ^ »* Naturt sings," o. hbginbotham. 

Now LET my soul, eternal King, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above; 
But in thy blessM word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

OAPELLO. LilL 



•I r 

3 Here Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laboring conscience peace; 
Here lifts my grateful passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

4 For love like this, oh, let my song. 
Through endless years, thy praise prolong; 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 

Till time and nature are no more. 

XUDOLP KRBUTZBR. 



m\ \ \-i\m\m^^'^ 



1. Up - on the Gtos - pel's sa - ored page The gathered beams of a - ges shine ; 




^ And be gUtrifieeL" j. bowximg. 

Upok the Gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine; 

And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 
From year to year does knowledge soar ; 

And, as it soars, the Oospel light 
Becomes efiulgent more and more. 



3 More glorious still, as centuries roll. 
New r^ons blest, new powers unfurled. 

Expanding with the expanding soul. 
Its radiance shall overflow the world, — 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 

Pours out its floods of light and joy. 
And sweeps the lingering mist away. 
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THB BCRIPTURBS. 



HAVEH. CM.. 



THOS. HASTINGS. 




1(>4 Ckruimihi Word. a 

Thou loyely Source of true delight, 

Whom I nnseen adore I 
Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 

That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines; — 
Bat in thy sacred word, 

I read, in fiEdrer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 

3 'TIS here, whene'er my comforts droop, 
And sin and sorrow rise. 

Thy love, with cheering bcH&ms of hope. 
My fainting heart supplies. 

4 Bat ahl too soon the pleasing scene 
Is clouded o'er with pain; 

My gloomy fears rise dark between, 
And I again complain. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light I 
Oh, come with blissful ray; 

Break radiant through the shades of night. 
And chase my fears away. 

noz. 0. M. 



6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 

The wonders of thy lore: 
But the full glories of thy face 

Are only known aboTe. 

■■■^O I'luUm 119. J. FAWCBTT. 

How PRECIOUS is the book divine. 

By inspiration given I 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 O'er all the strait and narrow way 
Its radiant beams are cast; 

A light whose never weary ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 

3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts. 
In this dark vale of tears; 

Life, light, and joy it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall Kuide our way. 

Till we behold we clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

TBMFLS MBLOOIBS. 
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EIJZABETETOWir. CM. 



GBORGS KINGSLBY. 



I M j mi\ti\MuiWiiii\' Wu \ ^^ m i 
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XOO Psalm 119. 1. WATTS. 

My soul lies cleaving to the dnst; 

Lord, give me life divine; 
From vain desires and every Inst, 

Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of thy grace 
To speed me in thy way, 

Lest I shonld loiter in my race 
Or turn my feet astray. 

3 Are not thy mercies sovereign still, 
And thon a faithfol Godf 

Wilt thon not grant me warmer zeal 
To mn the heavenly road? 

4 Does not my heart thy precepts love. 
And long to see thy face ? 

And yet how slow my spirits move 
Without enlivening grace I 

5 Then shall I love thy gospel more, 
And ne'er forget thy word. 

When I have felt its quickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 



1. WATTS. 



167 LhdlofHtarU 

Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpse of hope appears, 

But in thy written word. 

2 This is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown; 

That merchant is divinely wise. 
Who makes the pearl his own. 

3 This is the judge that ends the strife, 
Where wit and reason fail; 

My guide to everlasting life. 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

4 Oh, may thy counsels, mighty God I 
My roving feet command; 

Nor I forsake the happy road. 
That leads to thy right hand. 



Psalm xxQ. 



1. WATTS. 
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Oh, how I love thy holy law I 

"Tis daily my delight; 
And thence my meditations draw 

Divine advice by night. 

2 How doth thy word my heart engage I 
How well employ my tongue I 

And in my tiresome pilgrimage 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

3 Am I a stranger, or at home, 
'Tis my perpetual feast: 

Not honey dropping from the comb. 
So much allures the taste. 

4 No treasures so enrich the mind, 
Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver well-refined. 
Nor heaps of choicest gold. 

5 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 
Thy promises of grace 

Are pillars to support my hope. 
And there I write thy praise. 

■■■Ov Psalm iig, 1. watts. 

Lord I I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 

My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I'll read the histories of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in sight. 

While through the promises I rove. 
With ever-fresh delight. 

3 'TIS a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise; 

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies: — 

4 The best relief that mourners have; 
It makes our sorrows blest: — 

Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 



*f 
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THB BCRIPTURB8. 



D. G. MASON. 




1. How shall the young m • core their hearts, And goard their liree ftom 
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Thy word the ohoioeet mlee imparts To keep the oonsoience dean. To keep the conscience dean. 




-1 • " Pgaim XX9. i. watts. 

How SHALL the yoong secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sio? 

Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience dean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad; 

The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'TIS like the sun, a heayenly light, 
That guides us all the day; 

And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 
I hate the sinner's road; 

I hate my own yain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, my God I 

5 Thy word is everlasting truth; 
How pure is every page I 

That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

TOBK. 0. M. 



-^ • -1 Psalm iig. l watts. 

Oh, that the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still: 
Oh, that my God would grant me grace 

To know and do his will. 

2 Oh, send thy Spirit down, to write 
Thy law upon my heart; 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Or act the lifi^s part 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt design, 

Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere; 

Let sin have no dominion, Lord I 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands — 
'TIS a delightful road; 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 
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SCOTCH PSALTBR. 
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0HI1DB8. O.M. 



LOWBLL MASON. 




Wi\jj] \ i\ 

^' [^ 5 ' ^ i t^ "l 
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17^ ** EndUss gUryr a. stbblb. 

Father of mercies I in thy word 

What endless glory shines I 
For ever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast; 

Snblimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord I 
Be thou for ever near; 

Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 



DEVIZES. 0. M. 



■■■•<' Psalm 119. w. cowPKR. 

The Spirit breathes upon the word. 
And brings the truth to sight; 

Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page. 
Majestic, like the sun; 

It gives a light to every age; — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies 
The g^racious light and heat; 

Its truths upon the nations rise, — 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 
For such a bright display. 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love. 

Till glory breaks upon my view. 
In brighter worlds above. 



I. TI7CICUL 
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THE SCRIPTURES. 



0HEHIE8. 78, 6s. D. 



T. R. MATTMXWS. 




1. O word of God 
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W. W. HOW. 



174 TJU Church's Gift. 

WORD of God incarnate, 

Wisdom from on high, 
Truth unchanged, unchanging, 

Light of our dark sky I 
We praise thee for the radiance 

That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 

Shines on from age to age. 

2 The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 

And still that light she lifteth 

O'er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

Where gems of truth are stored. 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Christ the living Word. 

3 Oh, make thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of burnished gold, 

To bear before the nations 

Thy true light as of old; 
Oh, teach thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace. 
Till, clouds and darkness ended. 

They see thee face to face. 



^ i^ Psalm 19. J. CONDKR. 

The heavens declare his glory. 

Their Maker's skill the skies; 
Each day repeats the story, 

And night to night replies. 
Their silent proclamation 

Throughout the earth is heard; 
The record of creation. 

The page of nature's word. 

2 So pure, so soul-restoring. 
Is truth's diviner ray; 

A brighter radiance pouring 
Than all the pomp of day: 

The wanderer surely guiding, 
It makes the simple wise; 

And, evermore abiding, 
Unfailing joy supplies. 

3 Thy word is richer treasure 
Than lurks within the mine; 

And daintiest fare less pleasure 
Yields than this food divine. 

How wise each kind monition I 
Led by thy counsels, Lord, 

How safe the saints' condition. 
How great is their reward ! 
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J. P. HOLBROOK. 
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first ore • a • tionsi O Ziord, the same as now, 
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•■- • ^ EverlasUng. — Pt. 90. b. bickbxstbth. 

God, the Bock of Ages, 

Who eyermore hast been, 
What time the tempest rages, 

Oar dwellmg-place serene: 
Before thy first creations, 

Lord, the same as now, 
To endless generations. 

The Ererlasting thon I 

2 Oar years are hke the shadows 
On sonny hills that lie. 

Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom bat to die: 

A sleep, a dream, a story, 
By strangers qaickly told, 

An onremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 

3 thoa who canst not slnmber. 
Whose light grows never pale, 

Teach as aright to namber 
Oar years before they fail I 

On as thy mercy lighten, 
On as thy goodness rest. 

And let thy Spirit brighten 
The hearts thyself hast blessed ! 

JL • • Omnipresent. 

On moantains and in valleys 
Where'er we go is God; 

The cottage and the palace. 
Alike are his abode. 
6 



DUTCH HYMN. 



With watchful eye abiding 

Upon as with delight; 
Our soals, in him confidiiig, 

He keeps both day and night. 

2 Above me and beside me, 

My God is ever near. 
To watch, protect, and gaide me, 

Whatever ills appear. 
Though other Mends may faU me; 

In sorrow's dark abode, 
Thoagh death itself assail me, 

I'm ever safe with God. 

-1 • O Sovereign Lave. j. condbr. 

Tis NOT that I did choose thee. 

For, Lord I that coald not be; 
This heart woald still refuse thee; 

Bat thoa hast chosen me; — 
Hast, from the sin that stained me, 

Washed me and set me free. 
And to this end ordained me. 

That I should live to thee. 

2 'Twas sovereign mercy called me, 

And taught my opening mind; 
The world had else enthralled me. 

To heavenly glories blind. 
My heart owns none above thee; 

For thy rich grace I thirst; 
This knowing, — if I love thee. 

Thou must have loved me first. 



i 
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QOD:— THB PATHBR. 



XADTZEB. L.M. 



JOSEPH MAQIZIX. 
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Be • fore thj throne we sin - ners bend ; 
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tend. 




TM^ Trinity. 



J. COOPBK 



LongSMffering, 



K. SCOTT. 



Father of heayen, whose lore profound 
A ransom for oar souls hath found, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son — incarnate Word — 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord I 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit I by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, — 
Befor^ thy throne we sinners bend; 

To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah I — Father, Spirit, Son ! 
Mysterious Godhead I — Three in One I 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, psurdon, life to us extend. 



God of my life, to thee belong 
The grateful heart, the joyful song; 
Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord 
Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 

2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care? 
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear 

A useless cumberer of the ground, 
On which so little fruit is found? 

3 Still let the barren fig-tree stand 
Upheld and fostered by thy hand; 
And let its fruit and verdure be 

A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee. 



B. BBDDOMB. 



UnuarckaiUngu. s. butchbil 
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With deepest reverence at thy throne, 
Jehovah, peerless and unknown I 
Our feeble spirits strive, in vain, 
A glimpse of thee, great God I to gain. 

2 Who, by the closest search, can find 
The eternal, uncreated Mind? 

Nor men, nor angels can explore 

Thy heights of love, thy depths of power. 

3 That power we trace on every side; 
Oh, may thy wisdom be our guide I 
And while we live, and when we die. 
May thine almighty love be nigh. 



\o£ Myttery. 

Wait, O my soul I thy Maker's will; . 
Tumultuous passions, all be still I 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells. 
Performs his work, the cause conceals; 
But, though his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees; 

And by his saints it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul I submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awfiil seat; 

And, 'mid the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 
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OSBATIOV. L. M. D. 



F. J. HAYDN. 

ad. 




. ( The spaoions flrma • m«nt on high, With all the blue e - the - real akf, ) 
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A Od /h Natun. — Ps, 19. j. addison. 

The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim: 
The anwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display; 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes ap the wondrous tale; 
And nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth; 
While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball, — 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found, — 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever singing as they shine, — 
"The hand &at made us is divine." 



-L Ote In tkt Seeuons. p. doddridgb. 

Eternal Source of every joy. 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 

While in thy temple we appear. 

To hail thee, sovereign of the year I 

Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole. 

The sun is taught by thee to rise, 

And darkness when to vail the skies. 

2 The flowery spring at thy command. 
Perfumes the air, adorns the land; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 

To raise the corn, to cheer the vine. 
Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours. 
Through all our coasts redundant stores: 
And winters, softened by thy care, 
No more the face of horror wear. 

3 Seasons and months, and weeks and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

And be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light and evening shade. 
Here in thy house let incense rise. 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes. 
Till to those lofty heights we soar. 
Where days and years revolve no more. 
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OOD:— THE FATHER. 



BRATTLE 8TSEET. 0. M. D. 



L PLBYBL. 

ftd. 



^_^ i It ^1 ad. 



. (While thee I eeeki pro - teoting Power ! Be my yain wiah-es stilled:) rtn^u 
'*^' \And may this con - se - orat*ea hour lomU.1 } vvith 



r=i 




i'',C^Ni,Mjij;»i ^M 




bet - ter hopes be filled. Thy lore the power of thought bestowed; To thee my tho'ts would 



J^i fl if 
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Prcvidtnci. 



H. M. WILLIAMS. 
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While thee I seek, protecting Power I 

Be my vain wishes stilled; 
And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled; 
Thy love the power of thought bestowed; 

To thee my thoughts would soar: 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed; 

That mercy I adore. 

2 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see I 

Each blessing to my soul more dear 

Because conferred by thee. 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

3 When gladness wings my favored hour. 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
Jdj- sou] shaU meet thy will. 



My lifted eye, without a tear. 
The gathering storm shall see; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

-^^^ Psaim 1x6. i. watts. 

What shall I render to my God, 

For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 

My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house. 
My offering shall be paid; 

There shall my zeal perform the vows. 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight. 
Thou ever blessed God I 

How dear thy servants in thy sight I 
How precious is their blood I 

4 How happy all thy servants are I 
How great thy grace to me I 

My life, which thou hast made thy care. 
Lord, I devote to thee. 



ATTRIBUTES. 



71 



GEHEYA. O.M. 
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187 coHtimued kelp. j. addison. 4 Ten thousaud thousand precious gifts 

When all thy mercies, O my God I My daily thanks employ; 



My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder^ love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts, to my soul, 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When, in the slippery paths of youth. 
With heedless steps, I ran. 

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

JEBUSALEIL 0. M. D. 



Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness V\\ pursue; 

And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise: 

For, oh, eternity 's too short 
To utter all thy praise I 



FROM LOUIS SPOHR. 
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QOD>-THB FATHER. 



TBUBO. L.1L 



CHARLES BUSKKV. 
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J. C5c5 OmHxscunce.^Ps, 139. L watts. 

Lord I thoa hast searched and seen me thro' ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hoars, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent I what lofty height I 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 

Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast. 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



F0SE8T. L.1L 



X. WATTS. 



You Faithfuhutt, 

Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith 
To credit what the Almighty saith I 
To embrace the message of his Son I 
And call the joys of heaven our own I 

2 Then, should the earth's old pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 
Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 
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UnsearckabUngu, 



B. SCOTT. 



What finite power, with ceaseless toil, 
Can fathom the eternal Mind ? 

Or who the almighty Three in One 
By searching, to perfection find? 

2 Angels and men in vain may raise, 
Harmonious their adoring songs; 

The laboring thought sinks down, opprest, 
And praises die upon their tongues. 

3 Yet would I lift my trembling voice 
A portion of his ways to sing; 

And mingling with his meanest works. 
My humble, grateful tribute bring. 



A.CHAFIN. 
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LOUYAH. L. M. 



V. C TAYLOR. 
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X«/X Omni/retence. o. w. holmes. 

Lord of all being; throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from son and star; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near I 

2 Son of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine I 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love. 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free. 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee. 
Till all thy Uving altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame I 

M.9f^ Pravidenct. a. stbslb. 

Lord, how mysterious are thy ways I 
How blind are we, how mean our praise I 
Thy steps no mortal eyes explore; 
Tis ours to wonder and adore. 

2 Great God I I do not ask to see 
What in futurity shall be; 
Let light and bliss attend my days, 
AsA tboi my future hours be praise. 



3 Are darkness and distress my share 7 
Give me to trust thy guardian care; 
Enough for me, if love divine 

At length through every cloud shall shine. 

4 Yet this my soul desires to know, 
Be this my only wish below; 

That Christ is mine I — this great request, 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest. 



RAY PALMEK. 



-■■*'<* Severngnfy. 

Lord, my weak thought in vain would climb 
To search the starry vault profound; 

In vain would wing her flight sublime. 
To find creation's outmost bound. 

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To search thy great eternal plan, — 

Thy sovereign counsels, born of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 
Why that, or this, thou dost ordain, 

By some vast deep I seem to stand. 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
And all is dark as night to me. 

Here, as on solid rock, I rest; 
That so it seemeth good to thee. 

5 Be this my joy, that evermore 
Thou rulest all things at thy will: 

Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, 
And calmly, «^^W^ ^ \rQ&\* ^ikiftfc ^^ 
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N1CHOLAUS HSSMAKN. 

a. 
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lv4: Power. 

The Lord, onr God, is full of might, 

The winds obey his will; 
He speaks, — and, in his heavenly height, 

The rolling san stands still 

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 
With threatning aspect roar; 

The Lord nplifts his awful hand, 
And chains yon to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine ; 
Without his high behest. 

Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar. 
In distant peals it dies; 

He yokes the whirlwind to his car. 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye nations, bend — in reverence bend; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod. 

And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 
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M.W Providetue, i. watts. 

Keep silence, all created things ! 

And wait your Maker's nod; 
My soul stands trembling, while she sings 

The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree; 

He sits on no precarious throno^ 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counsels shine; 

Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfills some deep design. 

4 My God ! I would not long to see 
My fate, with curious eyes — 

What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

5 In thy fair book of life and grace. 
Oh, may I find my name 

Recorded in some humble place. 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 
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HOELi 0.1L 



LOWKLL MASON. 
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Nature and Gract. 



I. WATTS. 
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Father I how wide thy glory shmes I 

How high thy wonders rise I 
Known through the earth by thousand signs, 

By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions speak thy skill; 

And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience still. 

3 But, when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms. 

Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms, — 

4 Here the whole Deity is known; 
Nor dares a creature guess 

Which of the glories brightest shone. 
The justice, or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 Oh, may I bear some humble part. 
In that immortal song; 

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 

A V • GoodfUSS. — Ps, 145. L WATTS. 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace. 

My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 

In sounds of glory sing. 



2 God reigns on high ; but ne'er confines 
His goodness to the skies: 

Through the whole earth his bounty shines 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 

Thy liberal hand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord I 
How slow thine anger moves I 

But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 



A. STBBLH. 



1"0 In Nature. 

Lord, when my raptured thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise. 

And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine; 

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise. 
And speak their source divine. 

3 On me thy providence has shone 
With gentle smiling rays; 

Oh, let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart I 
Oh, teach me to improve 

Thy gifts with humble, gratefal heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 
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QOD:^THB FATHER. 



DOWITB. CM. 



LOWELL MASON. 
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Lave. 



G. BURDBK. 
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Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above: 

Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that " God is love." 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And ail his mercies prove; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show that " God is love." 

3 Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove; 

Till mighty grace their hearts subdues, 
To teach them — " God is love." 

4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove; 

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that " God is love." 

^ W Omniprestnci. — Ps. 139. I. watts. 

In all my vast concerns with thee. 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord I or flee 

The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest. 

My public walks, my private ways. 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're formed within; 

And, ere my lips pronounce the word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high, 
Where can a creature hide? 

Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Enclosed on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured, hy sovereign love. 



In Nature. 



J. KEBLB. 
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There is a book that all may read. 
Which heavenly truth imparts. 

And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God above, below, 
Within us and around, 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 The glorious sky, embracing all. 
Is like the Maker's love. 

Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and oMer move. 

4 The dew of heaven is like thy grace. 
It steals in silence down; 

But where it lights, the favored place 
By richest finaits is known. 

5 Thou, who hast given me eyes to see. 
And love this sight so fair. 

Give me a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee everywhere. 



L WATTS. 



SOS 

MvM Ommitcietice, — Pg. 139. 

Lord I where shall guilty souls retire. 

Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire — 

In heaven thy glorious throne. 

2 If, winged with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west. 

Thy hand, which must support my flight. 
Would soon betray my rest. 

3 If, o'er my sins, I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 

Those flaming eyes, that guard thy law. 
Would turn the shades to light. 

4 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee: 

Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power, 
From which I cannot flee. 
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JOHN B. DYKES. 
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O OoD I we praise thee, and confess 
That thou the only Lord 

And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry alond; 
To thee the powers on high, 

Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Gontinoally do cry: — 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey. 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway I 

4 The apostles' glorious company. 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 



204 ^w<. . w.™. 

Great God I how infinite art thou I 
What worthless worms are we 1 

Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 
Ere seas or stars were made: 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 
Stands present in thy view; 

To thee there's nothing old appears — 
Great God I there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn. 
And vexed with trifling cares; 

While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 



5 The holy church throughout the world, 5 Great God I how infinite art thou 1 
O Lord, confesses thee. What worthless worms are we I 

That thou the eternal Father art. Let the whole race of creatures bow. 

Of boundless majesty. And pay their praise to thee. 
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GUILLAUMS FRANC. 
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YABOTA. 0. K. D. 



G. P. ROOT, arr. 
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L WATTS. 



^05 Per/tciUmt. 

I SING the almighty power of God, 
That made the monntains rise, 

That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

1 sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day; 

The moon shines full at his command. 
And all the stars obey. 

2 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food; 

He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

Lord I how thy wonders are displayed 
Where'er I turn mine eye 1 

If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky I 

3 There's not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy glories known ; 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow 

By order from thy throne. 
Creatures that borrow life from thee 

Are subject to thy care; 
There's not a place where we can flee, 

But God is present there. 

^"O Mystery. j. PAwarrr. 

Thy way, Lord, is in the sea; 
TJyr paths I cannot trace, 
JVtv comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 



As, through a glass, I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love ; 

How little do I know of thee. 
Or of the joys above I 

2 Tis but in part I know thy will; 

I bless thee for the sight: 
When will thy love the rest reveal. 

In glory's clearer light ? 
With rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace; 
And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 



OmmscitMce. — Ps. 139. j. Thompson. 
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Jehovah God I thy gracious power 

On every hand we see; 
Oh, may the blessings of each hour 

Lead all our thoughts to thee. 
Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 

Thy goodness never dies. 

2 From mom till noon, till latest eve. 

The hand of God we see; 
And all the blessings we receive, 

Ceaseless proceed from thee. 
In all the varying scenes of time, 

On thee our hopes depend; 
lu every age, in every clime. 

Out ¥aX\iet ml<3l o\tt ^mw<^ 
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PROM C. ROSSINI. 
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^UO Faith/ulneu. l watts. 

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing; 

The mighty works or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfolness, 
And soond his power abroad; 

Sing the sweet promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies; 

The voice that rolls the stars along, 
Speaks all the promises. 

4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongne 
But whisper, "Thou art mine I" 

Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 



Providtnce, 



W. COWPBR. 
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God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 

t Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs. 

And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take I 
The clouds ye so much dread, 

Are big with mercy, and will break 
In Weemngs on your bead. 
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 HiB purposes will ripen fwt, 
Unfolding every hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vain; 

God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 



NBBDHAM. 



/ilO HoUmss. J 

Holy and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal King, 
Thrice holy Lord 1 the angels cry; 

Thrice holy I let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind. 
Pay, O my soul I to God; 

Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 

A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy God I preserve our souls 
From all pollution free; 

The pure in heart m^ th^ dalL^hfe^ 
Aii4 \Ikie7 \Xi^ ^^iCfe ^^ ^«fc. 
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QOD:~THE FATHER. 



FABEV. 88, 78. D. 



J. H. WILCOX. 
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Lord, thy glory fills the heaven; 

Earth is with its fullness stored; 
Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord I 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing; 

Earth takes np the angels' cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, singing, 

Lord of hosts, thon Lord most high. 

2 Ever thns in Ood's high praises, 
Brethren, let onr tongues unite, 

While our thoughts his greatness raises. 
And our love his gifts excite : 

With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy church below. 

Thus unite we to adore him. 
Bid we thus our anthem flow. 

3 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fullness stored; 

Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord I 
Thus thy glorious name confessing. 

We adopt the angels' cry, 
Jffoly, holy, holy, hlesamg 
Tbee, the Lord oar Ood most high 1 



Grace. 
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Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thee 

For the bliss thy love bestows; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me. 

And the peace that from it flows: 
Help, God, my weak endeavor; 

This dull soul to rapture raise; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 

Can my soul be warmed to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray; 

Found thee lost, and kindly broug^^t thee 
From the paths of death away; 

Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 

And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express: 

Low before thy footstool kneeling. 
Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless; 

Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 
Love's pure flame within me raise; 

And, since words can never measure, 
Let my Aife alio^ forth thy praise. 
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LCIWBLL MASON, Hrr. 



m ( Ood,mj King, thy migiht oootOMing, Ev • er will I blaMthjname; ) 

^ (Day by day thythrone addreMing. Still will 1 thypraiM proclaim. >a.Nor shall ikUfrommemory's 
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ilO FkrJictwHS. 

OoD, my King, thy might confessing, 

Ever will I bless thy name; 
Day by day thy throne addressing, 

Still will I thy praise proclaim. 

2 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure, 
Works by love and mercy wrought — 

Works of love surpassing measure, 
Works of mercy passing thought 

3 Full of kindness and compassion, 
Slow of anger, vast in love, 

God is good to all creation; 

All his works his goodness prove. 

4 All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee, 
Thee shall all thy saints adore; 

King supreme shall they confess thee, 
Ajid proclaim thy sovereign power 



8T. OHAD. Si, 7i. IK 
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There's a wideness in God's mercy. 
Like the wideness of the sea: 

There's a kindness in his justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 

2 There is welcome for the sinner, 
And more graces for the good; 

There is mercy with the Saviour; 
There is healing in his blood. 

3 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man's mind; 

And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

4 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 



R. SBDHBAD. 
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[Lord, with flowing heart I'dpraisathee Forth* bliaa thy love bestows, ) 

] For the pordoniBg grace that MiyeB me, (Omit) ) 

.a-^Thonmiut light the flame, or neT*er (Omit) Oaa my love be warm'd to praise. 



; grace that saves me, {Omit^ { And the peace that from it flows: 
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GOD:— THE FATHER. 



EIH' FE8TE Bima. P. K. 



MARTIN LUTHBX. 




Of mor-tal ills pre - rail • ing. For still onr ancient foe Doth s^ek to work his woe ; 




His orait and power are great, And armed with omel hate, 
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ZLO «m Mighty Fortress." p. h. HBDGB, ir, 

A moHTY fortress is our God, 

A balwark never failing: 
Our Helper he, amid the flood 

Of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still oar ancient foe 
Doth seek to work his woe; 
His craft and power are great, 
And armed with cruel hate. 

On earth is not his equal. 

2 Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be ? 

Christ Jesus, it is he; 

Lord Sabaoth is his name, 

From age to age the same, 
And he must win the battle. 

3 And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us; 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 

The prince of darkness grim, — 

We tremble not for him; 

His rage we can endure, 

For lo ! his doom is sure, — 
One little word shall fell him I 
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4 That word above all earthly powers — 
No thanks to them — abideth; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

This mortal life also: 

The body they may kill: 

God's truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is for ever. 

'^Iv '*Godal(m*r H. w. baicbk. 

Rejoice to-day with one accord, 

Sing out with exultation; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his name; 
For he is God alone, 
Who hath his mercy shown; 

Let all his saints adore him. 

2 When in distress to him we cried. 
He heard our sad complaining; 

Oh, trust in him, whatever betide, 
His love is all sustaining; 

Tnumphant songs of praise 

To him our hearts shall raise; 

Now every voice shall say, 

'*0h, praise our God alway;" 
Let all his saints adore him. 
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HXni DAHKET. P. K. 



JOHAMN CRUGBR. 
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W JL f BcuHteotu Cart, c winkworth, ir. 

Now THANK we all our God, 

With heart, and hands, and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done. 

In whom the world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother's arms 

Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 

And still is ours to-daj. 

2 Oh, may this bounteous Ood 

Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 

And bless^ peace to cheer us; 
To keep us in his grace. 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 

In tiiis world and the next. 

&M,VJ Ettmity, c winkwo«th, /r. 

O THOU essential Word, 

Who wast from everlasting 
With Ood, for thou wast God; 

On thee our burden casting, 
O Saviour of our race. 

Welcome indeed thou art, 
Redeemer, Fount of Grace, 

To this my longing heart. 

2 Come, self-existent Word, 
And speak thou in my spirit; 

The soul where thou art heard, 
Doth endless peace inherit. 
7 



Thou Light that lightenest all. 
Abide through faith in me. 

Nor let me from thee fall. 
Nor seek a guide but thee. 

To THEE, O God, we raise 

Our voice in choral singing ; 
We come with prayer and praise. 

Our hearts' oblations bringing; 
Thou art our fathers' God, 

And ever shalt be ours; 
Our lips and lives shall laud 

Thy name, with all our powers. 

2 Thy goodness, like the dew 
On Hermon's hill descending. 

Is every morning new. 
And tells of love unending. 

We bless thy tender care 
That led our wayward feet, 

Past every fatal snare. 
To streams and pastures sweet 

3 We bless thy Son, who bore 
The cross, for sinners dying; 

Thy Spirit we adore. 

The precious blood applying. 
Let work and worship send 

Their incense unto thee; 
Till song and service blend, 

Beside the crystal sea. 



A. T. nSRSON. 



€ 
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QOD:~THE FATHER. 



BLUMEHTHili. 78. D. 



J. BLUMKNTHAL. 




1. Holy Fiiher, kevB/ery; HoljBarioir^beiidtkiieMr; Holy Spirit, eoMtkoiiigk: M«r, Banov, 8|irit, heir! 





lithflr,nreMfroBByiii; fitrioir, 1 tky mr-eyenre; 6rMioQi8|irit,ttkeMeleu: Mer,8M,aid 8|uit,nre! 




££V TJU Trinity, 

Holy Father, hear my cry; 

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; 
Holy Spirit, come thoa nigh: 

Father, Savionr, Spirit, hear I 
Father, save me from my sin; 

Savionr, I thy mercy crave; 
G radons Spirit, make me clean: 

Father, Son, and Spirit, save I 

2 Father, let me taste thy love; 

Savionr, fill my sonl with peace; 
Spirit, come my heart to move: 

Father, Son, and Spirit, bless I 
Father, Son, and Spirit — thou 

One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All thy grace within me now; 

Be my Father and my God I 



H. BONAR. 



Lightly by the world esteemed. 
From that world by thee redeemed. 
Sing we here with glad accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 1 

3 Holy, holy, holy 1 all 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall abig, 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King: 
Then shall saints and seraphim. 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 1 



J. MONTCOMBKY. 



SiS\ " Holy, kcly, kcly." 

Holy, holy, holy Lord 

God of Hosts! when heaven and earth. 
Out of darkness, at thy word 

Issued into glorious birth, 
All thy works before thee stood, 
And thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sung with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 1 

2 Holy, holy, holy I thee. 

One Jehovah evermore. 
Father, Son, and Spirit I we. 

Dust and ashes, would adore: 



&&& Divim Prtsence. r^giiant. 

Lord of earth I thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous firame hath planned; 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower. 
Ocean rolling in his power: 
Tet, amid this scene so fair. 
Should I cease thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but thee? 

2 Lord of heaven I beyond our sight 
Shines a world of purer light; 
There in love's unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall meet again: 
Oh, that world is passing feir I 
Yet, if thou wert absent there. 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
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p. GXASDXNL 




C. WBSLBY. 



££o "OfutmTArge. 

Come, thoa almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 

Help OS to praise: 
Father! all-glorions, 
O'er all victorious, 
Gome, and reign over us. 

Ancient of Days I 

2 Ck)me, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend; 
Gome, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success — 
Spirit of holiness ! 

On us descend 

ELLAOOMBE. 7i, 61. D. 



^^P 



3 Come, holy Comforter 1 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart. 

Spirit of power I 

4 To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore I 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



ST. gall's COLLBCnON. 

Font. 




, |0 Gk>d,to u show mer - or, And bless as in thT«ao«;l 



Oaiis« tbon to shine aiK>n as' The (Omt'O .'.7. .} brightnessoi thj ikoo: That 

D.C«^And mi'to ererr peo • pie Thj (OmU) bst - ing health be shown. 




[liiPfffit-n m 



;d.c. 




so thronghontaUnationaThTwajmajbeweU known* 




£ ^4 "SAffw mereyr^Ps, 67. 

O God, to us show mercy. 

And bless us in thy grace; 
Cause thou to shine upon us 

The brightness of thy face: 
That so throuirhout all nations 

Thy way may be well known. 
And unto every people 

Thy saving health be shown. 



ANON. 



2 O God, let people praise thee. 
Let all the people praise; 

Oh, let the nations joyful 
Their songs of gladness raise: 

For thou shalt judge the people 
In truth and righteousness; 

And on the earth all nations 
Shall thy just rule confess. • 

3 God, let people praise thee; 
Thy praises let them sing; 

And then in rich abundance 
The earth her fruit shall bring: 

The Lord our God shall bless us, 
God shall his blessing send; 

And people all shall fear him 
To earth's remotest end. 




I 
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^^<^ 8s, 7S. Wisdom and Love. j. bowring. 

God is love ; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove ; 

Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens ; 
Grod is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 
Man decays, and ages move ; 

But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 Ev'n the hour that darkest seemeth. 
Will his changeless goodness prove -, 

From the gloom his brightness streameth ; 
God is wisdom, G^d is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

Everywhere his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 



GOD: — THE FATHER. 



H. W. BAKBR. 



««V L.M. TA* Trinity. 

Blest Trinity ! from mortal sight 
Vailed in thine own eternal light ! 
We thee confess, in thee believe ; 
To thee with loving hearts we cleave. 

2 O Father ! thou Most Holy One ! 
O God of God ! Eternal Son ! 

O Holy Ghost ! thou Love Divine ! 
To join them both is ever thine. 

3 The Father is in God the Son, 
And with the Father he is one ] 
In both the Spirit doth abide. 
And with them both is glorified. 

4 Eternal Father I thee we praise ; 
To thee, O Son ! our hymns we raise ; 
Holy Ghost ! we thee adore ! 

One mighty God for evermore. 

^^ • CM. 6 1. Omni/retence. j. conder. 

Beyond, beyond the boundless sea. 

Above that dome of sky. 
Further than thought itself can flee. 

Thy dwelling is on high : 
Yet dear the awful thought to me. 

That thou, my God I art nigh: — 

2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind 

Feels after thee in vain — 
Thee in these works of power to find. 
Or to thy seat attain ; 
^^ messenger — the stormy wind ; 
^hjr path — the trackless main. 



3 These speak of thee with loud acclaim ; 
They thunder forth thy praise — 

The glorious honor of thy name. 

The winders of thy ways; 
But thou art not in tempest-flame. 

Nor in the noon-day blaze. 

4 We hear thy voice, when thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air : 

The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet still thou art not there : 
Where shall I find him, O my soul ! 

Who yet is everywhere f 

5 Oh, not in circling depth or height, 
But in the conscious breast. 

Present by faith , though vailed from sight. 

There doth his Spirit rest : 
Oh, come, thou Presence infinite ! 

And make thy creature blest. 



p. DODDRIDCB. 



«^8l. M. Goadmeu. 

Triumphant Lord, thy goodness reigns 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams unceasing flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's work its glories shine; 
The cares of providence are thine j 
And grace erects our ruined frame 

A fairer temple to thy name. 

3 Oh, give to every human heart 

To taste, and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love and reverent fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 



L. M. 



Glory, 



T. BLACKLOCK. 
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Gome, O my soul I in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme f 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory like a garment wears \ 

To form a robe of light divine. 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs. 
Almighty power with wisdom shines ; 
His works thro* all this wondrous frame. 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let Wa pT«.m e^m^lo^ thy tongue, 
Till listenViig ^otYSl^ ^ViXV ^ovsi \\i^ %wi%\ 
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I. WATTS. 



«<J0 „. M. Th* Trinity 

We give immortal praise 
For God the Father's love, 

For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above : 

He sent his own eternal Son 

To die for sins that we had done. 



2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 

Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To Grod the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give. 

Whose new-oreating power 

Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God ! to thee 
Be endless honors done. 

The undivided Three, 

The great and glorious One : 
Where reason fails, with all her powers. 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 



H. M. 



Love. 



J. YOUNG. 
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Oh, for a shout of joy, 

Worthy the theme we sing j 
To this divine employ 

Our hearts and voices bring ; 
Sound, sound, thro' all the earth abroad, 
The love, the eternal love of God. 

2 Unnumbered myriads stand, 
Of seraphs bright and fair, 

Or bow at thy right hand. 

And pay their homage there ; 
But strive in vain with loudest chord, 
To sound thy wondrous love, O Lord. 

3 Yet sinners saved by grace. 
In songs of lower key. 

In every age and place. 

Have sung the mystery, — 
Have told in strains of sweet accord, 
Thy love, thy sovereign love, O Lord. 

4 Though earth and hell assail. 
And doubts and fears arise, 

The weakest shall prevail. 

And grasp the heavenly prize, 
And through an endless age record 
Thy love, thy changeless love, Lord. 



C. M. 



Mt^jt9ty,—Ps, X8. T. STBENHOLD. 
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The Lord descended from above. 
And bowed the heavens most high : 

And underneath his feet he cast - 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherub and on cherubim. 
Full royally he rode j 

And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came fiying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods. 
Their fury to restrain ; 

And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 

4 The Lord will give his people strength. 
Whereby they shall increase j 

And he will bless his chosen fiock 
With everlasting peace. 

5 Give glory to his awful name. 
And honor him alone ; 

Give worship to his majesty, 
Upon bis holy throne. 



^*'*' L.M. Grace,— Ps. f^^, i. watts. 

Wfth all my powers of heart and tongue 
1 11 praise my Maker in my song : 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 I '11 sing thy truth and mercy. Lord ; 
I '11 sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all the works and names below. 
So much thy power and glory show. 

3 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control, 

And strength diffused thro' all my soul. 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
IJpheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

5 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows and frovsv %\aa \ 
The wotV t\i«.\. m-adiovsv \wA<et\aiifc^^ 
Eternal meicY xl^'^'c ^Qt^^^%» 
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THE LORD JB8U8 CHRIST. 




BEGEIT BQUABR 8s, 7i. 



H. SMAST. 



i ji i jjjiij i jji^^j-^^j i 



1. Hark ! what mean those holy Toioes, Sweetly warbling in the ikies ? Sure, th' angelio host re - joio-es, — 



'>i Ff l fff1 l ffTf l f fpr i p i ^f | f tf^ 





^^^■il!|l''ViHl' 



- le • hi- 



jahsrise. 



Ztondest hal-le • In-jahs rise, Soroith' angelio host re-joio-es, Zioadesthal 



J,. t:d 



¥=f 




R 



r 



^04 " 7Vb*# Aifly rakes." j. cawood. 

Hark I what mean those holy yoices, 
Sweetly warbling in the skies? 

Sore, the angelic host rejoices — 
Londest hallelujahs rise. 

3 Listen to the wondrons story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy; — 

"Glory in the highest, glory; 
Glory be to God most high I 

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 
Beachmg far as man is fonnd; 

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven; — 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 



AHTIOOH. 0.1C. 



«i 



4 "Christ is bom, the great Anointed; 
Heaven and earth his glory sing: 

Glad, receive whom God appointed. 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

5 " Hasten, mortals I to adore him. 
Learn his name and taste his joy; 

Till in heaven you sing before him, — 
Glory be to God most high I" 

6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer's birth. 

Spread the brightness of his glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. 



LOWBLL MASON, OTT. 




1. Joy to the world— the Lord is oome;Ziet earth reoeive her King ; (ZiOt ere-ry heart) 

1 pre - pare him room, J 



^^M 





* g i g f. f i n *- Hi ij ^ 




^ Mh^ 



And heav'n and nature stng. And hear'n and nature sing, And heav'n and na^tor e sing. 




Andh^ar'nMBd aatmv sing, And heaVn and natoxat&n^. 



HABI. P. K. 
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W. p. SHSKWIN. 




. (Hark! haik, my ■onl; an -eel- io songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fields and 
^'\How sweetthe truth those oless-ed strains are (OmU) 



I _ . • 




An-geis of Je - sns, An -gels of li^ t, CUng-ing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 



i 



£od Tkt ktavniy Host. p. w. pabbr. The mosic of the gospel leads 118 home. — 
HabkI hark, my soul; angelic songs are Cho. 

swelling 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

Cer earth's green fields and ocean's wave- The voice of Jesns sounds o'er land and sea, 
beat shore: And laden sonls by thousands meekly steal- 

How sweet the tmth those blessdd strains ing, 

are telling Kind Shepherd, torn their weary steps to 

Of that new life when sin shall be no thee. — Cho. 

more. — Cho. ^ Angels, sing on I your faithfid watches 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them sing- keeping; 

ing, Singus sweetfragmentsof thesongs above, 

"Gome, weary souls, for Jesus bids you Till morning's joy shall end the night of 
come:" weeping, 

And, through the dark its echoes sweetly And life's long shadows break in cloud- 
ringing, less love. — Cho. 



I. WATTS. 



^OU CM. Ptalm^ 

Joy to the world, — the Lord is come; 

Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 

And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth, — the Saviour reigns; 

Let men their songs employ; 
Whfle fields and floods, rocks, hills and 

'Repeat ihe sounding joy, [plains, 



3 No more let sin. and sorrow grow. 
Nor thorns infest the ground. 

He comes to make his blessings flow, 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories ot \^ xv^XftRwssvRJs^^ 
And ^oiiiets o1\l\&Vs^^. 
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THE LORD JB8U8 CHRIST. 



ZEEAE. 0. IC. 



LOWBLL MASON. 




1. To OB a Ohild of hope 




Son U f{ivdn; Him shall the tribes of earth obejr, 



i i pip i Fif ffp 



Him all the hosts of heaven ; ffim shall the tribes ol earth o-ber. Him all the hosts of heaven. 



shall the tribes ol earth o-b< 



Him all the hosts of heaven. 




^0 4 IsaioA^'.S. J. MoaaxsON. 

To US a Child of hope is born; 

To OS a Son is given; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 

Him all the hosts of heaven. 

3 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, 

0ESI8T1IA& 0. IC. 



The Wonderfol, the C!onnselor, 
The great and mighty Lord I 

3 His power increasing still shall spread, 
His reign no end shall know: 

Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

G. F. HANDaL. 




1. While shepherds watohedtheirflooBby night, All seat - ed on the ground ; The an - gel 



^ 



t \ f h \ hi'!\n \ f r /^ ^ 




j1\,] \ \ ' 



of the Lord came down, And glo - tj shone a 



—HP — *■ — ^ * -# 
. round, And glo - 




rf shone 




mOO B4tJUek*m Song, tatk— brady. 

While shepherds watched their flocks by 
All seated on the ground; [night, 

The angel of the Lord came down. 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not," said he, — for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind, — 

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring. 
To you and all mankind. 

3 "To jou in David's town this day. 
Is bom of David's line, 

^e Sarioar, who is Christ, the Lord, 
^nd this shall he the sign;— 



4 "The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger Idd." 

5 Thus spake the seraph — and forthwith' 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: — 

6 "All glory be to God on high. 
And to the earth be peace; 

Good-will Ixeucdottli ftom Ueaven to men 
Begin, and ti^^w c«aafc V 
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JAZES. 0.1C. 



W. B. BKAOBUKY. 




£oV "Clary iff God." w. uubn. 

Akoklb rejoiced and sweetly song 

At our Redeemer's birth; 
Mortals! awake; let every tongae 

Proclaim his matchless worth. 

3 Glory to Ood, who dwells on high, 

And sent his only Son 
To take a servant's form, and die, 

For evils we had done I 

HEWBOLB. 0.1C. 



3 Good-will to men; ye &Uen race I 
Arise, and shoot for joy; 

He comes, with rich abounding grace 
To save and not destroy. 

4 Lord ! send the gracions ladings forth, 
And fill the world with light, 

That Jew and Gentile, through the earth, 
May know thy saving might. 

GSa KINGSLBY. 





d« • a str«fohM far HariQ-Tcr man tied pUlna, EartU-Ter 
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plains. 
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^ *" AngtU mutic, s. h. sbahs. 

Calm on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven's melodious strains, 

Where wild Judea stretches &r 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 

And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 Hie answeringr hiil^ ofVd\e8,imt 
Said back the glad reply; 



i 

And greet, from all their holy heights. 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm. 

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise. 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 "Glory to God I" the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring — 
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THB LORD JB8U8 CHRIST. 



SOLID BOOK. L.1L D. 



W. B. BRAOBUKV. 




< When, marahalod on the nichtly pUln, The (ditteringhost besmd the ekf, ) C Hark! hark! to Qod the 
^*l One stmra*lone of all the traiaii Oanflzthe elzmer 'a wandering eye. ) | But 



one a- lone the 



^nh^'f'^HlUhl^ ^ 






choms breaks, From ererr hoet, from er - ery gem ; ) . « . . ^ 

Savioor qiealn, It is the Star of Beth • le -hem ; > It la the Star of Beth -le- hem. 




*« 



Tfuysaw tht Star** H. K. whitb. 
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When, marshaled on the nightly plam, 

The glitteriDg host bestad the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark I hark I to God the choros breaks 

From every host, from every gem; 
But one alone the Savioor speaks, — 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm was load, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
When suddenly a star arose. 

It was the Star of Bethlehem I 

3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease. 

And through the storm and danger's thrall 
It led me to the port of peace. 

Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 

For ever and for evermore, 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem I 

8T.ALBAH. L K. 



&^& ^ Princ€ of SaUmr t. cajifbbll. 

When Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion's hill; 
When Salem's shepherds thro' the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light; 

2 Hark I from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound 

In distant halleltyahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured souL 

3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame. 
The glorious hosts to Zion came; 

High heaven with songs of triumph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps and sung: 

4 "O ZionI lift thy raptured eye; 
The long expected hour is nigh: 
The joys of nature rise again. 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

5 " He comes to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bids Satan and his host depart; 

Again the Daystar gilds the gloom. 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom." 

6 O Zion I lift thy raptured eye; 
The long-expected hour is nigh; 
The joys of nature rise again: 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

ST. albam's tvnb book. 



I li Jli I I I iTiii}T±lr 



MM^r 



n^ja 






I I 



LWkeiMakiiMlDiwatenitill, WkiSikB'iikflpherditkro'tbeiigkt 

AidiilflieeikitoiZiM'ikin; l, WiUkedeertkairlbflblnriteiTfigk:- 




I r I 

3 



smfjipy^ff^p ai 



INCARNATION AND BIRTH. 



93 



HARMOVT aSOVB. L. M. 



R. K. OUVKR. 





.1' Mill 1 ' 
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Ohoodng a man - ger for thy throne, While worlds on worlds are thine a • lone ! 
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Tk4 child Christ. 



M. LUTHBR. 
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All praise to thee, eternal Lord, 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood; 
Choosing a manger for thy throne, 
While worlds on worlds are thine alone I 

2 Once did the skies before thee bow ; 
A yirgin's arms contain thee now; 
Angels, who did in thee rejoice. 

Now listen for thine infant voice. 

3 A little child, thon art onr gnest, 
That weary ones in thee may rest; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth, 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. 

4 Thon comest in the darksome night 
To make ns children of the light; 

To make ns, in the realms divine. 
Like thine own angels round thee shine. 

5 All this for ns thy love hath done; 
By this to thee onr love is won; 
For this we tune our cheerful lays, 

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 



Incarnation. 



I. WATTS. 
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Before the heavens were spread abroad, 
From everlasting was the Word; 

With God he was, the Word was God I 
And must divinely be adored. 

2 Ere sin was bom, or Satan fell, 
He led the host of morning stars: 

His generation who can tell, 

Or count the number of his years? 

3 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms: 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, 

That he may converse hold with worms, 
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they. 

4 Mortals with joy behold his face, 
The eternal Father's only Son: 

How full of truth, how full of grace, 
When in his eyes the Godhead shone ! 

5 Archangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 

The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 



GALILEE. L.1C. 



RICHAKD LANCOON. 
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HESALD AHOELB. ?■• D. fkux MBNDBLSsoiiN-BArriioLOY. 




1. Hark! the her-ald angels aing " Olo-rf to the new-bom King; Peace on earth, and meroy adb±, 



'>Hff\t/:t\U 




God and sinnera re-ooncUed!" CJor-fnl, all ye nations, riae, } 

( Join the triumph of the aides; j With th' angelic hoatproolaim, 




f^ | ffff 





Ohiist ia born in Bethle-hem ! With th'angel-ic host proclaim, Ohrlat is bom in Bethle-hem. 



,li-f-^-pf|ff|f-ri^i^lftr/i7|-|| 



C WBSLBY. 



345 Tkt Nativity. 

Hark I the herald angels sing 
''Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and merej mild, 
God and sinners reconciled !" 
Jojfhl, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaun, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem I 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 

Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Vimn's womb: 
Tailed in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with men to dwell; 
JesnSy our Immannel I 

3 Hail I the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Son of Bighteonsness I 

Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings: 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die: 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 



£±0 •• Tht Christ qfGpd:' h. bomak. 

He has come I the Christ of God 
Left for US his glad abode; 
Stooping from his throne of bliss. 
To this darksome wildemess. 
He has come I the Prince of Peace; 
Come to bid our sorrows cease; 
Come to scatter with his Ufht 
All the shadows of onr night. 

2 He the mighty King has come I 
Making this poor earth his home; 
Come to bear our sin's sad load; 
Son of David, Son of God 1 

He has come, whose name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to oar race; 
Left for OS his glad abode; 
Son of Mary, Son of God I 

3 Unto US a child is bom I 
Ne'er has earth beheld a mom. 
Among all the moms of time, 
Half so glorions in its prime. 
Unto ns a Son is given I 

He has come from God's own heaven, 
Bringmg with him horn above 
Holy peace and holy love. 
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AYIBOV. 11% 10a. 

CHORUS. , 

■M 




Shout the gladtidingSi ez-nlt-ing - If dng ; 



Je- msalem trinmphs, MosdahlsKing. 1. Zi-on|the 





UwM4=iik 



marrcloiu storf b« telUngi The Son of the Highest» howlowly hie birth ; The brightest archangel in 



irr i rrrffoir^^ n frrriri'fi'iifi 



Olote %nth Ut Ohonu. /t\ 




Ohonu defter Uut verte. 
g^o-ry ez - celling, He stoops to redeem thee, he reigns up - on earth. Shout the glad tidings, ez- 




g iiim 





nlt-ing-lf sing. 



Je - m-salem triumphs, Massi-ah is King, Messiah is King, Messiah is King. 




^4 f T/U Glad Tidings, w. a. muhlbnbbzg. 

CHo.-Shout the glad tidings, exnltinglj sing ; 

Jernsalem triamphs, Messiah is King. 
ZioN, the marvelous story be telling. 
The Son of the Highest, how lowly his 
burth; 
The brightest archangel in glory excelling. 
He stoops to redeem thee, he reigns 
upon earth. 
Cho — Shout the glad tidings, etc. 

Cho. — Shout the glad tidings, etc. 
2 Tell how he cometh ; from nation to nation, 
The heart-cheering news let the earth 
echo round ; 



^m\mm 



How free to the faithful he offers salvation I 
How his people with joy everlasting are 
crowned I 
Cho. — Shout the glad tidings, etc. 

Cho. — Shout the glad tidings, etc. 
3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully 
bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna 



arise; 



Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing; 
One chorus resound through the earth 
and the skies. 
Cho. — Shout the glad tidings, etc 



B. K. SSARS. 
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It came upon the midnight clear, 

That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold j 
" Peace to the earth, good-will to man, 

From heaven's all-gracious King : " 
The earth in solemn stillness lay, 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they 
With peaceful wings unfurled j [come, 

And still celestial music floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing. 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds, 

The blessM angels sing. 

3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load. 
Whose forms are bending low. 

Who toil along the climbing way, 
With painful steps and slow ; — 

Look up I for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing ; 

Oh, rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing ! 

4 For lo ! the days are hast-ening on, 
By prophet-bards foretold. 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold ! 

When peace shall over all the earth 
Its final splendors fling. 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing I 

^^ 7S, D. *M // hail th€ : 

Hail the night, all hail the mom. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ! 
When, amid the wakeful fold, 
Tidings good the angels told 
Now our solemn chant we raise 
Duly to the Saviour's praise 
Now with carol hymns we bless 
Christ the Lord, our righteousness. 

2 While resounds the joyful cry, 
" Glory be to God on high. 
Peace on earth, good-will to men ! " 
Gladly we respond, " Amen ! " 
Thus we greet this holy day. 
Pouring forth our festive lay ; 
Thxks we tell^ with saintly mirth, 
Of ImmanueFs wondrous birth. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



lis, xos. *' Sfar of the East." 



X. HBBKR. 



GSHMAN. 
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Brightest and best of the sons of the 
moming ! 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us 
thine aid ] 
Star of the East, the horizon adoming, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 
laid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 

shining ; 
Low lies his head with the beasts of 

the stall : 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining. 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of 

all! 

3 Say shall we yield him, in costly de- 

votion. 
Odors of £dom, and offerings divine ? 
G^ms of the mountain, and pearls of the 

ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from 

the mine T 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 
Vainly with gold would his favor secure: 

Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

moming ! 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us 

thine aid * 
Star of the East the horizon adoming, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 

laid. 

^f9^ 7S. ItHMtanuel, 

God with us I oh, glorious name ! 
Let it shine in endless fame ; 
God and man in Christ unite ,* 
Oh, mysterious depth and height ! 

2 God with us I the eternal Son 
Took our soul, our flesh, and bone ; 
Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
Swell the song with holy fire. 

3 God with us I but tainted not 
With the first transgressor's blot ; 
Yet did he our sins sustain. 
Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain. 

4 God with us ! oh, wondrous grace I 
Let us see him face to face \ 
That we may Immanuel sing. 
As we ought, our God and King ! 



S. SLINK. 






INCARNATION AND BIRTH. 



97 



A. STBKLS. 



^O^ CM. Imcarnation. 

Awake, awake the sacred song 

To our incarnate Lord ! 
Let every heart and every tongue 

Adore the eternal Word. 

2 That awful Word, that sovereign 

Power, 
By whom the worlds were made — 
Oh, happy mom ! illustrious hour ! — 
Was once in flesh arrayed ! 

3 Then shone almighty power and love, 
In all their glorious forms, , 

When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 

4 Adoring angels tuned their songs 
To hail the joyful day ; 

With rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. 

ArflFt* c. M. Th* Promised Lord. p. doddhidgb. 

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour 
The Saviour promised long ; [comes, 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 
In Satan's bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray. 

And, on the eyes long closed in night. 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 
The bleeding soul to cure. 

And, with the treasures of his grace. 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

^"* c. M. The Gospel Song. s. mbdlby. 

Mortals, awake, with angels join 

And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine 

To hail ftie auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran. 

And strung and tuned the lyre. 



3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew. 
And loud the echo rolled ; 

The theme, the song, the joy, was new, 
'T was more than heaven could hold. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 
The impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew, with eager joy. 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark I the cherubic armies shout. 
And glory leads the song ; 

"Good-will and peace" are heard thro'- 
Th' harmonious angel-throng. [out 

6 With joy the chorus we 11 repeat, — 
" Glory to God on high ! 

Good-will and peace are now complete j 
Jesus was bom to die ! " 



ANON. 



'^OO L. M. Jesus* Birth. 

Wake, O my soul, and hail the mom, 
For unto us a Saviour 's bora j 
See ! how the angels wing their way, 
To usher in the glorious day ! 

2 Hark ! what sweet music, what a song, 
Sounds from the bright, celestial throng ! 
Sweet song, whose melting sounds impart 
Joy to each raptured, listening heart. 

3 Come, join the angels in the sky. 
Glory to God, who reigns on high j 
Let peace and love on earth abound. 
While time revolves and years roll round. 



A. RBBO. 



^OD H. M. •' The notes of joy."* 

Hark ! hark ! — the notes of joy 
Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 

And seraphs find employ 
For their sublimest strains ; 

Some new delight in heaven is known ; 

Loud sound the harps around the throne. 

2 Hark ! hark ! — the sounds draw nigh, 
The joyful hosts descend j 

Jesus forsakes the sky. 

To earth his footsteps bend j 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear — ^bear the tidings round j 
Let every mortal know 

What love in God is found. 
What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow ! ye waves that roll ! 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 
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THE LORD JB8U8 CHRIST. 



OEiWFOSD. L.1C. 



J. p. HOLBROOX, «rr. 




1. How swoetly flowed the gospel sonnd From Upeof gen-tle-neMaxkd grace, When Uetening t^Mimm^A^ 
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gath-ered_ ronndi Axid joy and gladneM filled the plaoe ! And joy and gladneM filled the place ! 

B 



y 



t 



Th* Great Teacher, 



J. BOWRING. 



267 

How SWEETLY flowed the gospel sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 

When listening thousands gathered roond, 
And joy and gladness fiUed the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers* way; 

Dark clonds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unvailing an immortal day. 

3 " Con^e, wanderers, to my Father's home, 
Gome, all ye weary ones, and rest:" 

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest I 

4 Decay then, tenements of dnst; 
FUlars of earthly pride, decay: 

A nobler mansion waits the jnst. 
And Jesns has prepared the way. 



T [ I f nr i[ frt^^ ^ 



A. C. COXB. 



25 O ''Holy, karmUts:' 

How BEAUTEOUS wcrc the marks divine. 
That in thy meekness used to shine. 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, Son of God ! 

2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright. 
So pure, so made to live in light? 

Oh, who like thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe ? 

3 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoflFs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 

SogiorioBB in humility? 



4 Even death, which sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed. 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 

5 Oh, in thy light be mine to go. 
Illuming all my way of woe ! 
And give me ever on the road 

To trace thy footsteps. Son of God. 

£uu '*H*MiaUdtktmr j. mohtgomtoy. 

When, like a stranger on our sphere, 
The lowly Jesus wandered here. 
Where'er he went, affliction fled. 
And sickness reared her fainting head 

2 The eye that roUed in irksome night. 
Beheld his face — for God is light; 
The opening ear, the loosened tongue. 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

3 With bounding steps the halt and lame. 
To hail their great DeUverer came; 

O'er the cold grave he bowed his head, 
He spake the word, and raised the dead 

4 Despairing madness, dark and wild, 
In his inspiring presence smiled; 

The storm of horror ceased to roll, 
And reason lightened throng^ the soul. 

5 Through paths of loving-kindness led. 
Where Jesus triumphed we would tread; 
To all, with willing hands dispense 

The gifts of our benevolence. 
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BooxnraEAiL L.]t 



LOWSLL MASON. 




UimijijijiiU' ^ 



1. My dear Re-deemar, axkd my Lord, I read my dn • ty in thy word; Bat in thy life the 




\'hi u m\ 




law apptLTM, Drawn out in liv-ing characters. 



i ^ i f ffin^ri i 



£Wj The Drviiu Pattern, i. watts. 

My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in liying characters. 

GESIIAHT. L.1C. 



2 Such was thy truth and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thjr victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

LUDWIG VON BBBTHOVRN. 



1. Howahall I fol • low him I m^T^tt How shaU I cop • y him I love? 



1 Howahall I fol- low him I Wirvf Howahall I cop • y him 




u i I j I i n j [\ J \jhU4-UU4M ^^ 




For from those Diets- ed xoot-steps awerre, vvnicii leac 
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^ D 1 " Haw shall I copyt ** J. condbr. 

How SHALL I follow him I serve? 

How shall I copy him I love? 
Nor from those blessed footsteps swerve. 

Which lead me to his seat above? 
2 Lord, should my path through suffering lie, 

Forbid it I sho^d e'er repine; 
Still tet me turn to Calvary, 

Nor heed my griefs, remembering thine. 



3 Oh, let me think how thou didst leave 
Untasted every pure delight, 

To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve. 
The toilsome day, the homeless night: — 

4 To faint, to grieve, to die for me I 
Thou camest not thyself to please: 

And, dear as earthly comforts be. 

Shall I not love thee more than these? 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



TBENT. CM. 



CltSATORBX COU. 






1. Be - hold, whor«, in a mor • tal fonUi Ap • pears each grace di - Tine I 




m'i ii.Y'i 1^1' 'I ^'1 J I II 



The Tir - tnes, all In Je • aos met. With mild - est ra - dianoe shine. 





WM. BNFIBLD. 



Behold, where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divme I 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 

With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light. 
To give the mourner joy, 

To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was his divine employ. 

3 'Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 
He meek and patient stood; 

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life. 
Who labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress. 
Before his Father's tlirone. 

With soul resigned he bowed and said, — 
"Thy will, not mine, be done I" 

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide. 
His image may we bear; 

Oh, may we tread his holy steps, — 
His joy and glory share. 



^DO AhnelyUfe, 

A PILGRIM through this lonely world. 
The blessed Saviour passed; 

A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart that felt for all. 
For all its life-blood gave; 

It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 



B. DENNY. 



3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear 
The cross, with all its scorn? 

Or love a faithless evil world. 
That wreathed his brow with thorn ? 

4 No I fadng all its frowns or smiles. 
Like him, obedient still, 

We homeward press through storm or calm, 
To Zion's blessed hill. 



B. DENNY. 



What grace, Lord, and beauty shone 

Around thy steps below; 
What patient love was seen in all 

Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung; 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove; 

Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee 1 
Like thee, Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye, 
In us, thy brethren, see 

The gentleness and grace that spring 
From unioUy Lord I with thee. 
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esiee. o. m. 




JOSBPH CRIGG. 




r ^ ^ , 

I.TW1 arttkiWiy: to tkee i-Ioie Froa liiuddaathwelee; Aidhe who woildtheFitherMek, Int Mek kin, Lord, hj tkee. 



G. W. DOANB. 



£ b5 " iVay, TruiA, and Lifer 

Thou art the Way: to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 



3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm; 

And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 



Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 

True wisdom can impart; Grant us that Way to know; 

Thou only canst inform the mind. That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 

And purify the heart. Whose joys eternal flow. 



HELEVA. aM. 



W. B. BRADBirBY. 
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t Lord, u totkjdfliroroMweflte,Aid pnytokofor- girei, Bo IiCtky tifeovpittanW, AidfomovMiEfor hea?ei. 



mDO PatUrn ^ Fargivnuss. j. H. curnby. 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee, 

And pray to be forgiven, 
80 let thy life our pattern be. 

And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill. 
Our daily cross to bear; 

Like thee, to do our Father's will, 
Our brother's griefs to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine; 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And griefs dark day come on, 

We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
"Father, thy will be done I" 

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

Ob, may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 



60f ** Shall we forgeV* w. mitchbll. 

Jesus ! thy love shall we forget. 

And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 

And bade us pardon find ? 

2 Shall we thy life of grief forget, 
Thy fasting and thy prayer; 

Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair? 

3 Gethsemane can we forget — 
Thy struggling agony 

When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with thee ? 

4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid 
On thee, alone on thee; 

Thy precious blood our ransom paid— 
Thine all the glory be ! 

5 Life's brightest joys we may forget— 
Our kindred cease to love; 

But he who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 



s*. ' 



P -m 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



OSTOKVILLE. G. IL 



THOS. HASTINGS. 
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1. Ma - jes • tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the SaTioor's brow; His head with radiant 
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glories crowned, His lips with grace o'er • flow, His lips with grace o*er - flow. 




«Oo ^'Altogether Lovely*' s. sthnnhtt. 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 

His lips with grace overflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare, 
Among the sons of men; 

Fairer is he than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plonged in deep distress, 
He flew to my relief; 

For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 

He makes me trinmph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of his abode. 
He brings my weary feet; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord I they should all be thine. 

^O V ** His free ways'* F. w. fabbr. 

Oh, see how Jesus trusts himself 

Unto our childish love I 
As though by his free ways with us 

Out earnestness to prove. 



r==t 



2 His sacred name a common word 
On earth he loves to hear; 

There is no m^jest7 in him 
Which love may not come near. 

3 The light of love is round his feet. 
His paths are never dim; 

And he comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to him. 

4 Let us be simple with hun then. 
Not backward, stiff, nor cold. 

As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of old. 



A. STSBLB. 



^ 7 " Tkt name " Jesusr 

The Saviour 1 oh, what endless charms 

Dwell in the blissful sound I 
Its influence every fear disarms. 

And spreads .weet comfort round. 

2 The almighty Former of the skies 
Stooped to our vile abode; 

While angels viewed with wondering eyes 
And hailed the incarnate God. 

3 Oh, the rich depths of love divine I 
Of bliss a boundless store I 

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy cross I M; 

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All 1 
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IHVITATIOH. 0. IC. 



W. V. WALLACB. 




1. W0 may not^ climb th« hesTenlj steeps 
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bring the Lord Ohrist down; 
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▼ain we search the low • est deeps. For him 
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no depth* can wown. 
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M 4 M. Tkt true Test j. g. WHrmER. 

We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down; 

In yain we search the lowest deeps, 
For him no depths can drown. 

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is he; 

And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 

3 The healing of the seamless dress 
Is by oar beds of pain ; 



ST. JOSEPH. 8s, 7s, 71. 
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We tonch him in life's throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

4 Through him the first fond prayers are said 
Our lips of childhood frame; 

The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with his name. 

5 O Lord and Master of us all, 
Whatever our name or sign, 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine I 

H. H. STATHAM. 
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£%& '- Jesus weptr 

Jesus wept I those tears are over, 
But his heart is still the same; 
Kinsman, Friend, and elder Brother, 
Is his everlasting name. 

Saviour, who can love like thee, 
Gracious One of Bethany ? 

3 When the pangs of trial seize us, 

When the waves of sorrow roll, 
I will lay my head on Jesus, 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Sorely, none can feel like thee, 
Weeping One of Bethany I 




3 Jesus wept I and still in glory, 
He can mark each mourner*s tear; 

Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts he solaced here. 
Lord, when I am called to die, 
Let me think of Bethany. 

4 Jesus wept I that tear of sorrow 
Is a legacy of love; 

Yesterday, toniay, to-morrow, 
He the same doth ever prove. 
Thou art all in all to me, 
Living One of Bethany ! 
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Tis midnight; and on Olivers brow 
The star is dimmed that lately shone: 

Tis midnight; in the garden, now 
The suffering Sayioar prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight; and from all removed, 
The Sayioar wrestles lone with fears; 

Ey'n that disciple whom he loved 

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight; and for others' gnilt 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 'TIS midnight; and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know ; 

Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 



^74 •" T-M JiHisktdr S. STBNNKTT. 

"'Tis finished I " — so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head and died: 
"'Tis finished !" — yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 'Tis finished I — ^all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old; 

And truths are opened to our view 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 'Tis finished I — Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 

That life to us was death to thee. 

4 'Tis finished 1 — let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round: 
'Tis finished I — let the triumph rise, 
And swell the chorus of the skies. 
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When I survey the woudrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And poor contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lordl that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 

All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 1 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 

Then I am dead to all the globe. 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole reahn of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all 

HA8LA1L L. IC. 



^ • O ^/Tffr mt." M. BONAJL 

Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Became a man of griefs for me; 

In love, though rich, becoming poor, 
That I through him enriched might ba 

2 Though Lord of all, above, below. 
He went to Olivet for me: 

There drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
When bleeding in Gethsemane. 

3 The ever-blessM Son of God 
Went up to Calvary for me; 

There paid my debt, there bore my load. 
In his own body on the tree. 

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies. 
Went down into the grave for me; 

There overcame my enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 

5 Tis finished all: the vail is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free: — 

Now then, we leave our banishment, 
O Father, to return to thee I 
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Alas I and did mj Sayioar bleed, 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote tliat sacred head 

For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity 1 grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the great Creator, died 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
T is all that I can do. 



^ 9 Sufftred for sin, L watt*. 

Oh, if my soul were formed for woe, 

How would I vent my sighs I 
Repentance should like rivers flow 

From both my streaming eyes. 

2 'Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 
Hung on the cursM tree, 

And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul 1 for thee. 

3 Oh, how I hate these lusts ot mine 
That crucified my Lord; 

Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood I 

4 Yes, my Redeemer — they shall die; 
My heart has so decreed; 

Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

5 While with a melting, broken heart, 
My murdered Lord I view, 

I '11 raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers too. 



ooMMinnoH. a.M. 
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1 SAW One hanging on a tree, 
In agony and blood; 

Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

2 Sore, never, till my latest breath, 
Can I forget that look: 

It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 Alas ! I knew not what I did, — 
But now my tears are vain; 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid. 
For I the Lord have slain I 

4 A second look he gave, that said, 
"I freely all forgive: 

This blood is for thy ransom paid; 
I die that thou may'st live.'' 

5 Thus while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue. 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too I 

-JSoU ** He remtmbers Calvary:* x. watts. 

How CONDESCENDING aud how kind 

Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 

And pity brought him down. 

2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to his throne; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows, 

But cost his heart a groan. 



3 This was compassion, like a Ood, 
That when the Saviour knew 

The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high. 
His love is still as great; 

Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor let his saints forget. 

£o\ "O Christ 0/ God/" ray paoibs. 

Jesus, sweet the tears I shed. 
While at thy cross I kneel, 

Gaze on thy wounded, fainting head. 
And all thy sorrows feel. 

2 My heart dissolves to see thee bleed, 
This heart so hard before; 

1 hear thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief o'erflows the more. 

3 I know this cleansing blood of thine 
Was shed, dear Lord, for me: 

For me, for all, — oh, grace divine I — 
Who look by faith on thee. 

4 O Christ of God, O spotless Lamb, 
By love my soul is drawn; 

Henceforth, for ever, thine I am; 
Here life and peace are bom. 

5 In patient hope, the cross I'll bear, 
Thme arm shall be my stay ; 

And thou, enthroned, my soul shalt spare. 
On thy great judgment-day. 
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Mocked. 



J. BAKEWELL. 



Hail, thou once despis^ Jesus I 

Crowned in mockery a king I 
%liou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By thy merits we find favor; 

Life is given through thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on thee were laid; 
By Almighty Love anointed, 

Thou hast ftdl atonement made: 
All thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of thy blood; 
Opened is the gate of heaven. 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 



B. LBS. 



£oO On the cross. 

When I view my Saviour bleeding, 

For my sins, upon the tree; 
Oh, how wondrous I — how exceeding 

Great his love appears to me I 
Floods of deep distress and anguish. 

To impede his labors, came; 
Yet they all could not extinguish 

Love's eternal, burning flame. 

2 Now redemption is completed, 
Full salvation is procured; 

Death and Satan are defeated, 
Bjr the sufferings he endured. 



u ' 



Now the gracious Mediator 
Risen to the courts of bliss. 

Claims for me, a sinful creature, 
Pardon, righteousness, and peace I 

3 Sure such infinite affection 

Lays the highest claims to mine; 
All my powers, without exception. 

Should in fervent praises join. 
Jesus, fit me for thy service; 

Form me for thyself alone; 
I am thy most costly purchase, — 

Take possession of thine own. 



Reproacfutd. 



MORAVIAN. 
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Cross, reproach, and tribulation ! 

Ye to me are welcome guests. 
When I have this consolation, 

That my soul in Jesus rests. 
The reproach of Christ is glorious I 

Those who here his burden bear. 
In the end shall prove victorious, 

And eternal gladness share. 

2 Bonds and stripes, and evil story, 

Are our honorable crowns; 
Pam is peace, and shame is glory. 

Gloomy dungeons are as thrones. 
Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus, 

Ye who live a life of faith I 
Lift triumphant songs and praises 

Ev'n in martyrdom and death. 
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A OO " J^ear the Cross.*' j. w. Alexander, ir. 

Near the cross was Mary weeping, 
There her moomfiil station keeping, 

Oazing on her dying Son: 
There in speechless anguish groaning, 
Yearning, trembling, sighing, moaning, 

Through her soul the sword had gone I 

2 But we have no need to borrow 
Motives from the mother's sorrow, 

At our Saviour's cross to mourn: 
Twas our sins brought him from heaven, 
These the cruel nails had driven: 

All his griefs for us were borne. 

3 When no eye its pity gave us. 
When there was no arm to save us, 

He his love and power displayed: 
By his stripes he wrought our healing, 
By his death, our life revealing. 

He for us the ransom paid. 

4 Jesus, may thy love constrain us. 
That from sin we may refrain us, 

In thy griefe may deeply grieve: 
Thee our best affections giving, 
To thy glory ever living, 

May we in thy glory live. 

^OD ''ItUJlHUhedr H.BONAR. 

From the cross the blood is falling. 
And to us a voice is calling 



Like a trumpet silver-clear: 
'Tis the voice announcing pardon — 
It isfiniahedf is its burden, 

Pardon to the far and near. 

2 Peace that glorious blood is sealing. 
All our wounds for ever healing, 

And removing every load; 
Words of peace that voice has spoken. 
Peace that shall no more be broken, 

Peace between the soul and God. 



''Day o/darkness** P. h. hsdgb, ir. 
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TwAS the day when God's Anointed 
Died for us the death appointed. 

Bleeding on the dreadful cross; 
Day of darkness, day of terror, 
Deadly fruit of ancient error. 

Nature's fall, and Eden's loss ! 

2 Haste, prepare the bitter chalice 1 
Gentile hate and Jewish malice 

Lift the royal Victim high; 
Like the serpent, wonder-^ted. 
Which the prophet once uplifted. 

For a sinful world to die. . 

3 Conscious of the deed unholy. 
Nature's pulses beat more slowly. 

And the sun his light denied; 
Darkness wrapped the sacred city. 
And the eartli with fear and pity 

Trembled, when the Just One died 

4 Not in vain for us uplifted, 
Man of sorrows, wonder-gifted, 

May that sacred symbol be; 
Eminent amid the ages. 
Guide of heroes and of sages. 

May it guide us still to thee. 



IIQ THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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£99 *' upon tlu cross." anon. 

O Jesus, we adore thee. 

Upon the cross, our King: 
We bow our hearts before thee ; 

Thy gracious Name we sing: 
That Name hath broaght salvation. 

That Name, in life oar stay; 
Oar peace, oar consolation 

When life shall fade away. 

2 Yet doth the world disdain thee, 
Still pressing by thy cross: 

Lord, may oar hearts retain thee; 

All else we coant but loss. 
The grief thy soul endurdd. 

Who can that grief declare ? 
Thy pains have thus assur^ 

That thou thy foes wilt spare. 

3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned thee, 
And nailed thee to the tree: 

Our pride, O Lord, disdained thee; — 
Yet deign our hope to be. 

O glorious King, we bless thee, 
No longer pass thee by; 

O Jesus, we confess thee 
Out Lord enthroned on high. 



^ S" Tk4 Lamb 0/ Gad, j. c deck. 

Lamb of God I still keep me 

Near to thy wounded side; 
Tis only there m safety 

And peace I can abide ! 
What foes and snares surround me, 

What doubts and fears within I 
The grace that sought and found me, 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 Tis only in thee hiding 
I know my life secure — 

Only in thee abiding. 
The conflict can endure: 

Thine arm the victory gaineth 

. O'er every hateful foe; 

Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee, 
With rapture, face to face; 

One half hath not been told me 
Of all thy power and grace: 

Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of thy love, 

Shall be the endless story 
Of all the saints above. 
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"^ vV At the Cross. J. w. albxandbr, /r. 

O SACRED Head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfiilly sarroonded 

With thorns, thine only crown; 
O sacred Head, what glory. 

What bliss, till now was thine ! 
Yet, thoogh despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 
3 What thon, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners' gain: 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But thine the deadly pain; 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour I 

Tis I deserved thy place; 
Look on me with thy favor. 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

FATHAE. 7i, 6i. D. 



3 What language shall I borrow, 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 

For this, thy dying sorrow. 

Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me thine for ever. 

Nor let me faithless prove: 
Oh, let me never, never. 

Abuse such dying love. 

4 Be near when I am dying. 
Oh, show thy cross to me I 

And for my succor flying, 
Come, Lord, and set me free 1 

These eyes, new faith receiving. 
From Jesus shall not move; 

For he who dies believing. 
Dies safely — through thy love. 
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He knelt, the Saviour knelt and prayed, 

When but his Father's eye 
Looked through the lonely garden's shade. 

On that dread agony : 
The Lord of all above, beneath, 
Was bowed with sorrow unto death. 

2 The sun set in a fearful hour, 
The skies might well grow dim. 

When this mortality had power 

So to o'ershadow him ! 
That he who gave man's breath, might 
The very depths of human woe. [know 

3 He knew them all; the doubt, the 
The faint, perplexing dread ; [strife. 

The mists that hang o'er parting life^ 

All darkened round his head ; 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray j 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 

4 It passed not, though the stormy wave 
Had sunk beneath his tread ,* 

It passed not, though to him the grave 

Had yielded up its dead. 
But there was sent him from on high, 
A gift of strength for man to die. 

5 And was his mortal hour beset 
With anguish and dismay t 

How may we meet our conflict yet, 

In the dark, narrow way t 
How but through him, that path who 
Save or we perish. Son of Grod ! [trod ? 



yesttSi Saviour.** 
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Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead. 
Help me in my time of need, 
Jesus, Saviour, hear my cry ! 

2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of sinners chief, 
Jesus, lift to thee mine eye ! 

3 Foes without and fears within. 
With no plea thy grace to win. 
But that thou canst save from sin, 

Jesus, to thy cross I fly ! 

4 There on thee I cast my care. 
There to thee I raise my prayer, 
Jesus, save me from despair. 

Save me, save me, or I die ! 

5 When the storms of trial lower. 
When I feel temptation's power. 
In the last and darkest hour, 

Jesus, Saviour, be thou nigh ! 



J. D. BUKXS. 
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Awhile in spirit. Lord, to thee 
Into the desert would we flee 5 
Awhile upon the barren steep 
Thy fast with thee in spirit keep 

2 Awhile from thy temptation learn 
The daily snares of sin to spurn. 
And in our hearts to feel and own 
Man liveth not by bread alone. 

3 And while at thy command we pray. 
Give us our bread from day to day, 
May we with thee, O Christ, be fed. 
Thou Word of God, thou Living Bread. 

4 Incarnate Lord, we come to thee^ 
Thou knowest our infirmity j 

Be thou our Helper in the strife, 
Be thou our true, our inward Life. 



iu^ 7s, 6 I. ''Lamb of God,** 

Jesus, Lamb of God, for me 

Thou, the Lord of life, didst die ; 

Whither — whither, but to thee. 
Can a trembling sinner fly I 

Death's dark waters o'er me roll, 

Save^ oh, save my sinking soul ! 

2 Never bowed a martyr's head 
Weighed with equal sorrow down ; 

Never blood so rich was shed, 

Never king wore such a crown 5 
To thy cross and sacrifice 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. 

3 All my soul, by love subdued, 
Melts in deep contrition there \ 

By thy mighty grace renewed. 

New-bom hope forbids despair : 
Lord ! thou canst my guilt forgive, 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 

4 While with broken heart I kneel, 
Sinks the inward storm to rest j 

Life — immortal life — I feel 

Kindled in my throbbing breast ; 
Thine — ^for ever thine — I am ! 
Glory to thee, bleeding Lamb ! 



RESURRECTION AND REION. 213 

295 UK. --».iive.atain." ..watts. 3 Saints OH earth lift up your eycs,— 
He dies !— tlie friend of sinners dies ; ^ow to glory see him rise 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around; J? 1°"& *"V"P^ through the sky, 
A solemn darkness vails the skies ; ^p to waitmg worlds on high. 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide ! 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree: Mighty Conqueror ! through them ride ; 

The Lord of gloi^ dies for men ; ^»« ,f ^^""^ \ "».«"f * ♦'^y *«>°«' 

But lo ! what suddei joys we see, Boundless empire is thine own. 

Jesus, the dead, revives again. 9Qft 

' ' ^^ ^ ^O 6s, ^ " }Vorthy the Lamb! " j. all» 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb 5 Glory to God on high ! 

Up to his Father's court he flies ; Let heaven and earth reply, 
Cherubic legions guard him home, " Praise ye his name ! " 

And shout him welcome to the skies. His love and grace adore, 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell Who all our sorrows bore ; 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; Sing loud for evermore, 

Sing how he spoUed the hosts of hell, " Worthy the Lamb ! " 

And led the tyrant Death in chains. 2 While they around the throne 

5 Say— live for ever, glorious King, Cheerfully join in one, 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save ! Praising his name,— 

Where now, O Death, where is thy stmg t Ye who have felt his blood 
And where thy victory,boasting Grave! Sealing your peace with God, 

Sound his dear name abroad, 

296 c.«. "/>„.>.«.•• *.sx„«. "Worthy the Lamb!" 
To our Redeemer's glorious name, 3 Join, all ye ransomed race. 

Awake the sacred song I Our Lord and God to bless ] 

Oh, may his love — ^immortal flame — Praise ye his name ! 

Tune every heart and tongue ! In him we will rejoice, 

2 His love, what mortal thought can ^^ J?*^® ll^'l^^'lf''^^' . 
What mortal tongue display t [reach t ^^^^"1;!'^\^®t*^ and voice. 

Imagination's utmost stretih, '' ^^^^y ^^^ ^*°^^ ' 

In wonder, dies away. OOQ 

3 Dear Lord I while we adoring pay Rejoice I the Lord is King ; 
Our humble thanks to thee. Your Lord and King adore : 

May every heart with rapture say,- Mortals, give thanks and sing, 

" The Saviour died for me ! " And triumph evermore ! 

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme, Lift up your heart, lift up your voice j 
Fill every heart and tongue. Rejoice !— again I say, rejoice ! 

Till strangers love thy charming name, 2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns. 

And join the sacred song. The God of truth and love ; 

^Q^ When he had purged our stains, 
^v7 7s. Th4 JUturrtctton, t. scott. Ho took his scat abovc : 

Angels ! roll the rock away j Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 

Death ! yield up thy mighty prey j Rejoice ! — again I say, rejoice ! 
See ! the Saviour leaves the tomb, r^j^j^^ j^^ l^,j^„g hope : 

Glowing with immortal bloom. j^^^g^ the Judge, shall come, 

2 Hark ! the wondering angels raise And take his servants up 
Louder notes of joyful praise ; To their eternal home : 

Let the earth's remotest bound We soon shall hear the archangel's voice j 

Echo with the blissful sound. The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice I 

i 




114 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



RATHBDN. Si, 7b. 



I. CONKSY. 



l^l}i \ 'U \ ii^ \ irmki \ U \ MM 



^ 



1. In the cross of Christ I glo • rj, Towsring o'er the wrecks of time ; All ike light of 



^^^ 



HfipCT^i; 




^ 



i^ 



t!^ii^"^ 



i>^i?i.\)miiU^i^ 



sa • cred story Osthers round its head snblime. 




OUV Glcryinf in tki Crass. j. bowkinc 

In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

OABTHAaE. 88,71. 



Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo 1 it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance, streaming, 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



G. r. ROOT, arr. 
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1. Ohrist, a • bore aU g lo - rr 



seat - ed ! Kins e - ter - nal, strons to save ! 
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To thee, Death, bf death de - feat • ed, Tri - nmph high and glo - ry gare. 
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^^Many crowns." J. R. woodford. 
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Christ, above all glory seated I 
King eternal, strong to save 1 

To thee. Death, by death defeated. 
Triumph high and glory gave. 

2 Thou art gone where now is given 
What no mortal might could gain. 

On the eternal throne of heaven, 
In thy Father's power to reign. 



^^ 



T^ 



i 



3 We, Lord 1 with hearts adoring, 
Follow thee above the sky: 

Hear our prayers thy grace Imploring, 
Lift our souls to thee on high. 

4 So when thou again in glory 

On the clouds of heaven shall shine, 
We thy flock shall stand before thee, 
Owned for evermore as thine. 
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PSOIOBE. 81, 71. D. 



MBNKY SMART. 




do«t our place prepare; Erer for ns in - ter - ceding TUl inglo-ry we ap • pear. 



r'i"'fiMijlf ^ fri/ 




dU^ '' Enthronad in glory " j. bakswbll. 

Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side. 
There for sinners thou art pleading; 

There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding 

Till in glory we appear. 

2 Worship, honor, power and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits. 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Heh) to sing our Saviour's merits. 

Help to chant ImmanuePs praise. 

OUO »• Tk* bl0od that sptakttk, ' ' c. wbslby. 

Father, hear the blood of Jesus, 

Speaking in thine ears above: 
From impending wrath release us; 

Manifest thy pardoning love. 
Oh, receive us to thy favor, — 

For his only sake receive; 
Give us to the bleeding Saviour, 

Let us by his dying live. 



2 ** To thy pardoning grace receive them,** 

Once he prayed upon the tree; 
Still his blood cries out "Forgive them; 

All their sins were laid on me." 
Still our Advocate in heaven 

Prays the prayer on earth begun, — 
"Father, show their sins forgiven; 

Father, glorify thy Son I" 

0W4 ''SkaUseehis/aa:' m. pypkr. 

"We shall see Him," in our nature, 

Seated on his lofty throne, 
Loved, adored, by every creature. 

Owned as God, and God alone 1 
There the hosts of shining spirits 

Strike their harps, and loudly smg 
To the praise of Jesus' merits, 

To the glory of their King. 

2 When we pass o'er death's dark river, 

"We shall see him as he is," 
Resting in his love and favor, 

Owning all the glory his. 
There to cast our crowns before him. 

Oh, what bliss the thought affords I 
There for ever to adore him. 

King of kings, and Lord of lords I 
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THS LORD JESUS CHRIST 



EASTEEETMH. 7i. 




J. WORGAM. 



I I 

1. Ohrlst, the Lord, Uris'n to - day, 



IjlJJIJJJ,,! 



- U. Sons of men, and an-geU, 



^airrp-[p T[ 
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ia. Sing, je hearens! and earth, re -plf! Al 
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i ^^nf ^pt i f i r ^^ 
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C. WRSLBY. 



dU5 ^r Aw* tf^am. 

Chriot, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels, say; 
Raise your joys and triomphs high I 
Sing, ye heavens I and earth, reply I 

2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo, oar Son's eclipse is o'er; 

Lo, he sets in blood no more. 

3 Yain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath borst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rise; 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King; 
"Where, Death, is now thy sting?" 
Once he died oar soals to save; 
"Where's thy victory, boasting Grave?" 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Following oar exalted Head; 
Made like him, like him we rise; 
Oars the cross, the grave, the skies I 



OUD 7<y in tfu Lord. t. kblly. 

Joyful be the hoars to-day; 

Joyful let the seasons be; 
Let us sing, for well we may: 

Jesus ! we will sing of thee. 

2 Should thy people silent be, 
Then the very stones would sing: 

What a debt we owe to thee. 
Thee our Saviour, thee our King I 

3 Joyful are we now to own. 
Rapture thrills us as we trace 

All the deeds thy love hath done, 
All the riches of thy grace. 

4 'TIS thy grace alone can save; 
Every blessing comes from thee — 

All we have, and hope to have. 
All we are, and hope to be. 

5 Thine the Name to sinners dear I 
Thine the Name all names before ! 

BlessM here and everywhere; 
Bless^ now and evermore I 
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BOUDAMOBE. 7i. 



R. R. CHOPS. 




C. WBSLBY. 



«>V7 Tfu Land's Day. 

Hail the day that sees him rise, 
Glorious, to his natiye skies I 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 
3 There the glorious triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates 1 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 
Take the King of glory in. 

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives I 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves: 



M02ABT. 7. 




Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

4 Still for us he intercedes, 
His prevailing death he pleads; 
Near himself prepares a place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 

5 What, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height; 
Thither our affections rise. 
Following him beyond the skies. 

FROM J. C. W. A. MOZART. 



^^^^^^^ 



1. Ghiistth* Ziord la rlMn a •gain; Christ hath tarokMi vr - vrg chain ; Hark! an • gel - io 



Hyrvh\4u\ ^^ 




▼oio - •• orf. Singing 9w • ar-more onhig^y Hal - la - In-jahl PraiM the Lord! 



-TTT^ytr n^ffrt^ f f ifffHl 



dUO ''HaUelujakr c. winkworth, tr. 

Christ the Lord is risen again, 
Christ hath broken every chain; 
Hark I angelic voices cry. 
Singing evermore on high, 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lord I 

2 He who bore all pain and loss. 
Comfortless, upon the cross. 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry: 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lord I 



3 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save; 

Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings: 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lord I 

4 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we, too, may enter heaven: 

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord 1 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



MILLIHGTOH. 8i, 78, 7>. 




Jljj' l jjjjlj^j^^' 



W. B. BRADBUmv. 




. ( Jeras comes.hia confliot over ,— Ck>mesto claim hia great reward ; ) 

( Angela rocmd the Victor hoTer, Orowding to behold their Lord; 5Haate,7eaainta!7oar tribute bring, 




Orown him, eT-er • laating King, Haate, je aainta ! your tribute bring, Grown him, ererlmat • Ing Kii^. 



[' ■^rr^^ i r i trrVi riir 




Tk0 Return to Heaven, 



T. KBLLY. 
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Jesus comes, his conflict over, — 
Comes to claim his great reward; 

Angels round the Victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord; 

Haste, ye saints I your tribute bring, 

Crown him, everlasting EJng. 

2 Yonder throne for him erected, 
Now becomes the Victor's seat; 

Lo, the Man on earth rejected 1 

Angels worship at his feet: 
Haste, ye saints I your tribute bring, 
Crown him, everlasting King. 

3 Day and night they cry before him,- 
" Holy, holy, holy Lord 1'' 

All the powers of heaven adore him, 

All obey his sovereign word; 
Haste, ye saints 1 your tribute bring, 
Crown him, everlasting King. 

d X" Isaiak by. i. T. kkixy 

Who is this that comes from Edom, 
All his raiment stained with blood; 

To the slave proclaiming freedom; 
Bringing and bestowing good: 

Glorious in the garb he wears, 

Glorious in the spoils he bears? 

2 T is the Saviour, now victorious, 
Travelling onward in his might; 

Tis the Saviour, oh, how glorious 
To his people is the sight I 

Jesus now is strong to save; 

Mighty to redeem the slave. 



3 Why that blood his raiment staining? 
'Tis the blood of many slain; 

Of his foes there's none remaining. 

None the contest to maintain: 
Fallen they, no more to rise, 
All their glory prostrate lies. 

4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever; 
Wear the crown so dearly won; 

Never shall thy people, never 

Cease to sing what thou hast done; 
Thou bant fought thy people's foes; 
Thou hast healed thy people's woes. 



T. KELLY. 



OW AU glory to Christ, 

Glory, glory to our King I 

Crowns unfading wreathe his head; 
Jesus is the name we sing, — 

Jesus, risen from the dead; 
Jesus, Conqueror o'er the grave; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high: 
Angels come to meet their King; 

Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 

While the Victor's praise they sing: 
"Open now, ye heavenly gates 1 
'Tis the King of glory waits." 

3 Now behold him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from his face. 

By adoring angels owned, 

God of holiness and grace I 
Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing — 
" Glory, glory to our King I" 
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HABWELL. 88, 7>i 7t 




^•{ 



Hark ! ten thousand harp« and roices Sonnd the note of pralM above ; \ See,he sits on yonder throne; 
Jesns reigns, and heaven rejoices ; Jesus reigns, the Ood of lore 



: 5 See, 



he sits 




y^ ^ vii i~^ ^ 




Jesus rules the world alone. Hal 
Jesus rules the world alone. 



le • lu - Jah, Halle - lu - Jah, Halle - In • jah ! A • men. 




d ■■• ^ " Jmu rngnt.*' t. kkixy. 

Hark ! ten thoosaDd harps and voices 
Sound the note of praise above; 

Jesos reigns, and heaven rejoices; 
Jesns reigns, the God of love: 

See, he sits on yonder throne; 

Jesns mles the world alone. 

2 Eling of glory ! reign for ever — 
Thine an everlasting crown; 

Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 

Those whom thon hast made thine own ;- 
Happy objects of thy grace. 
Destined to behold thy face. 

3 Saviour I hasten thine appearing; 
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 

When,the awful summons hearing. 

Heaven and earth shall pass away ; — 
Then, with golden harps, we '11 smg, — 
"Glory, §^ory to our King I'' 



We live in Him, c. wokdswoeth. 
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See, the Conqueror mounts in triumph ! 

See the King in royal state. 
Riding on the clouds, his chariot, 

To his heavenly palace gate I 
Hark I the choirs of angel voices 

Joyful hallelujahs sing, 
And the portals high are lifted 

To receive their heavenly King. 

2 Who is this that comes in glory. 
With the trump of jubilee? 



Lord of battles, God of armies, 

He has gained the victory; 
He, who on the cross did suffer, 

He, who from the grave arose, 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, 

He by death has spoiled his foes. 

3 Thou hast raised our human nature. 
On the clouds to God's right hand; 

There we sit in heavenly places. 
There with thee in glory stand; 

Jesus reigns, adored by angels; 
Man with God is on the throne; 

Mighty Lord I in thine ascension, 
We by faith behold our own. 

4 Lift us up from earth to heaven. 
Give us wings of faith and love, 

Gales of holy aspirations. 
Wafting us to realms above; 

That, with hearts and minds uplifted. 
We with Christ our Lord may dwell. 

Where he sits enthroned in glory. 
In the heavenly citadel. 

5 So at last, when he appeareth. 

We from out our graves may spring, 
With our youth renewed like eagles', 

Flocking round our heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven. 

And may meet him in the air — 
Rise to realms where he is reigning, 

And may reign for ever there. 
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FABLAin). 88,7.8,48. 



i ytjfi j i i,^tii^ 



I .**•:< 



THOS. HASTINGS. 




. ( Look, ye saints, the sif^t is gloiioiu; Bee the Man of sorrows now ) 
* (From the flght returned Tiotorions! BTer7knee( Omit) j to him shall how: Grown him! cro 
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f!himM\f] \ imi i 



him ! crown him ! Orowns become the Victor's 

[brow. 
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P' J' '^-xl' \ rfi' J^tM 



T. KKU.Y. 



dl4 ''Crown him/" 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious; 

See the Man of sorrows now 
From the fight returned yictorious I 

Every knee to him shall bow: 
Crown him I crown him 1 

Crowns become the victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him 1 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 

In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings: 

Crown him I crown him 1 
Crown the Saviour King of kings I 

3 Hark, those bursts of acclamation I 
Hark, those loud, triumphant chords I 

OALVABT. 88,78,48. 



Jesus takes the highest station; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords I 

Crown him I crown him I 
King of kings and Lord of lords I 

O 1 & «• // uJlMitfud r J. BVANS, 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; 

See I it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and vails the sky: 

''It is finished r 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 '' It is finished I" oh, what pleasure 
Do these charming words aiTord I 

Heavenly blessings, without measure. 
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord: 

" It is finished I" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs; 
Join to sing the pleasing theme: 

All on earth and ail in heaven. 
Join to praise ImmanuePs name: 

Halleliyah I 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

SAMUBL STANLEY. 




1. Hark ! thsToice of Ioto and mer-cy Sonnds a - load from Oal^Ta - rf ; See ! it renSs the rocks a • 
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sonder, Shakesthe earth, and Tails the sky; << Itis finished: " " It isfinished: '' Hear the dyinc Saviour cry. 
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k.VJ» 



ATmrm. st, 71. d. 

z±:t: 



SPANISH; FKOM MAKKCmO. 



1. Mighty Ood ! while angeU blen thee, May a mortal liap thy name ? Lord of men, aa well aa an-Mla ! 

D. s.— Soonded thro' the wide orea-non» 



vi^''^f'{ i f-c?:pi4i i f'.^i'''f^pHij:w: 




WVSf 




i^^ 



Thoaartereryoreatare'a theme: Lordol eT • 
Be thy Jvat and awfol praiae. 



iU'JHM'ip 



'ry land and nation ! Anolent of e-temal daya ! 




^'fFFf'n:i i p:[mriiiff;if.pirTf ^ 




Christ is God. 



R. ROBINSON. 
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Mighty Ood I while angels bless thee, 

May a mortal lisp thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels I 

Tboa art every creature's theme: 
Lord of every land and nation ! 

Ancient of eternal days I 
Sonnded through the wide creation — 

Be thy just and awful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of thy nature, — 
Grand, beyond a seraph's thought; 

For the wonders of creation, 

Works with skill and kindness wrought; 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain. 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; — 

Bless^ be thy gentle reign. 

3 For thy rich, thy free redemption. 
Bright, though vailed in darkness long, 

Thought is poor, and poor expression; 

Who can sing that wondrous song? 
Brightness of the Father's glory I 

Shall thy praise unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue 1 such guilty silence, 

Sing the Lord who came to die: — 

4 From the highest throne of glory. 
To the cross of deepest woe. 

Came to ransom gnUty c^tives I— 
Flow, my praise I for ever flow: 



W. GOODB. 



Re-ascend, immortal Saviour I 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne; 

Thence return and reign for ever; — 
Be the kingdom all thine own I 

dl7 '*Lo,yeKavmkr* 

Crown his head with endless blessing, 

Who, in God the Father's name, 
With compassions never ceasing. 

Comes salvation to proclaim. 
Hail, ye saints, who know his favor, 

Who within his gates are found; 
Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour, 

Let his courts with praise resound. 

2 Lo, Jehovah, we lidore thee; 
Thee our Saviour ! thee our Ood I 

From his throne his beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 

In his word his light arises. 
Brightest beams of truth and grace; 

Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices. 
In his courts your offerings place. 

3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing. 
Thee our God in praise we own; 

Highest honors, never failing, 
Ri^ eternal round thy throne; 

Now, ye saints, his power confessing. 
In your grateful strains adore; 

For his mercy, never ceasing. 
Flows, and flows for evermore. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



BEHJAHnr. 8. IL D: 



PKOM F. J. HAYDN. 




1. *'The Lord is rls'n in- de«d!" And are tii* ti • dingstme ? Tea, thej- b«h«ld the SaTionr 




rrrfif' i ff i fpcgiF'B 



^/'J: l iHJiili: l , ll ^g 




UfAf And saw him liTinf too. *' Tha Lord is ila'n indeed ! " Then Jnsdoe asks no more ; 
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'Rutninditd:' 



T. KELLY. 
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^'Ltadustctfutt' 



B. TOKS. 



"The Lord is risen indeed I'' 

And are the tidings true ? 
Yes, they beheld the Savioar bleed, 

And saw him living too. 
"The Lord is risen indeed I" 

Then jostice asks no more; 
Mercy and truth are now agreed. 

Who stood opposed before. 

2 "The Lord is risen indeed I ^ 
Then is his work performed; 

The mighty Captive now is freed, 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 

"The Lord is risen indeed I" 
He lives to die no more; 

He lives, the sinner's cause to plead, 
Whose corse and shame he bore. 

3 "The Lord is risen indeed I" 
Attending angels I hear ; 

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed 

The joyful tidings bear. 
Then wake your golden lyres. 

And strike each cheerfol chord; 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs I 

To mng o\a risen Lord 



Thou art gone up on high 

To mansions in the skies. 
And round thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here 

With sin and care oppressed: 
Lord I send thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to thy rest ! 

2 Thou art gone up on high: 
But thou didst first come d6wn. 

Through earth's most bitter misery 

To pass unto thy crown. 
And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be; 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead us at last to thee ! 

3 Thou art gone up on high: 
But thou shalt come again 

With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 
Oh, by thy saving power 

So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour 

At thy right hand on high I 
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DIADEXATAi &• IL D. nm oaoKcs j. blvby. 




1. Orowahim with nw - ay crowns, Th* Lmmb «pon his thvon* | Hark! how ^e hoaronlf 



ini^fffric: i : 




OmU "Mmny Craumt." m. bridges. 

Cbown him with many crowns, 

The Lamb opon his throne; 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All mnsic but its own I 
Awake, my sonl, and sing 

Of him who died for thee; 
And hail him as thy matchless King 

Through all eternity. 

2 Crown him the Lord of love I 
Behold his hands and side, — 

Those wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified: 
1^0 angel in Uie sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright. 

3 Crown him the Lord of heaven I 
One with the Father known, — 

And the blest Smrit through him given 
From yonder Triune throne I 

All hail, Eedeemer, hail ! 
For thou hast died for me: 

Xhy praise and glory shall not fail 
Throaghoat eternity. 



Betond the starry skies, 

Far as the eternal hills. 
There in the boundless world of light 

Our great Redeemer dwells. 
Around him angels fair 

In countless armies shine; 
And ever, in exalted lays. 

They oflfer songs divine. 

I "Hail, Prince of life!" they cry, 

" Whose unexampled love, 
Moved thee to quit these glorious reahns 

And royalties above.'' 
And when he stooped to earth, 

And suffered rude disdain, 
They cast their honors at his feet, 

And waited in his train. 

3 They saw him on the cross. 

While darkness vaUed the skies, 
And when he burst the gates of death. 

They saw the conqueror rise. 
They thronged his chariot wheels, 

And bore him to his throne; 
Thei\ swept their golden harps and sung, — 

" The glorious work is done." 
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THB LORD JB8U8 CHRIST. 



JX)£T. ds, is. 



LOWBLL MASON. 




1 ^ if^[nhi \ 



I. Bise, ciovloaa OoaqaeroryilB* In • to dqr bb • tiv* 



thy right ; And whnre in 




told The olonds are b«okward rolled— PsMthroogh those gateaof goldj 



reign in lig^! 




o££ ^'LioHofyudakr m. bridgks. 

Rise, glorious Conqaeror, rise 
Into thy Dative skies, — 

Assume thy right; 
And where in many a fold 
The cloads are backward rolled — 
Pass through those gates of gold, 

And reign in light I 

2 Victor o'er death and hell I 
Cherubic legions swell 

Thy radiant train: 
Praises all heayen inspire; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of fire, — 

Thou Lamb once slain ! 

3 Enter, incarnate God 1 — 
No feet but thine, have trod 

The serpent down; 

BIOHIHI. 61,48. 



Blow the full trumpets, blow 1 
Wider yon portals throw ! 
Saviour triumphant — go. 
And take thy crown I 

4 Lion of Judah — Hail ! 
And let thy name prevail 

From age to age; * 

Lord of the rolling years I 
Claim for thine own the spheres, 
For thou has bought with tears 

Thy heritage. 

5 And then was heard afar 
Star answering to star — 

'' Lo ! these have come. 
Followers of him who gave 
His life their lives to save; 
And now their palms they wave, 

Brought safely home." 
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C. WXSLKY. 



O^d yob x^ ,11. 

1 KNOW that mj Redeemer lives, 

And ever prays for me: 
A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my .head; 
He brings salvation near: 

His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 



CIHODniATL 0. IL 
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3 He wills that I shonld holy be: 
What can withstand his will? 

The counsel of his grace in me, 
He surely shall folfill. 

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word: 
I steadfastly believe 

Thou wilt return, and claim me. Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

LOWELL MASON. 





glory i« gone in 



Unto his Fa - therms side. 




d«w4 Chris ft return, c. r. albxandbr, alt. 

The golden gates are lifted up, 
The doors are opened wide. 

The King of glory is gone in 
Unto his Father's side. 

2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 
To make for us a place. 



That we may be where now thou art. 
And look upon God's face. 

3 And ever on thine earthly path 
A gleam of glory lies; 

A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That vailed thee from our eyes. 

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds. 
Let thy dear grace be given. 

That while we tarry here below. 
Our treasure be in heaven I 

5 That where thou art, at Qod's right hand, 
Our hope, our love may be; 

Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell 
For evermore in thee I 
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d^5 ^'iVortkytfU Lnmbr . I. watts. 

Come, let as join oar cheerfal songs 
With angels roand the throne; 

Ten thoasand thousand are their tongaes, 
Bat all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died,'' they cry, 
"To be exalted thus!" 

"Worthy the Lamb!" our lips reply, 
" For he was slain for as." 

3 Jesas is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine; 

And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ever thine! 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 

Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name 

Of him who sits apon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb! 



L WATTS. 



Coke, let as lift oar joyfdl eyes, 

Up to the coarts above, 
And smile to see oar Father there, 

Upon a throne of love. 

2 Now we may bow before his feet, 
And ventare near the Lord: 

No fiery cherab gaards his seat. 
Nor doable flaming sword. 

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bUss 
Are opened by the Son; 

High let as raise oar notes of praise, 
And reach the almighty throne. 

4 To thee ten thoasand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high. 

And glory to the eternal King, 
Who lajs his anger by. 



*** • Christy our Pritst. a. pikjub. 

Come, let as join oar songs of praise 

To oar ascended Priest; 
He entered heaven with all our names 

Engraven on his breast. 

2 Below he washed oar gailt away, 
By his atoning blood; 

Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads oar cause with God. 

3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows 
The weakness of our firame, 

And how to shield us from the foes 
Which he himself overcame. 

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench 
The fervor of his love; 

For us he died in kindness here. 
For us he lives above. 

5 Oh! may we ne'er forget his grace, 
Nor blush to bear his name; 

Still may our hearts hold fast his faith — 
Our lips his praise proclaim. 

fM^Kj '■^ Crowiud with honor, ^' t. kklly. 

The head that once was crowned with thorns, 

Is crowned with glory now; 
A rbyal diadem adorns 

The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords, 
Is his by sovereign right; 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
He reigns in glory bright; — 

3 The joy of all who dwell above. 
The joy of all below. 

To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given; 

Their name — an everlasting name, 
Their joy — the joy of heaven. 
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All hail the power of Jesus' name I 

Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forUi the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who ft'om his altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown him Lord of all 
3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall; 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 

And crown him Lord of aU. 

MILES LAHE. 0. IL 



4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 

Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng. 
We at his feet may fall; 

Well join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

W. SHRUBSOLB. 
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RAY PALMER. 
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Christ, the Lord of heaven ! to thee. 
Clothed with all majesty divine, 

Eternal power and glorj be I 
Eternal praise, of right, is thine. 

2 Reign, Prince of life I that once thy brow 
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn; 

Keign, throned beside the Father now, 
Adored the Son of God first-born. 

3 From angel hosts that round thee stand. 
With forms more pure than spotless snow. 

From the bright burning seraph band, 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 

4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs, 
Bom of deep fervent love, shall rise; 

All honor to thy name belongs, 
Our lips would sound it to the skies. 

5 '' Jesus I ^ — all earth shall speak the word ; 
"Jesus I'' — all heaven resound it still; 

Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord I 
Thy praise the universe shall fill. 

do A Psalm \%. I. WATTS. 

Now BE my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King, — 
Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are I 

2 O'er all the sons of human race, 
He shines with a superior grace: 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose. 



3 Thy throne, God, for ever stands; 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are just and right; 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

4 God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head; 

And with his Sacred Spirit blessed 
His first-born Son above the rest. 



King^ CrtiUor^ L^rd" ray palmbr, tr. 
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Christ I our King, Creator, Lord I 
Saviour of all who trust thy word I 
To them who seek thee ever near, 
Now to our praises bend thine ear. 

2 In thy dear cross a grace is found, — 
It flows from every streaming wound, — 
Whose power our inbred sin controls. 
Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls. 

3 Thou didst create the stars of night; 
Yet thou hast vailed in flesh thy light, 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear. 
A mortal's painful lot to bear. 

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The quaking earth acknowledged thee; 
When thou didst there yield up thy breath, 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 

5 Now in the Father's glory high. 
Great Conqueror 1 never more to die, 
Us by thy mighty power defend. 
And reign through ages without end. 
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OOO Christ, ffur Advocatt. a. Steele. 

He lives I the great Redeemer lives ! 
What joy the biest assurance gives I 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the fall merits of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake oar fears, 
And justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
Hiat Jesus bears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, ahnighty Friend I 
On him our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail. 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

t>t>4 ''Behaldthg Way/'* j. cennick. 

Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone, 
'He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went. 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The King's highway of holiness, 

111 go for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long had sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief, my burden, long had been 
Bectuise I could not cease from sin. 



4 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soul, I am the Way ! '' 

5 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, dear Lamb, 
Slialt take me to thee as I am, 
Nothing but sin I thee can give; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell, to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to God I " 



A ionement tnade. 



I. WATTS. 
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Now TO the power of God supremo 

Be everlasting honors given; 
He saves from hell, — we bless his name, — 

He guides our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 'Twas his own purpose that began 
To rescue rebels doomed to die: 

He gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

3 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past. 
And brings immortal blessings down. 

4 He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Doth all the powers of hell destroy; 

Rising, he brings our heaven to light, 
And takes possession of the joy. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



8AM80H. L. IL 



C. p. KAKOKL. 
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OOO *' The Song qf Songs** j. MONTGOMERY. 

Come, let us sing the song of songs, — 
The saints in heaven began the strain — 

The homage which to Chnst belongs: 
" Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I" 

ALLBAIHTa L. IL 



2 Slain to redeem us by his blood. 
To cleanse from every sinfol stain. 

And make us kings and priests to God — 
"Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain 1** 

3 To him, enthroned by filial right, 

All power in heaven and earth proclaim. 
Honor, and majesty, and might: 

"Worthy the Lamb, for he was slam I" 

4 Long as we live, and when we die. 
And while in heaven with him we reign: 

This song, our song of songs shall be: 
Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain T' 

WILLIAM KKAPT. 
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I. WATTS. 



Ha The atoning PrUst. 

Now TO the Lord, who makes us know 

The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below. 

And strains of nobler praise above. 
Twas he who cleansed our foulest sms. 

And washed us in his precious blood; 
Tis he who makes us priests and kings, 

And brings us rebels near to God. 

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our eternal King, 



Be everlasting power confessed I 
Let every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold 1 on flying clouds he comes, 
And every eye shall see him move; 

Though with our sins we pierced him once, 
He now displays his pardoning love. 

5 The unbelieving world shall wail. 
While we rejoice to see the day; 

Come, Lord I nor let thy promise fail. 
Nor let thy chariot long delay. 
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Odo Christ is God. 

What equal honors shali we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 

When all the notes that angels smg, 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 

2 Worthy is he that once was slain, 

The Prince of Peace that groaned and died, 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign 
At his almighty Father's side. 

3 All riches are his native right, 
Yet he sustained amazing loss; 

BEHKXJSaTOH. L. M. D. 



To him ascribe eternal might. 
Who left his weakness on the cross. 

4 Honor immortal must be paid, 
Instead of scandal and of scorn; 

While glory shines around his head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

5 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men; 

Let angels sound his sacred name. 
And every creature say. Amen. 



PROM PBROVAL. 
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C. WESLKY. 



Od tf Psalm 24. 

Our Lord is risen from the dead. 

Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 

Dragged to the portals of the sky. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay: 
"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates I 

Ye everlasting doors 1 give way." 

2 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene: 

He claims these mansions as his right; 
Receive the King of glory in. 

10 



Who is this King of glory — who? 

The Lord who all our foes overcame; 
Who sin, and death, and hell overthrew; 

And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

3 Lo I his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay: — 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates I 

Ye everlasting doors I give way. '' 
Who is this King of glory — who? 

The Lord of boundless power possessed; 
The King of saints and angels, too, 

God over all, for ever blessed. 
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O^U ys, 6s, D. Tk* Lord** Day. j. m. nbalb, tr. 

The day of resurrection, 

Earth, tell it out abroad : 
The Passover of gladness, 

The Passover of God. 
From death to life eternal, 

From earth unto the sky. 
Our Christ hath brought us over. 

With hymns of victory. 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil. 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection-light; 
And, listening to his accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own " All hail ! " and, hearing. 

May raise the victor-strain. 



THB LORD JE;SU8 CHRIST, 



3 Yet there is One of human frame, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood. 

Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 

4 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With equal honors be adored j 

His praise let every angel sing. 
And all the nations own their Lord. 



7S. Tk* Risen RetUtmtr, 



I. WATTS. 



d^A c. M. Psalm 45. 

1 'll speak the honors of my King, — 

His form divinely fair ; 
None of the sons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly 
Upon thy lips is shed ; [grace 

Thy God, with blessings infinite. 
Hath crowned thy sacred head. 

3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince ! 
Ride with majestic sway \ 

Thy terrors shall strike through thy foes. 
And make the world obey. 

4 Thy throne, O God ! for ever stands j 
Thy word of grace shall prove 

A peaceful sceptre in thy hands. 
To rule the saints by love. 

5 Justice and truth attend thee still. 
But mercy is thy choice ; 

And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill 
With most peculiar joys. 
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Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy-day : 
He endured the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 



2 Lo ! he rises, miphty King ! 
Where, O Death ! is now thy sting t 
Lo ! he claims his native sky ! 
Grave ! where is thy victory t 

3 Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God for ever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 
Claim with him the purchased skies. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy-day ; 

Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shout the great Redeemer's praise. 



ANOM. 



H. M. " Th€ Debt o/Lmve: 



S. 8TBNNBTT. 



L. M. 



Full EqutUity* 



I. WATTS. 
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Bright King of glory, dreadful God ! 

Our spirits bow before thy feet : 
To thee we lift an humble thought, 

And worship at thine awful seat. 

2 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity j 

But who, among those sons of light, 
Pretends comparison with thee Y 
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Come, every pious heart, 
That loves the Saviour's name. 

Your nobles* powers exert 
To celebrate his fame ; 

Tell all above, and all below. 

The debt of love to him you owe. 

2 He left his starry crovni, 
And laid his robes aside, 

On wings of love came down. 

And wept, and bled, and died ; 
What he endured, oh, who can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell t 

3 From the dark grave he rose, 
The mansion of the dead, 

And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led ; 
Up through the sky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 
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The King of saints, — ^how fair his face ! 
Adorned with majesty and grace, 
He comes, with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen, arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress. 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 Oh, happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies ] 

And all thy sons, a numerous train. 
Each, like a prince, in glory reign. 

4 Let endless honors crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheerful songs, approve 
The condescension of his love. 



p. STKYKBR. 



«"6 c. M. D. " Tk* Fairest Facer 

1 HEARD a voice, the sweetest voice 
That mortal ever heard ; 

Oh ! how it made my heart rejoice. 
And every feeling stirred I 

^T was Jesus spoke to me so mild ; 
He called me to his side. 

And said, although with heart defiled, 
I might in him confide. 

2 I saw his face, the fairest face 
That mortal ever saw ; 

1 longed the Saviour to embrace. 
From him new life to draw. 

" Gome unto me,'' he kindly said, 
" And I will give thee rest j 

The ransom-price I fully paid — 
Bepent ! believe ! be blest ! " 

3 I felt his love, the strongest love 
That mortal ever felt ; 

Oh ! how it drew my soul above, 
And made my hard heart melt ! 

My burden at his feet I laid. 
And knew the joy of heaven, 

As in my willing ear he said 
The blessed word, " Forgiven I " 

0^§ c. M. Psa/m 47, 

Oh, for a shout of sacred joy 
To God, the sovereign King ; 

Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high , 
His heavenly guards around 



I. WATTS. 



Attend him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their 
Let mortals learn their strains ; [King, 

Let all the earth his honor sing ; — 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rehearse his praise with awe pro- 
Let knowledge lead the song j [found ; 

Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne : — 
He loved that chosen race ; 

But now he calls the world his own ; 
The heathen taste his grace. 

^^^ C M. PuUm 7X. I. WATTS. 

My Saviour I my almighty Friend : 

When I begin thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers end, — 

The numbers of thy grace t 

2 Thou art my everlasting tnist ; 
Thy goodness I adore ; 

And, since I knew thy graces first, 
I speak thy glories more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 

And march, with courage, in thy strength. 
To see my Father God. 

4 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The victories of my King ! 

My soul, redeemed from sin and hell. 
Shall thy salvation sing. 

^^ V c. M. Our High'PrietU P. DODDRiocib 

Now let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High-Priest above. 

And celebrate his constant care. 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne. 
Where angels bow around, 

And high o'er all the shining train, 
With matchless honors crowned \ — 

3 The names of all his saints he bears 
Engraven on his heart ; 

Nor shall a name once treasured there 
E'er from his care depart. 

4 So, gracious Saviour ! on my breast 
May thy dear name be worn, 

A sacred ornament and guard. 
To endless ages borne. 
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doO ''Inward Teachings. ' 

Eternal Spirit, we confess 



I. WATTS. 



db£ »TAe book unJoUr 

Comb, blessdd Spirit I soarce of light I 
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And sing the wonders of thy grace: Whose power and grace are nnconfined, 

Thy power conveys our blesssings down Dispel the gloomy shades of night — 
From Ood the Father and the Son. The thicker darkness of the mind. 



2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make ns know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
All our imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 

051 '*Veni, Creator!" b. caswau, tr. 

Come, Creator Spirit blest I 
And in our souls take up thy rest; 
Come, with thy grace, and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Great Comforter I to thee we cry; 
O highest gift of God most high I 

fount of life I fire of love I 
Send sweet anointing from above I 

3 Kindle our senses from above. 

And make our hearts overflow with love; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy true peace instead; 
So shall we not, with thee for guide, 
Turn from the path of life aside. 



2 To mine illumined eyes, display 

The glorious truths thy word reveals; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way, 
Thy book unfold, and loose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love. 

The vanity of things below, 
And excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 

To show the dangers of the way. 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 

OklO spirit of grace, ?. doddridgb. 

Come, sacred Spirit, from above, 
And fill the coldest heai*t with love: 
Oh, turn to flesh the flinty stone. 
And let thy sovereign power be known. 

2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyee 
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise; 
While all their glowing souls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they scorn. 

3 Oh, let a holy flock await 

In crowds around thy temple-gate I 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacnfice to thee. 
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FBnrOE. L.M. 



PBUX MKNDBLSSOHN-BARTHOLDY. 




1. Oome, gncioot Spir - it, hearen • I7 



Dore, With light and comfort from a - bore : 
D. b. — O'or ererf thought and step pre - side. 




g^»^j jd : j i ^^ 



Be thon oar guardian, thon our guide ! 




00^ Invocation. s. brownb, alt. 

Comb, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above: 
Be thoQ omr guardian, thou our guide I 
(Ver every thought and step preside. 

ZEFHTS. L.M. 



2 To us the light of truth display, 
And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 

That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness — the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with him for ever blest; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share — 
Fullness of joy for ever there I 



W. B. BXADBURY. 




^.g.!g, ' 8i 




1. Sin the blMtCoifort«riiiifk,Tii he luUiii 117 fiuitiBg heart; Else would Djhopei forefer die, Aid efery eheerisg rtj deptrt 




A. STBKLB. 



066 Th4 Spirit ruar. 

Sure the blest Comforter is nigh, 
Tis he sustains my fainting heart; 

Else would my hopes for ever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 

2 Whene'er, to call the Saviour mine. 
With ardent wish my heart aspires, — 

Can it be less than power divine. 
That animates these strong desires? 

3 And, when my cheerful hope can say, — 
I love my God and taste his grace, — 

Lord I is it not thy blissful ray. 
That brings this dawn of sacred peace ? 

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O God of love I 



And light and heavenly peace impart, — 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

<^"0 Giver of Rest, stbwaxt. 

Come, Holy Spirit I calm my mind. 
And fit me to approach my God; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire ? 

Oh, kindle now the sacred flame; 
Make me to burn with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart. 
And let me now my Saviour see; 

Oh, soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 
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8TEPHEH8. 0. IL 



WM. JONBS. 




•K^m^^;i^ 



1. Cone, Hulj Spirit, hea? eily Dore ! Witk all thy (jnekaaiig powen, EiadleilUiM of la^nd lo? • h tbeie eoU heirti of oon. 



^ ffffp^lg^^ 




Bff.^r 1 ^' ^^ 



OO 9 iKvocatwn. u watts. 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove I 
With all thy quickening powers, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look 1 how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys I 

Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 



0HE8TES. 0. M. 



Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate — 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 
With all thy quickening powers; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



THOS. HASTINGS. 
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the heart longs for sym -pa •> thir And Mends are i • dol • ized. And friends are i • dol - ized. 
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OOa Thg Com/or Uf's isve, j. a. saxby. 

O Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 

How is thy love despised. 
While the heart longs for sympathy 

And friends are idolized. 

2 Spirit of the living God, 
Brooding with dove-like wings 

Over the helpless and the weak 
Among created things I 



Didst thou not bring us hope and help. 
And comfort, day by day ? 

4 Great are thy consolations, Lord. 
And mighty is thy power. 

In sickness and in solitude, 
In sorrow's darkest hour. 

5 Oh, if the souls that now despise 
And grieve thee, heavenly Dove, 



Where should our feebleness find strength, 

Oar belplessneaa a stay, How would they prize thy love I 
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ELVET. 0.1L 



wn-cc. 
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J. B. DYKKS. 
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1. Whj should the ohU - dren of a King Qo mourning all their dayv? 
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Great Oom - fort - er, de - scend, and bring Some to - kens of thf grace. 
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AttMrtmce. 



I. WATT8. 
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Why should the children of a King 
Go moarning all their days? * 

Great Comforter, descend, and brmg 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thoa not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? 

When wilt thou banish my complaints. 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure ray conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 

And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 
The pledge of joys to come; 

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

BOABDMAH. 0. M. 



T. COTTKXILU 




O60 SaMcii/kation. 

ErERNAL Spirit, God of truth. 

Our contrite hearts inspire; 
Revive the flame of heavenly love. 

And feed the pure desire 

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind. 
With guilt and fear oppressed ; 

Tis thine to bid the dying live. 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whatever that sin may be, 

That we, with humble, holy heart. 
May worship only thee 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear 
That we are sons of God, 

Redeemed from sin, from death and hell. 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

CBORGB KINGSLBY, arr. 



^^gTQ'TjIiTiTf^ ^ 



1. Whf ahoold the children of a King Gk> monming all their days T 
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Great Oom-fort - er, de • scend and bring Some to - kens of thf giaca. 
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HATDH. 8. M. 



r. J. HAYDN. 



^ i JJi.iUii'i i /HMj i J:Jj^ i f'gH?y:il^ 



1. Come, Ho - ly Spirit, eono ! Lot thy bright beaos iriio ; Ki • pel the lonow fron oir miids, The darkieu km ov ojoc 



'iiH"\^,.r!f \ ^y^ ^ 



^^fm^ -^'^f^ 



OOa Giver of Gract. j. HArr. 

Come, Holy Spirit, come! 

Let thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 

The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove, 



MosHnraTOH. s. m. 



And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresh life in every part. 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
Our minds from bondage free; 

Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and thee. 

G. W. MORNINGTON. 
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A - mid oar gloom and dark • n«ss shine. And point oar sools a • boTe ;>- 
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T 

Ot>« '* Stm tmall voicer 

Blest Comforter divine. 
Whose rays of heavenly love 

Amid our gloom and darkness shine. 
And point our souls above; — 

2 Thou, who with " still small voice,'' 
Dost stop the sinner's way, 

And bid the mourning saint rejoice, 
Though earthly joys decay; — 
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L. H. SIGOUKNBY. 



3 Thou, whose inspiring breath 
Can make the cloud of care. 

And ev'n the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear; — 

4 Thou, who dost fill the heart 
With love to all our race; — 

Blest Comforter, to us impart 
The blessings of thy grace. 
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WHITEFIELD. 8. M. 



■DWARD MILLER. 




: I Hj j JJii l /j l 



1. Oom«, Ho - If Splr • it, come, With en - er - gy di - Tin* ; 
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And on this poor bo - night - od soul, With boams of mor • cf ahino. 
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ODO Th4 heart nulUd, B. bkddomr. 

Come, Holy Spirit, come, 

With energy divine; 
And on this poor benighted sool, 

With beams of mercy shine. 

2 Oh, melt this frozen heart; 
This stubborn will subdue; 

Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 

3 Mine will the profit be. 

But thine shall be the praise; 
And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 

Ou4 Teaching Truth. »• bbddoiol 

Gome, Spirit, source of light. 
Thy grace is unconfined; 

Dispel the gloomy shades of night. 
The darkness of the mind. 

2 Now to our eyes display 
The truth thy words reveal; 

Cause us to run the heavenly way, 
Delighting in thy will. 

OLHET. S.1L 



3 Thy teachings make us know 
The mysteries of thy love, 

The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 

4 While through this maze we stray, 
Oh, spread thy beams abroad; 

Disclose the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God. 



365 



He worhs in u*. j. montgombry. 

'TIS God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown; 

The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Supported by his grace 
We still pursue our way; 

And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

3 Tis he that works to will, 
'TIS he that works to do; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too. 

LOWELL MASON, arr. 
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B. P. PARKBK, 
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1. Ho - I7 Ghost ! with light di - vine, Shine np - on this heart of mine : 




Ohase the shades oi night a - way, Torn mj dark - ness in - to daj. 
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A. REED. 



dub AlldiviHt. 

Holy Ghost I with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost 1 with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath siu, without control. 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

rULTOH. 78. 



3 Holy Ghost ! with joy divine. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit 1 all-divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Reign supreme — and reign alone. 

W. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Gra - cions Spir - it, Love di - Tine ! Let 
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me shine; 
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AU mr guilt - y fears re - moTe, FiU me with thy heaTenlr love. 
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TDj guilt - 7 fears re - move, 
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me with thy 



du7 ''Ketpme.L^rdr j. stocker. 

Gracious Spirif , Love divine I 
Let tliy liglit within me shine; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the bunlened sinner free; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God; 
"Wash, me in his precious blood. 



^ 



loTe. 
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3 Life and peace to me impart. 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe thyself into my breast, — 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine. 
Keep me. Lord I for ever thine. 



i 
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HEW HAVES. 6b, 4i. 



THOS. HASTINGS. 
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1. Oome, Ho-lj Ghost! in Ioto, Shed on as, from aboTS, Thino own bright ny: Di - Tine-lj 
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good thoa art; Thy sacred gifts im-part; 
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gladden each sad heart ; Oh, oome to • day ! 



I V I 



^^^^^;x^ 



O6o *'Ok,c9me tcdayr bay palmbr, /r. 

Come, Holy Ghost I in l^ve, 
Shed on as, from abo?e. 

Thine own bright ray: 
Divinely good thou art; 
Thy sacr^ gifts impart, 
To gladden each sad heart; 

Oh, come to-day I 

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Oar most delightful Guest 1 

With sooothing power; 
Rest, which the weary know; 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow ; 
Peace, when deep griefs overflow; 

Cheer us, this hour 1 

3 Come, Light serene ! and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill; 

Dwell in each breast: 
We know no dawn but thine; 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine. 

And make us blest. 

4 Exalt our low desires; 
Extinguish past ion's fires; 

Heal every wound; 
Our stubborn spirits bend; 
Our icy coldness end ; 
Our devious steps attend, 

While heavenward bound. 

5 Come, all the faithful bless, 
Let all, who Christ confess, 

His praise employ: 
Give virtue's rich reward; 



Yictorious death accord. 
And, with our glorious Lord, 
Eternal joy I 

OOtI ^^Ltt tktrt bt light" J. MAWUOIT. 

Thou I whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight. 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And, where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there behghtl" 

2 Thou 1 who didst come to bring. 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight. 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, — 
Oh, now to all mankind, 

"Let there be light!" 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving holy Dove I 

Speed forth thy flight: 
Move o'er the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place, 

" Let there be light ! " 

4 Blessdd and holy Three, 
All-glorious Trinity, — 

Wisdom, Love, Might ! 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide, — 

"Let there be light!" 
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O 4" Q, u, Pentecost, j. kkblb. 

When God, of old, came down from 
heaven, • 

In power and wrath he came ] 
Before his feet the clouds were riven, 

Half darkness and half flame. 

2 But when he came the second time. 
He came in power and love j 

Softer til an gales at morning prime. 
Hovered his holy Dove. 

3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 

Now gently light a glorious crown 
On every sainted head. 

4 Like arrows went those lightnings 

forth. 
Winged with the sinner's doom ; 
But these, like tongues, o'er all the earth 
Proclaimiifg life to come. 

O1I7S. *'^ The things 0/ Christ," w. Hammond. 

Holy Spirit ! gently come, 
Eaise us from our fallen state ; 

Fix thy everlasting home 

In the hearts thou didst create. 

2 Now thy quickening influence bring. 
On our spirits sweetly move ; 

Open every mouth to sing 
Jesus' everlasting love. 

3 Take the things of Christ, and show 
What our Lord for us hath done ; 

May we God the Father know 
Through his well-beloved Son. 



A. M. TOrLADY. 



<> 7 '^ 7S, 6s, 8s. The Witness, 

Blessed Comforter, come down. 

And live and move in me ; 
Make my every deed thy own. 

In all things led by thee j 
Bid my every lust depart. 

And now with me, vouchsafe to dwell j 
Faithful Witness, in my heart 

Thy perfect love reveal. 

2 Let me in thy love rejoice, 

Thy shrine, thy pore abode; 
Tell me, by thine inward voice, 

I am a child of God : 
Lord, I choose the better part ; 

Jesus, I wait thy peace to feel ; 
Send the witness, in my heart 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 



<* • ^ C. M. The Promise, H. AUBCK 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 

His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 

With us on earth to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 

All powerful as the wind he came. 
And all as viewless, too. 

3 He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 

While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 

4 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 

And every thought of holiness, 
Is his and his alone. 

5 Spirit of jfhrity and grace I 
Our weakness pitying see ; 

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place. 
Purer and worthier thee ! 

<* • * 7S, 5S. " Comforter Divine / *• c. xawsom. 

Holy Ghost, the Infinite I 
Shine upon our nature's night 
With thy blessed inward light. 
Comforter Divine ! 

2 We are sinful : cleanse us. Lord ; 
We are faint : thy strength afford j 
Lost, — until by thee restored. 

Comforter Divine ! 

3 Like the dew, thy peace distill j 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter Divine ! 

4 In us, for us, intercede. 

And, with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need. 

Comforter Divine ! 

5 In us *' Abba, Father," cry,— 
Earnest of our bliss on high. 
Seal of immortality, — 

Comforter Divine ! 

6 Search for us the depths of Grod ^ 
Bear us up the starry road. 

To the height of thine abode. 
Comforter Divine I 



THB HOLY SPIRIT. 



143 



W. H. BATHURST. 



876 l.M. The Light. 

Lord, bid thy light arise 

On all thy people here, 
And when we raise our longing eyes, 

Oh, may we find thee near ! 

2 Thy Holy Spirit send, 
To quicken every soul ; 

And hearts, the most rebellious, bend 
To thy divine control. 

3 Let all that own thy name 
Thy sacred image bear ; 

And light in every heart the flame 
Of watchfulness and prayer. 

4 Since in thy love we see 
Our only sure relief. 

Oh, raise our earthly minds to thee. 
And help our unbelief. 

** • ^ u M. Quiet Influence, t. gibbons. 

As when in silence vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So, in the secrecy of love. 
Falls the sweet influence from above. 

2 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

3 Nor let these blessings' be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind; 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

" • • I- M. Veniy Creator, j. DitYOEN, it 

Creator Spirit, by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every waiting mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 

2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire 5 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us, while we sing. 

3 O Source of uncreated light. 
The Father's promised Paraclete,— 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee I 

4 Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe ; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Fat&er and the Son, by thee. 



C. WBSLKY. 



^ • ^ CM. Invocation, 

Come, Holy Ghost I our hearts inspire. 
Let us thine influence prove ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire ! 
Fountain of life and love ! 

2 Water with heavenly dew thy word, 
In this appointed hour ; 

Attend it with thy presence. Lord, 
And bid it come with power. 

3 Open the hearts of them that hear. 
To make the Saviour room ; 

Now let us find redemption near ; 
Let faith by hearing come. 

*'•«' H. M. Luke XI : X3. J. BUKTOl 

THOU that hearest prayer ! ^ 

Attend our humble cry ; 
And let thy servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry j 

If they, with love sincere. 

Their children's wants supply j 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father, thou, — 
We— children of thy grace, — 

Oh, let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

380 

Spirit of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 

Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love. 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above. 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light j 
Confusion, order, in thy path j 

Souls without strength inspire with 
migh<;; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations ! far and nigh. 
The triumphs of the cross record j 

The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every people call him Lord. 



L. M. ^* Baptize the Nations / " J. MONTGOMsmv. 
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SHAWinJT. 8.M. 



LOWBXX MASON, OTT, 
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OOJ. Dettt. 30 txg. j. montgomkry. 

Oh, where shall rest be fouud — 

Rest for the weary soul? 
Twere vain the ocean depths to sound. 

Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh: 

Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 



Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 

Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death 1 

5 Lord God of truth and grace I 
Teach us that death to shun; 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 
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I. WATTS. 



382 

Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 

Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away, 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 



While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the curs^ tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice^ 
And sing his dying love. 



MAV'S LOST CONOITXON. 
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8. CKANDLBK. 



tehh^rW^'J I J'jj I ^ l fj'.lj.^ 



1. Awaked bf Sinai's awftil aotind, Mj soul in bonds of guilt I fonndi And knew not where to go ; 




One solemn truth increased mjpain, " The sinner 



ler mast be bom a -gain,*' Or sink to end -less woe. 



[Efi^ i ^^ii!^ 



dOd RegtturathH tuttUd, 8. OOCUM. 

Awaked by Sinai's awfal soand, 
M/ soal in bonds of guilt I found, 

And knew not where to go; 
One solemn truth increased my pain, 
"The sinner must be born again," 

Or sink to endless woe. 

2 I heard the law its thunders roll, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul — 

A vast oppressive load; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain; 
'' The sinner must be born again," 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

3 But while I thus in anguish lay, 
The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 

My bondage to remove. 
The sinner, once by justice slain, 
Now by his grace is bom again. 

And sings redeeming love. 

MEfilBAH. 0. P.M. 
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Injeopardy*^ 



c wasLBY. 



384 



Lo I ON a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand. 

Secure I insensible I 
A point of time, a moment's space. 
Removes me to yon heavenly place. 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

2 God I my inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress: 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save me ere it be too late; 

Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me. Lord I shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom 1 

LOWBLL MASON. 
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1. iiO, on a nar - row neck of land, 'Twizt two nnbonnded seas I stand, Se - 
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{A point of time, a moment's space, ) 
Removes me to jon heaTenlj place, j Or shnts me tq> in helL 
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M0H80H. 0.1L 



8. X. BSOWN. 
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1. How help - less guilt - y na - tore lies, 



tin - oon - sciotui oi its load ! 
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The heart, tin - changed, can ner - er 
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rise To hap - pi - nen and Ood. 
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t 

OSO The lo€ul of Sin. a. stbele. 

How HELPLESS guiltj natuFC lies, 

Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 

To happiness and God. 

2 Can aught, beneath a power divine, 
The stubborn will subdue ? 

'Tis thine, almighty Spirit I thine. 
To form the heart anew. 

3 Tis thine, the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise; 

To make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darkened eyes ; — 

4 To chase the shades of death away, 
And%bid the sinner live; 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
'Tis thine alone to give. 

5 Oh change these wretched hearts of ours. 
And give them life divine; 

Then shall our passions and our powers. 
Almighty Lord 1 be thine. 



■*" 
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3 But thine illustrious sacrifice 
Hath answered these demands, 

And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 

4 Tis by thy death we live, Lord 1 
'Tis on thy cross we rest: 

For ever be thy love adored. 
Thy name for ever blessed. 



I. WATTS. 



I. WATTS. 



OOU No €»ca^. 

In vain we seek for peace with God 

By methods of our own : 
Nothing, O Saviour ! but thy blood 

Can bring us near the throne. 

2 The threatenings of the broken law 
Impress the soul with dread: 

If God his sword of vengeance draw. 
It strikea the spirit dead. 



do 7 "Smrnrtved: /dud." 

Lord, how secure my conscience was. 
And felt no inward dread I 

1 was alive without the law, 

And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright ; 
But since the precept came 

With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before. 
Till terribly I saw 

How perfect, holy, just, and pure, 
Was thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load; 
My sins revived again: 

I*had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

5 My God, I cry with every breath 
For some kind power to save. 

To break the yoke of sin and death. 
And thus redeem the slave. 
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MAN'S LOST CONDITION. 
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1. WATTS. 



388 **AiiGttiIfyr 

Vain are the hopes, the sons of men 
On their own works have built; 

Their hearts, by nature, all unclean, 
And all their actions, guilt. 

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths, 
Without a murmuring word; 

And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

3 Jesus I how glorious is thy grace; — 
When in thy name we trust. 

Our faith receives a righteousness, 
That makes the sinner just 



EUlOCEIi. 0. M. 



AOU The Strait Way, i. watts. 

Stratt is the way, the door is strait, 
That leads to joys on high; 

Tis but a few that find the gate 
While crowds mistake and die. 

2 Belov^ self must be denied, 
The mind and will renewed, 

Passion suppressed, and patience tried. 
And vain desires subdued. 

3 Lord I can a feeble, helpless worm 
Fulfill a task so hard I 

Thy grace must all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 

C ZKUNBR. 




1. liv niMTitate bj utm ii ! Ov ni-bowdeepit 
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O «FV The S^ul ruined. i. watts. 

How SAD our state by nature is I 
Our sin — how deep it stains I 

And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there 's a voice of sovereign grace. 
Sounds from the sacred word ; 

" Ho 1 ye despairing sinners, come. 
And trust a pardoning Lord.^ 

3 My soul obeys the almighty call. 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord: 
Oh, help my unbelief I 

4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 
On thy kind arms I fall; 

Be thoQ mv Strength and Righteousness, 
My SaYioor and my All. 

11 



dtll utter lulpUttnett. i. watts. 

Not all the outward forms on earth. 
Nor rites that God has given. 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace; 

Bom in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 
Breathes on the sons of flesh, 

New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 
From the long sleep of death; 

On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
And praise employ* oxa \st%»*3si. 



148 



THE QOSPEL OF GRACE. 



WELLS. L.1L 



ISRAEL HOLDROYD, OTT. 
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But wis - dom ahows a nar - row path, With here and there a 




The narrow path, i. watts. 

Broad is the road that leads to death, 

And thousands walk together there; 
Bat wisdom shows a narrow path, 

With here and there a traveler. 
2 "Deny thyself and take thy cross," — 

Is the Redeemer's great command: 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 

If she would gain this heavenly land. 

BEFEIITAIIOE. L. M. 



3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 

Is but esteemed almost a saint. 

And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord I let not all my hopes be vain: 
Create my heart entirely new; 

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain. 
Which false apostates never knew. 

THBO. B. PBRKINS. 




1. Je - ena, en - grave it 



my heart. That tlion the one thins need - fol^ art ; 




I conld from all things part - ed 



be, 



Bat neT • er, nev - er, Lord, from thee. 




dt/d *' One thing needjuir s. medley. 

Jesus, engrave it on my heart. 
That thou the one thing needfhl art; 

1 could from all things parted be, 
But never, never. Lord, from thee. 

2 Needful is thy most precious blood. 
To reconcile my soul to God; 
Needful is thy indulgent care; 

Needfal thy all-prevaiUng prayer. 



3 Needful art thou, my guide, my stay. 
Through all life's dark and weary way; 
Nor less in death thou It needful be, 
To bring my spirit home to thee. 

4 Then needful still, my God, my King, 
Thy name eternally I'll sing 1 

Glory and praise be ever his,—: 
The one thing needful Jesus is J 
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LBON AID MASSHAU. 




Ov^ Pardon and Purity. b. bkddomb. 

Can Rinners hope for heavezi, 
Who love this world so well t^ 

Or dream of future happiness, 
While on the road to hell ? 

2 Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an unhallowed tongue? 

Shall palms adorn the guilty hand 
WMch does its neighbor wrong ? 

3 Thy grace, God, alone, 
Good hope can e'er afford I 

The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 

OtIO '' AU downward:* L wat 

Like sheep we went astray, 
And broke the fold of God — 

Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour. 
When God our wanderings laid. 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head I 



IOWA. 8. M. 



3 How glorious was the grace. 
When Christ sustained the stroke I 

His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 But God shall raise his head, 
O'er all the sons of men. 

And make him see a numerous seed. 
To recompense his pain. 



H. BONAK. 



L WATTS. 



daU ''Jesus only r 

Not what these hands have done 

Can save this guilty soul: 
^ot what this toiling flesh has borne 

Can make my spirit whole. 

2 Not what I feel or do 

Can give me peace with God; 
Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears. 
Can bear my awful load. 

3 Thy work alone, Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin; 

Thy blood alone, Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 




A. CHAPIN. 



1. AehargetokeepI bT^ A God to glo-ri-fj, A lor-or-dj-iig imlto nre, Aid fit it fortk ikj, 



i ^ pn^ F ^ ggg^ ^ i 



Off 7 probation. 

A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save. 

And fit it fbr the sky. 

3 To serve the present age. 

My calling to folfiU; 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will. 



C. WBSLKY. 



3 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy sight to live; 

And oh, thy servant. Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray. 
And on thyself rely. 

Assured, if I ray trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 
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OOWPES. 0. M. 



LOWKLL MASON. 
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sinnersyplnsiged beneath that flood, LoM all their gniif- 7 atainsi Lose all their gnilt-y stains. 




Pl- I f l f f flp-PMJ 



dtf O Z«"A. 13: X. W. COWPSR. 

There is a foontain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanael's veins; 

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till I die. 



FOXnTTAIH. 0. M. 



5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I '11 sing thy power to save. 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 

OUU Tfu Gospel. s. mbdlby. 

Oh, what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found. 
Suited to every sinner's case 

Who hears the joyful sound I 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and 
Your every burden bring; [wounds; 

Here love, unchanging love, abounds, — 
A deep celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows. 
And heavenly joy imparts: 

Come, thirsty souls I your wants disclose 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 



WRSTBKN AOL 




1. There is a foontain filled with blood, Drawn from Inunannel's veins ; And sinners planfed be 
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ABUHOTOH. 0. M. 




maz - iBc grace ! how sweet the soiind That taTed a wretch like 



me! 
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Amazino grace I how sweet the sound 
That sayed a wretch like me I 

1 ODce was lost, bat now am foond — 
Was blmd, bat now I see. 

2 T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed I 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come; 

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far. 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yea — when this flesh and heart shall fail. 
And mortal life shall cease, 

1 shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 



8IXP80H. 0.1L 



5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 

The sun forbear to shine; 
But God, who called me here below, 

Will be for ever mine. 

4:01 "SaivaiuJh' i. watts. 

Salvation I — oh, the joyful sound I 

'TIS pleasure to our ears; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 

3 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At helPs dark door we lay; — 

But we arise by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation 1 — let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around; 
While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

FROM LOUIS SPOHR. 
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800TLAHD. 12>. 
Small notes for hymn 934 




bloodflowsmost freely in Mtreams of salTation, His blood flow* most freely in etreame of sal-Ta-tion. ) 
praise him a • gain, when we pass orer Jordan, We'll praise him a • {^Un,whenwe pass orer Jordan. ) 




4114 ''FUt/cr lifer a. burdsall. Youf suis are increasing, escape to the 

The voice of free grace cries, Escape to moontain — 

the mountain, His blood can remoye them, it flows from 
For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened the fonntain. 

a fountain; Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

For sin and uncleanness, and every transr ^ ^j^h j^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ , 

«r®^*^"» , to the shore: 

His blood flows most freely in streams of with harps in our hands we will praise him 

salvation. 1^^ xslox^\ 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. ^e'U range the sweet plains on the banks 
2 Ye souls that are wounded I oh, flee to of the river, 

the Saviour I And sing of salvation for ever and ever I 
He calls you in mercy, tis infinite frivor; Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 



LOVnra-XIHDIESS. L.M. 
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WBSTKKN If BLODY. 





His loTing-kindnMS, oh, how free! Loving kindness, loring-klndness, His loving-kindness, oh, how free ! 
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THE ATONEMBNT. 
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OLA. D. SANKKY. 




1. Therewere ninety and nine that aafelj lay In the ahelter of the fold, But one was oat on the 




hllle a - way, Far off flr omti xe gate* of goldp- 



way on the monn-tains 
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wild and bare, A- way from ti&e ten-der Shepherd's care, A • way from the tender Shepherd's care. 

^t:1t -f* 




TcVv " Tc save the lost" b. c. clephanb. 

There were ninety and nine that safely lay 3 ^^^ none of the ransomed ever knew 
In the shelter of the fold, How deep were the waters crossed; 

But one was out on the hills away, ^^r ^ow dark was the night that the Lord 
Far off from the gates of gold— passed through 

Away on the mountains wild and bare, Ere he found his sheep that was lost; 

Away from the tender Shepherd's care. ^^^ "^ the desert he heard its cry — 

Twas helpless and sick, and ready to die. 



2 " Lord, thou hast here thy ninety and nine : 
Are they not enough for thee?" 

But the Shepherd made answer: "This of 
Has wandered away from me: [mine 

And although the road be rough and steep 

I go to the desert to find my sheep." 



4 But all through the mountains, thunder- 
And up from the rocky steep, [riven, 

There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
"Rejoice ! I have found my sheep 1" 

And the angels echoed around the throne, 

"Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own ! " 



S. MBDLBV. 



4v4: u M. Lomng'Jnndtuu, 

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays. 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how free I 
2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate: 
Hk loving-kindness, oh, how great I 



3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along: 

His loving-kindness, oh, how strong I 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud. 
He near my soul has always stood: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good I 
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1. AriMe.my Monly arise ! Shake off thy guilty fears ; The bleeding Sacrifice In my behalf aj^ears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands : Be - 



Before the throne my Surety stands : My name is written on his hands. 
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C. WKSLBY. 



fore the throne my Sm^ stands: Before the throne my Surety stands: My name iswrittenon his hands. 



4"0 Year of JubUtt. c. wbslby. 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow; — 
The gladly solemn soimd; — 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
3 Jesus, our great High-Priest, 

Hath full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 



TcU O Our Surety. 

Arise, my soul, arise I 

Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands: 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever Utcs above, 
For me to intercede, 

His all-redeeming loye. 

His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 My God is reconciled; 

His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child; 

I can no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

aiiASOOW. 0.M 



Cr. ROOT. 
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1. Ghreat Gtod, when I ap - proach ti&y throne, And aU thr glo - ry see; 




ThU U my stay, and this a - lone. That Je - sns died for m. 
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ATHEHa 0. M. D. 




F. GIARDINI. 



[iu \ i ii j1j^ 



1. Awake, my heart, arisei mytonsne^Prepare a tnnefial voice ; In God, the life of all my joys, 

D. 8. — ^Up-on a poor, poUnt - ed worm. 



m^tlii 




I. WATTS. 



407 " TA4 SeamUss Robe." 

AwAKB, my heart, arise, mj tongue. 

Prepare a tonefdl voice; 
lo God, the life of all mj joys, 

Aload will I rejoice. 
'Tis he adorned my naked soul, 

And made salvation mine; 
Upon a poor, pollated worm. 

He makes his graces shine. 

2 And lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my sonl be found. 

He took the robe the Saviour wronght, 
And cast it all aronnd. 



How far the heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear ! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine ! 

How white the garments are I 

3 The Spirit wronght my faith and love, 

And hope and every grace; 
But Jesns spent his life to work 

The robe of righteousness. 
Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 

By the great sacred Three; 
In sweetest harmony of praise. 

Let all thy powers agree. 



W. H. BATMURST. 

"JVxsM died for me " 



40S 

Great God, when I approach thy throne, 

And all thy glory see; 
This is my stay, and this alone. 

That Jesus died for me. 

2 How can a sonl condemned to die, 
Escape the just decree ? 

Helpless, and full of sin am I, 
But Jesus died for me. 

3 Burdened with sin's oppressive chain, 
Oh, how can I get free? 

No peace can all my efforts gain, 
But Jesus died for me. 

4 And Lord, when I behold thy face, 
This must be all my plea; 

Save me by thy almighty grace, 
For Jesns died for me. 



A. STBBLB. 



4" V Divine compassion, 

Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sky. 

To bear our griefs and woes ? 
And didst thou bleed, and groan and die. 

For thy rebellious foes? 

2 Well might the heavens with wonder view 
' A love so strange as thine ! 

No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine I 

3 Is there a heart that will not bend 
To thy divine control ? 

Descend, sovereign love, descend, 
And melt that stubborn soul. 

4 Oh ! may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, thy gentle sway; 

Glad captives of thy matchless grace. 
Thy righteous rule obey. 
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J. T. GKAPB. 
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1. 1 bear the Saviour laf, Thf strength indeed is small; Ohild of weakness, watoh andpraf, 
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CHORUS. 
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Find in me thine all in alL Je • sns paid it all, All to him I owe; 
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Sin had left a crim - son stain ; He washed it white as snow. 




4:1" The debt paiiL b. m. hall. 

1 HEAR the Saviour say, 

Thy strength indeed is small; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in me thine all in all. 

Cho. — Jesns paid it all, 

All to him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain; 
He washed it white as snow 

2 Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy power, and thine alone. 

Can change the leper's spots. 
And melt the heart of stone. — Cho. 




8PAHI8H ETlOr. 78,61 



3 For nothing good have I 
Whereby thy grace to claim — 

I '11 wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb. — Cho. 

4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soid shall rise, 

Then ''Jesus paid it all" 

Shall rend the vaulted skies. — Geo. 

5 And when before the throne 
I stand in him complete, 

I'll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus' feet. — Cho. 

SPANISH MELODY. 



^ rt h FIKE. ^| , I D.C. 



1. From the cross npUited high. Where the Savionr deigns to die, (What melodious sounds we hear,) 
,&**Love's redeeming wo»isdone--Oomeandweloome,sinner,come!'' (Bursting on the raTlshed ear!— ) 



nv ^ it^ 



I 
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THB ATONEMENT. 
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lAMOoimra. p.m. 



L. HARTSOUGH. 




i4 4^^^yiJ i f - ^ 




1/ I 

hear thf wel-oome Toioe, That calls me, Lordi to theey For oleanaing in thr 

I I ' ^ y W i-j— ^1'-^ D L ' t ' Mi b 5 



i/— w- 




j^ /T\ CHORUS. 




I, T 



previous blood, That flowed on Oal - ya • nr. 

f: t: "^ 



am 



oom-ing, Lord ! 



^umLi 




^A J t ; J ;|j ,U;i^ 



Oom-ing now to thee! Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flowed on Oal - va • rf! 



\m -lii f ^ rtl [ \ i[Uf \ y'i 




m 



5=f 



Thoa dost mj ylleness folly cleanse, 
Till spotless all, and pure. — Cho. 

3 Tis Jesns calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope, and peace, and trnst^ 
For earth and heaven above. — Cho. 

4 All hail I atoning blood I 
All hail I redeeming grace I 

All hail I the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
Our Strength and Righteousness. — Ceo 



jcJi-Ji- ''Atoning blood" L. hartsough. 

1 HEAR thy welcome voice. 
That calls me, Lord, to thee, 

Por cleansing in thy precious blood, 
That flowed on Calvary. 

Cho. — I am coming. Lord 1 

Coming now to fhee; 
Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary ! 

2 Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure; 



41^ 7s,6L ''Come and wtkome." T. hawbis. 

Fbom the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear ! — 
" Love's redeeming work is done — 
Gome and welcome, sinner, come I 

2 " Sprinkled now with blood the throne- 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 
On my pierc^ body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid — 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come I 



3 "Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored; 

To thy Father's bosom pressed. 
Thou shalt be a child confessed, 
Never from his house to roam; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come I 

4 " Soon the days of life shall end — 
Lo, I come — your Saviour, Friend 1 
Safe your spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day. 

Up to my eternal home — 

Come and welcome, sinner, come I" 
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THE GOSPEL OP GRACE. 



OLD, OLD 8T0BT. 78, 68. D. 



W. H. DOAKS. 




§1 ^ I j iu fU'^. 




Of Je - MOM and his love. Tell me the sto - rf dm - plf , As to a_ lit - tie ohUd, 

I I ^ b I I 




iffififf f^ri 



CHORUS. 




For I am weak and wea - rj, And help-less and de - filed. Tell me the old. old sto -17, 

/7\ 




^^ 



Tell me the old, old sto > rf, Tell me the old, old sto - rf, Of Je - sos and his lore. 



mfebe 




VA/ 



4X0 TA4 story ifftkt Crass. K. hankby. 

Tell me the old, old story 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 

Of Jesus and his love. 
Tell me the story simply, 

As to a little child, 
For I am weak and weary. 

And helpless and defiled. — Cho. 

2 Tell me the story slowly, 

That I may take it in — 
That wonderful Redemption, 

God's remedy for sin I 
Tell me the story often, 

For I forget so soon 1 
The "early dew" of morning 

Mas /lassed away at noon I — Cho. 



3 Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones and grave; 

Remember I I 'm the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me that story always. 

If you would really be, 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. — Cho. 

4 Tell me the same old story. 
When you have cause to fear 

That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is drawing on my soul. 
Tell me the old, old story: 

''Christ Jesus misikes thee whole." — Cho. 
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TELL THE 8T0BT. 7b, Gs. D. 



W. G. FISCHER. 




1. I lore to tell the sto - rf Of oiueen thingsabove, Of Je - ras and his glory, Of Jesus and his love. 




IPffTp^mppI 



jcJi-jC The oldy old story. k. hamkxy. 

I LOVE to tell the story 

Of noseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 

Of Jesos and his love. 

1 love to tell the story, 
Because I know 'tis true; 

It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else can do. — Cho. 

2 I love to tell the story: 
Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story: 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation, 

From God's own holy word. — Cho. 

3 I love to tell the story; 
For those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Sono, 
'Twfll be the Old, Old Story 

That I have loved so long. — Cho. 



4Ji.O Jetus* Cross, ahon. 

I SAW the cross of Jesus, 
When burdened with my sin; 

I sought the cross of Jesus, 
To give me peace within; 

1 brought my soul to Jesus, 
He cleansed it in his blood; 

And in the cross of Jesus 
I found my peace with God. 

Cho. — No righteousness, no merit. 
No beauty can I plead; 
Yet in the cross I glory, 
My title there I read. 

2 Sweet is the cross of Jesus I 
There let my weary heart 

Still rest in peace unshaken. 
Till with him, ne'er to part; 

And then in strains of glory 
I '11 sing his wondrous power, 

Where sin can never enter. 
And death is known no more. 

Cho. — I love the cross of Jesus, 
It tells me what I am; 
A vile and guilty creature, 
Saved only through the Lamb. 
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OWEH. 8.1L 
Sing rapidly. 



J. B. SWSSTSBS. 




y^^ ai J 



l=t: 



i 



I 



i 



^3 



<=^ 



-tf^ 



* 



^=^ 



^ 



L«t floods of pen - i - ten • tial grief Bnnt forth from ev - ery 



eye. 



'n riiffiffr 



t 







3i 



^ 



ISL 



-*- 



4XO Weeping for tinntr*. b. bsddomb. 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth firom every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 
Angels with wonder see; 

Be thou astonished, my soul I 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there's no weeping there. 

DETBOIT. aiL 



A. B. HYDK. 



r 

417 The caU of love. 

And canst thou, sinner I slight 

The call of love divine ? 
Shall God, with tenderness, invite. 

And gain no thought of thine ? 

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
The Spirit from thy breast, ' 

Till he thy wretched soul shall leave 
With all thy sins oppressed? 

3 To-day, a pardoning God 
Will hear the suppUant pray; 

To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 



i 



B. P. HASTtlfCS. 




1. How U th'a^eefted tine, How U the dij of gnoe; diiMnlcoiiie, with -oot de - lay, Aid leek the Sarioir'i&ei. 



'^M^^¥f^ t z'^mrif 



n. 



^Z=^ 



1 




fey 



V. 



^ 



i 



R 



3 Now is the accepted time. 
The gospel bids you come ; 

And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is roouL 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And feast them with thy love; 

Then will the angels spread their wings 
And bear the news above. 



41 TAe accepted time. 

Now IS the accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace; 

smners I come, without delay. 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is the accepted time. 
The Saviour calls to-day; 

To-morrow it may be too late;- 
Then wbjr should yon delay? 



J. ZX)BKLU 
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SETUBH. 0. M. 



THOS. HASTINGS. 




41 V The Prodigal San, t. Hastings. 

Retubk, wanderer, to thy home, 

Thy Father calls for thee: 
No longer now an exile roam 

In gnilt and misery. 

2 Return, wanderer, to thy home. 
Thy Saviour calls for thee: 

BALEBMA. 0. IL 



"The Spirit and the Bride say, Come;" 
Oh, now for refdge flee I 

3 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 

'Tis madness to delay: 
There are no pardons in the tomb; 

And brief is mercy's day ! 



UGH WILSON. 




TC^U Esther 4: 16. h. jonss. 

Com, trembling sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve; 

Come, with your guSt and fear oppressed. 
And make this last resolve; — 

2 "111 go to Jesus, though my sins 
Like mountains round me close; 

I know his courts, I '11 enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 " Prostrate I '11 lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess; 



I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone. 
Without his sovereign grace. 

4 "Perhaps he will admit my plea. 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 

But if I perish, I will pray. 
And perish only there. 

5 " I can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try; 

For if I stay away, I Imow 
I must for ever die." 



f'j* 
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BEBAi Li IL 



J. B. OOULD. 



w-^i j i ' 



m 



zz: 



s 




1. Be > holdl S 



linn - 



* 



ger at the door 



! He 



# 



^ 



2£ 



iffi: 



s 



■g g g I g Iv 



t=t 



Ig .^J 



I I \f 



p 



^ i F f F 



1 — t- - '^ , 

gent - If knocks, hae knocked be - fore. 



i 



g 



.OL 



E 



I 





Behold a Stranger at the door 1 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude I he stands 
With melting heart and laden hands; 
Oh, matchless kindness 1 and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

IHaHAM. L. M. 



3 Bnt will he prove a fnend indeed? 
He will, the very friend you need — 
The Friend of sinners; yes, 'tis he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine. 
Turn out his enemy and thine, 

That soul-destroying monster sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

LOWELL MASON. 



1. Gk>d oaU - ing f et ! ehall I 



not hear? Earth's pleasnres shall 



I 

-#- 



ctm hold dear? 





ShaU life's swift pass - ing fears all 



^^^ ** God caUing^ yti." j. BORTHWricic. 

QoD calling yet I shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear ? 
Shall life's swift passing years all fly. 
And still my soul in slumber lie ? 

2 God calling yet I shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise. 
And basely his kind care repay? 
He calls me still; can I delay? 



fly, And still mf soul in 



slomber lie ? 



3 God calling yet I and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live ? 
I wait, but he does not forsake; 

He calls me still; my heart, awake I 

4 God calling yet I I cannot stay; 
My heart I yield without delay; 

Vain world, farewell I from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart 
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8EA809B. L.M. 



I. PLSYSL. 



liAlj I il JM j l jO^ilJlJ l \ !ip\p^ 



1. Why will ye waste on tri • fling oares That life which Gk>d's com- pas - sion sparest 
-fSf m — rtf — r^ z — rfg ■ t" 




while, in the Ta - 



— N *^ 



^^ 



izi: 



f— if 



jTTTr jijH^ ^^ 






@ 



f 



f 



rions ran|e of thought, The one thing need-ftd is for-got? 



f 



TFrV[^rT^r7 



r 



H 



TcCv Ont Thing nett^fuL p. doddkidgb. 

Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares? 
While, in the yarions range of thought, 
The one thing needfol is forgot? 

2 Shall God myite you from above? 
Shall Jesos urge his dying love? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain? 
And all these pleas unite in vain? 

ASHWELL. L. IL 



3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue; 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God I thy grace impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart: 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares. 

LOWBLL MASON. 




MRS. K. REBD. 



4^4 •• Why net to-nigkif 

Oh, do not let the word depart, 

And close thine eyes against the light; 

Poor sinner, harden not thy heart: 
Thou wouldst be saved ; why not to-night ? 

2 To-morrow's sun may never rise 
To bless thy lon^-deluded sight; 

This is the time; oh, then be wise I 

Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 

12 



3 Our God in pity lingers still; 

And wilt thou thus his love requite? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will; 
Thou wouldst be saved ; why not to-night ? 

4 Our blessM Lord refuses none 
Who would to him their souls unite; 

Then be the work of grace begun: 

Thou wouldst be saved ; why not to-night 2 
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FINX. 



S. •. MABSX. 



■^ 



t^ 



^m 



riT 



-n I Df^K 



-8J-: ^ ; I^ J . ^ -^4tHT3=y5=S 



idtMT^XI^.t'J 



\ •] 



. j Sinaen, tirA,whj will je dieP Godjoirliker, ub yon- WhjF ) ( He tbe fa-tal eaue ^ - sub, I 
} ^ who did Toir be - a^ gi? e, lade job with hiii-telf to lire ; f | Aiki the work of hii ewi bidi^- | 
D. 0.- Why, je thankless ereatnrei^whj Will je eronhii lore, aad di^P 



^ 



T— . 










-<SL 



T g :gy; | |:g S g grrTig ^ 



« 



^BS 



a 



F^ 



Ezekitl 33 : ix. 



C. WBSLBY. 



435 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, yonr Maker, asks yoa — Why ? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made yoa with himself to live; 
He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands, — 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die ? 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you — Why ? 
He who did your souls retrieve. 
Died himself that ye might live. 



HOBTOH. 78. 



Will ye let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again 7 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die? 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, askis you — Why? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love: 
Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 
Why, ye long-sought sinners I why, 
Will ye grieve your God, and die? 

XAVIBR SCHNYDSR VON WARTBNSBB. 




wUI guide yon to your home, 




fc=^ 



^^ 




Wea - ry pil - grim, hlth - er oome! 



A. L. BARBAULO. 



4^ U " Wkotoevtr vnU. " 

Gome, said Jesus' sacred voice, 

Gome, and make my paths your choice; 

1 will guide you to your home. 
Weary pilgrim, hither come I 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn. 
Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither baste. 



3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for gmlt who mourn; — 

4 Hither come I for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
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J. HOPKINS. 



lh.l\^ilUn \ jJ^44-^ii^ \ i^iUli 



1. Ohytnrn ye, oh, torn ye, for why will ye die, When God in great mercy is ooming so ni^? 




RfpnpW^nf'f^. 




4^7 '' Why will ytdut** J. HOPKINS. Hcf voicc is not heard in the vale of the 

Oh, torn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye die, tomb ; 

When Ood in great mercy is coming 80 nigh? Her message unheeded will soon pass 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, Come, away. 

And angels are waiting to welcome you home. 3 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace, 

^ . . . , . , , Long grieved and resisted, may take his 

2 In nches, m pleasures, what can you ob- g^^ flight 

^ ^*"1» ^. ^. , . , And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 

To soothe your afluction, or banish your ^^^^^ 

pam » . ., , J X To sink in the gloom of eternity's night. 

To bear np your spint when summoned to _ , , , , , . , , 

^g 4 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand, 

Or waft you to mansions of dory on ^he earth shall dissolve and the heavens 
high? shaUfade, 

The dead, small and great, in the judgment 

3 And now Christ is ready your souls to re- shall stand; 

ceive What power then, sinner, will lend 

Oh, how can you question, if you will believe ? ^^^ ^^ ^"^^ ^ 

If sin is your burden, why will you not come ? j^OQ 

Tis you he bids welcome ; he bids you come *^ •^ '* Acquaint thyte^fr knox. 

home. Acquaint thyself quickly,.0 sinner, with God, 

And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on 

^^O '* I mad* koiie'* t. Hastings. a j im 'xu j j 1. 11 ^ h 

And peace, like the dewdrop, shall fall on 
Dblat not, delay not, sinner, draw near, thy head. 

The waters of life are now flowing for And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed. 
thee; 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here; ^ -A^cquaint thyself quickly, sinner, with 

Exemption is purchased, salvation is . , , ^,^» 

f^ And he shall be with thee when fears are 

abroad; 

2 Delay not, delay not, sinner, to come, Thy Safeguard in danger that threatens thy 

For Mercy still lingers and calls thee to- path ; 

day: Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of death. 




•Ms: 
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HOHE BUT JESira P.M. 



IL uomtv. 




1. Weeping will not save me— Though mf lace were bathed in tears, That oonld not allar mr fears. 

^ "■ ^ - - ^ ^ ^ ^ . P M ,J , ^ P P ^ ,PL 




^^m 




l=t=E 



^' \ f J — ^^ 



CHORUS. 




Oonld not wash the sins of years, Weeping will not sare me. Jesos wept and died for me ; 




a. LOWRY. 



4o0 •' JVi? other name:* 

Wbewng will not save me — 
Though mj face were bathed in tears, 
That could not allay my fears, 
Could not wash the sins of years, — 

Weeping will not save me. — Cho. 

2 Working will not save me — 
Purest deeds that I can do, 
Honest thought and feelings too, 
Cannot form my soul anew, — 

Working will not save me. — Cho. 

G&AGE. 88, 7B| 4s. 



3 Waiting will not save me — 
Helpless, guilty, lost, I lie; 

In my ear is mercy's cry; 
If I wait I can but die — 
Waiting will not save me. — Cho. 

4 Faith in Christ will save me — 
Let me trust thy weeping Son; 
Trust the work that he has done; 
To his arms, Lord, help me run — 

Faith in Christ will save me. — Cho, 



C. C. CONVRRSB, arr. 



1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, 




#— ^ 




sick and sore, Jesns ready stands to sareron, 
D. 8. — ^He is a • ble, he is a - Die, 






FISB. I 



D. B. 




ijrnti 



Ftdl of pit - 7, lore and power. He is able, he is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 



He is willing, doubt no more. 



M 
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GOME, TE DISOOHSOLATE. lis, lOt. 



S. WBBBB. 



^ n4 V-i^ i ^ 'HI . I ^ . m ; J .I ;j j I II 



1. Oom«,y« dis-oon-so-late, where'er ye Un-gnieh ; Gome to the meroy-eeat, fer - rent-ly kneel ; 




ss 



CONOREGATI05. 




i-iJi'^rUu 




Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell yoiuranguUh,Barth has no aorrow that heaven cannot heaL 




431 '^ Here speaks tjuco^jbr^rr x. moork. ^^^^ «P*^ ^^« Comforter tenderly say- 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish: EartHas no sorrow that heaven cannot 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel; ^^^.^ 

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell ^ , -r^ , .. ^ ... 

your aniruish- 3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot ^ , ^^*°^, , ^ ^ , 

jj^j Forth from the throne of God, pure from 

above; 
2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the stray- Come to the feastof love: come, ever knowing 
ing, Earth has no sorrow but heaven can re- 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; move. 



4:o£ *' Ha, ^ needy /" j. hart. 

CoMS, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 

Jesos ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power. 

He is able. 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2 Ho, ye needy; come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify I 

True belief and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh. 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 

All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him; 

This he gives you; 
Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 



400 " Mercy's Coil." j. allen. 

Sinners, will you scorn the message, 
Coming from the courts above ? 

Mercy beams in every passage ; 
Every line is full of love; 

Oh 1 believe it, 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Now the heralds of salvation 
Joyful news from heaven proclaim I 

Sinners freed from condemnation, 
Through the all-atoning Lamb I 

Life receiving 
Through the all-atoning Lamb I 

3 ye angels, hovering round us. 
Waiting spirits, speed your way; 

Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay: 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 
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1. WATTS, 



4d4 c. M. "<9A, amaiing Love / ♦♦ 

Plunged in a golf of dark despair, 

We wret<5hed sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 

He saw, and — oh, amazing love ! — 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled. 

Entered the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ; 

And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels ! assist our mighty joys ; 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 

But, when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 



1. WATTS. 



^^'^ L. M. Psaim 136. 

Give to our God immortal praise j 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your son 

2 He sent his Son, with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong; — 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

3 Through this vain world he guides our 

feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 



1. WATTS 



^O^ c. M. / Every One.** 

Let every mortal ear attend. 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds. 

With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry starving souls. 
That feed upon the wind. 

And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill the immortal mind, — 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 

And bids your longing appetites 
Tlie rich provision taste. 



c. M. **N0t to Condemn^ but Save.** i. watts. 
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Come, happy souls, approach your (}od 
With new, melodious songs ; 

Come, render to almighty grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dying men, 

The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not 

armed 
With an avenging rod, 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 But all was merciful and mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne, 

When Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 

5 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept thine offered grace ; 

We bless the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father praise. 

^O^ L. M. **T<f Save Sinners.** i. watt§. 

Not to condemn the sons of men, 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 

No weapons in his hands are seen. 
No flaming sword nor thunder there. 

2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He loved the race of man so well. 

He sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word ; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live : 

A thousand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thousand blessings give. 

^fMV s. M. The Bride saysy Come. j. montgombry. 

Come to the land of peace ; 

From Shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 

And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright aud blest, 
Gathered from every land; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amid the shining band. 
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T. HASTINGS. 
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^^^^^ p. M. Jesus calls. 

Drooping souls, no longer mouni; 

Jesus still is precious ; 
If to him you now return, 

Heaven will be propitious j 
Jesus now is passing by, 

Calling wanderers near him ; 
Drooping souls, you need not die, 

Gro to him and hear him ! 

2 He has pardons, full and free, 
Drooping souls to gladden \ 

Still he cries — " Come unto me, 

Weary, heavy -laden ! '' 
Though your sins, like mountains high, 

Bise, and reach to heaven. 
Soon as you on him rely, 

All shall be forgiven. 

3 Precious is the Saviour's name, 
Dear to all that love him ; 

He to save the dying came ^ — 

Go to him and prove him ! 
Wandering sinners^ now return j 

Contrite souls, believe him ! 
Jesus calls you, cease to mourn : 

Worship him \ receive him. 



^trx.*- ». M. Sj^irit and Bride, H. u. ONDBKDONK. 

The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ; " 

The bride, the Church of Christ, pro- 
To all his children, " Come ! " [claims, 

2 Let him that heareth, say 
To all about him, " Come ! '' 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christy the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will. 
Oh, let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life \ 
'T is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 
Declares, " I quickly come ; '' 

Lord, even so : we wait thine hour ; 
O blest Redeemer, come ! 



W. B. COLLYBR. 



^rki t. M. FUe/or Life, 

Haste, traveler, haste ! the night comes 
And many a shining hour is gone ; [on. 
The storm is gathering in the west. 
And thou far on from home and rest. 



2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are high ; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy p^th, nor refuge near. 

3 Oh, yet a shelter you may gain, 
A covert from the wind and rain j 
A hiding-place, a rest, a home, 

A refuge from the wrath to come ! 

4 Then linger not in all the plain ; # 
Flee for thy life ; the mountain gain ; 
Look not behind ; make no delay ; 
Oh, speed thee, speed thee on thy way ! 
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7S. 



Winning Souls. 



W. MAMMONDw 



Would you win a soul to God T 
Tell him of a Saviour's blood. 
Once for dying sinners spilt. 
To atone for all their guilt. 

2 Tell him — it was sovereign grace 
Led thee first to seek his face ] 
Made thee choose the better part. 
Wrought salvation in thy heart. 

3 Tell him of that liberty. 
Wherewith Jesus makes thee free ! 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven. 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 



Only Knock.** j. b. watkrburv. 
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Infintfe Love ! what precious stores 
Thy mercy has prepared for us ! 

The costliest gems, the richest ores 
Could never have endowed us thus. 

2 But thy soft hand, gracious Lord ! 
Can draw from suffering souls the sting: 

And thy rich bounty to our board 
Can bread for hungering sinners bring.^ 

3 How rich the grace ! the gift how free f 
'T is only ask — it shall be given ; 

'T is only knock, and thou shalt see 
The opening door that leads to heaven. 

4 Oh ! then arise and take the good, 
So full and freely proffered thee. 

Remembering that it cost the blood 
Of him who died on Calvary. 



ITO 
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¥**i'-iii \ i,% 



LIFE. 8i,7i,78. 



TB08. BASTINGS. 




1. Oome to Oalrary's ho - ly monnUiin, Sixmars, m - inad by tha £&11 ! Hare a pur* and 
# ' . . ^-y^ ^ fi . , P • . ^ (^—rf^ ^ 




pat - vad tidat Opanad when our Sat - ionr diad, O - panad whan oiur Sarioiur diad. 



-i^^^ ^^l f ^ ^ W. I > ---Ulz 



^^9 A /ountain opened, j. montcombry 

Come to Calvary's holy mountain, 
Sinners, mined by the fall I 

Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all, — 

In a full, perpetual tide, 

Opened when our Saviour died. 

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition. 
Wounded, impotent, and blind \ 
Here the guilty, free remission, 

PA88MEK0T. 8i, 58. 



i 



Here the troubled, peace may find; 
Health this fountain will restore. 
He that drinks shall thirst no more— - 

3 He that drinks shall live for ever; 

Tis a soul-renewing flood: 
God is faithful; God will never 

Break his covenant in blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when he was glorified. 



W. H. DOANS. 




D.O. 




« i Pan ■« lot, ffMtla Sariov, Hmt my haoble ery; \ 

\ Whileoi otiienuoaartiwliBg,(omtO ) Do lot pin moby. Sariov, Sirioir, hotr mykaMoory! 

D. c. -WUk 01 otkontkonartciUiBf , \(fm,\X) Do lot pin no by. 




Tt^O "Z?^ notp€us me.'* P. c. van alstvnb. 

Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, 

Hear my humble cry; 
While on others thou art smiling, 

Do not pass me by. — Cho. 
:2 Let me at thy throne of mercy 

Find a sweet relief; 
iKneeling there in deep contrition. 

Help my uobelief — Cho. 



3 Trusting only in thy merit. 
Would I seek thy face; 

Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by thy grace. — Cho. 

4 Thou the Spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me, 

Whom on earth have I beside thee. 
Whom in heaven but thee 1 — Cho. 
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AVOFEHDOOK. P. IL 



aOBBRT LOWKY. 



'!iHi'rtrp]T7jagg 





1. The mistakes of mj life are many, The sins of my heart are more, And I scarce can see for 



^|fe|^^^ 



; i~-g~t? 




CHOBUS. 




weeping; But I knock at the o - pen door. I know I am weak and sin -ltd, 



' i^4MW^^^ 



V- 




oomestomemore and more ; Bat when the dear SaTioiur shall bid me comein, I'll enter that open door. 




U. L. BAILBY. 



^Mlt Tfu door of mitcy. 

The mistakes of mj life are many, 
The sins of my heart are more, 

And I scarce can see for weeping; 
But I knock at the open door. — Cho. 

2 I am lowest of those who love him, 
I am weakest of those who pray: 

EVEHME. P.IL 



But I come as he has bidden. 
And he will not say me nay. — Cho. 

3 My mistakes his free grace will cover. 

My sins he will wash away, 
And the feet that shrink and falter, 

Shall walk through the gate of day. — Cho. 



W. B. BRADBURY. 








. j M, I hetr tf ibowen tf Uflniig ThM art seatteriifr fall ud free ; ( 

*{ 8h«Yentlitkijrst7ioilrefrMhiig;LetiMiedroppiif[ifalloiiie, (EreiiBe, Kr•«l■^ Let 



MBedrffpogiftUoiM. 




frnprpfffe 



^^Cj **Even me** a. codner. 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering full and free; 
Showers the thirsty soul refreshing; 

Let some droppings fall on me I — Kef. 
2 Pass me not, gracious Father I 

Lost and sinful though I be; 
Thou might'st curse me, but the rather 

Let thy mercy light on me. — Ref. 



3 Have I long in sin been sleeping? 
Long been slighting, grieving thee I 

Has the world my heart been keeping, 
Oh ! forgive and rescue me I — Ref. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit I 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 

Testify of Jesus' merit, 

Speak the word of peace to me. — Ref. 
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WILBEEFOBOE. In. 61. 

i 




c c cxwvBKSB, arr. 



« (Je - sns, Son of Ei^teonsness, Brightest beam of Ioto di - Tina, ) 

(With the ear - I7 mom-ixig rajs Do thou on oiur dark-noM ahlney > And dispel with 




^^ 




pnrest lig^t All onr night, — all our night. 



^> W , 'r i f frc i i Yr i] 



44 V T/U pfulied heart. j. bokthwick. 

Jesus, Sun of Rigbteoosness, 
Brigntest beam of love divine, 

With the early morning rays 
Do thon on our darkness shine, 



And dispel with porest light 
All our night, — all onr night. 

2 Like the sun's reviving ray, 
May thy love, with tender glow, 

All our coldness melt away, 

Warm and cheer us forth to go; 
Gladly serve thee and obey. 
All the day, — all the day. 

3 Thou, our only Life and Guide, 
Never leave us nor forsake; 

In thy light may we abide 

Till the eternal morning break; 
Moving on to Zion's hill. 
Homeward still, — homeward still. 



JESUS, MT ALL. 68, 4i. 



<fs <ss 



<fs 



K. BOIKLDIKU. 



y^ijjj l i:ji l ,i 




, (Lord.at thy mer • oy-seat, Hnm-bly I &11;) [in, 

I Pleading thy promise sweet, Lord,hear my call ; ) Nowletthyworitbegin, Oh, make me pore with- 



^'Wi f p l p--^ 



^^ ^^ ^^ 




r I I 



Oleansemefiromererysin, Je-sns, my all. 

^ ^ "^ 



^^m 




^9" **ye*MS, my all." r. c van alstvne. 

Lord, at thy mercy-seat. 

Humbly I faU ; 
Pleading thy promise sweet. 

Lord, hear my call ; 
Now let thy work begin. 
Oh, make me pure within, 
Cleanse me from every sin, 

Jesus, my all. • 



2 Hark 1 how the words of love 
Tenderly fall. 

Ere to the realms above, 

Heard is my call ; 
Now every doubt has flown. 
Broken my heart of stone, 
Lord, I am thine alone, 

Jesus, my all. 

3 StiU at thy mercy-«eat 
Humbly I fall; 

Pleading thy promise sweet. 

Heard is my call. 
Faith wings my soul to thee; 
This all my hope shall be, 
Jesus has died for me, 

Jesus, my all. 



..X.^if-iiBKk 
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BEBHBAD. 7i. 61. 



UCHAKD RBDMSAD. 




j;;j i |j^ijj^ 




1. O thoa Ood who hMur-Mt prayer BT-«r7 hour and ererywher* ! For his sake, whose Uood I plead, 



n^T^ 



^m 




flMliTfi^^J 




'xO L ^'Hearer qf prayer:* j. condbr. 

O THOU God who hearest prayer 
Every hour and everywhere I 
For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
Hear me in my hoar of need: 
Only hide not now thy face, 
God of all-fiufficient grace I 

2 Leave me not, my strength, my tmst; 
Oh, remember I am dast: 

Leave me not again to stray; 
Leave me not the tempter's prey: 
Fix my heart on things above; 
Make me happy in thy love. 

3 Hear and save me, gracioos Lord I 
For my trust is in thy word ; 
Wash me from the stain of sin, 
That thy peace may rule within: 
May I know myself thy child, 
Kansomed, pardoned, reconciled. 



Look and Uvt. 



A. M. TOrLADY. 
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Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne. 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn; 
Yiew him bleeding on the tree. 
Pouring out his life for thee: 
There thy every sin he bore; 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 

3 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On the atoning sacrifice: 



There the incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see; 
There his Father's absence mourns, 
Nailed,and bruised,and crowned with thorns. 

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem; 
At his feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

*"** ^* Ckie/ qf situttrt." MCCOMB 

Chief of sinners though I be, 
Jesus shed his blood ^r me; 
Died that I might live on high, 
Died that I might never die; 
As the branch is to the vine, 

1 am his and he is mine. 

2 Oh, the height of Jesus' love I 
Higher than the heavens above, 
Deeper than the depths of sea. 
Lasting as eternity; 

Love that found me, — wondrous thought I — 
Found me when I sought hun not I 

3 Chief of sinners though I be, 
Christ is all in all to me; 

All my wants to him are known, 
All my sorrows are his own; 
Safe with him from earthly strife, 
He sustains my hidden life. 
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AVOH. 0.x. 



1. O thou, 



^ 
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J I .I . I , ,j C^ 



HUGH WILSON. 



m ji j i j i j m ^m 




Whose hand in - dnl - gent wipes the team From sor - row's weep - ing eye i- 



Pip nr \[\;ya\f ^ 



4&4 ''Return.*' A, stbelb. 

O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 

From sorrow's weeping eye; — 

2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn ; 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy foce? 
Hast thou not said — "Return?" 

OADDO. 0. IL 



3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet? 

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat I 

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine ! 

And let thy healing voice impart 
The sense of joy divine. 

W. B. BRADBURY. 

^ /9\ 




1. O thoa, from whom aU goo2[ - ness flows. 



m \ [ \ [ \ vw M C I f ip rr - ^ 



^^ 



■A 



3 



f H\np . \r^fim 



i^ 



In aU 



-^ 



m 



XDj sor - rows, oon - fliots, woes, 




Lord, re - mem - ber me? 



i 



Mi J= M-tf f t^tm 



^OO ''RememUr me." r. hawbis. 

O THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

O Lord, remember me I 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart; 

Thus, Lord, remember me I 



3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 

Oh, let my strength be as my day — 
Dear Lord, remember me I 

4 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree: 

Be this the prayer of my last breath: 
Now, Loni, remember me 1 
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WASHES. L.1L 



GBO. KINGSLBY, arr. 





7 



n\U\iA^i^^^ 



1. With broken heart and contrite alfh, A trembling sinner. Lord, I cry ; Tny pardoning grace is 



^^^ 




rioh and free: O Ood, be mer-oi-ftd to me ! 



4:&D "^r merct/kl, O GotL" c. blvbn. 

With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling dnner, Lord, I cry: 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: 
O Ood, be mercifal to me I 

WOODWOSTH. L.1L 



2 I smite npon my troubled breast. 
With deep and conscioos guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and his cross my only plea: 

O God, be merciful to me I 

3 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone; 

To Calvary alone I flee: 
God, be merciful to me 1 

4 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God hath been merciful to me I 

W. B. BRADBURY. 




1. Jnst as 



am, with - ont one plea, Bat that thy Uood was shed for me, 





WrUd'l \^ i PP^^SaJJl 



And that thon bid'st me come to thee, O Lamb of Ood, 1 come ! I come ! 



i^^^^fii 



^ tij i f^T'is a 



i 



1 1 1 1 



t=t 



i 



4& 7 " Lamd of God." c. eluott. 

Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With mftny a conflict, many a doubt, 



Fightings^ within, and fears without, 
Lamb of God, I come I 

4 Just as I am — thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come I 

5 Just as I am — thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

Lamb of God, I come I 
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PEHITEVOE. 7i,6i,8b. 



w. H. OAKunr. 





mMM\ 



1. Je-mui, let thy pitxihg eye Oall back a wandering sheep; False to thee, like Pe • ter, I 

D. B.— ^Tom, and look np-on me, Lord, 



'm [j If I i \ m ^ m 




Would fidn like Pe - ter weep! Let me be by grace restored, On me be all long-soAring shown. 
And break my heart of stone. 




i V' l Uu Pl 




^ 



2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart: 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord 1 

And break my heart of stone. 



C. WKSLBY. 



¥^miim^]h 



4&0 «• My htart o/ stone: 

Jesus, let thy pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep 1 
Let me be by grace restored, 

On me be all long-suffering shown, 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

HEAB THE 0B088. P. IL 



W. H. DOANB. 




^^r '^ [mountain. 

I . J esns, keep me near the cross ; There a preoions foQntain,Fr ee to all, a healing stream,Flo ws from Oalvary's 



^^ 




m 



m 




CHOBUB. 

In the cross. In the cross. Be my slory ot • er, Till my raptured soul shaU find Rest berond the rirer. 



my giory ot - er, 



40 V *'Near the Cross." r. c van alstynb. 

Jesus, keep me near the cross; 

There a precious fountain. 
Free to all, a healing stream, 

Flows from Calvary's mountain. — Cho. 

2 Near the Cross, a trembling soul, 
I/ore and mercy found me; 




There the bright and morning star 
Sheds its beams around me. — Cho. 

3 Near the Cross I oh, Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me; 

Help me walk from day to day, 
With its shadow o'er me. — Cho. 



..Mi 



RBPBNTANCB UNTO LIFE. 



11T 



OATLOBD. 8i, 7i. D. 



J. p. MOLBKOOK, arr. 





,take ma! Take me, sare me, thro' thy Son; That which thonwomdst have me,make me, 

D. 8. — ^Wearf oome I now, and praying— 



^ir^ 



FIKB. 



D.8. 




Let thy will in me be done. Long from tnee my footatep^traying,Thomy proved th^lray I trod ; 
Take me to thy lore, my Gtod. 




40U '^TakefHt." R/VVPALMBR. 

Take me, my Father, take me I 

Take me, save me, through thy Son; 
That which thou wonldst have me, make me, 

Let thy will in me be done. 
Long from thee my footsteps straying, 

Thorny proved the way I trod; 
Weary come I now, and praying — 

Take me to thy love, my God 1 

2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 

Humbly I confess my sin; 
At thy feet, Father, falUng, 

To thy household take me in. 

DEPEHDEHOB. P. M. 



Freely now to thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mme; 

Freely life and soul I offer — 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 

3 Once the world's Redeemer, dying, 

Bare our sins upon the tree; 
On that sacrifice relying, 

Now I look in hope to thee; 
Father, take me I all forgiving, 

Fold me to thy loving breast; 
In thy love for ever living, 

I must be for ever blest I 

WM. P. SHBRWIN. 




Jlj. ^- J Jljlll 



kneeling. Oh, oome, and bless me now ! 



^^ 
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^* I need thee." w. p. smbrwin. 

I NEED thee, my God, 
Thy aU-sostaining power; 



1 need thy cleansing blood 
To save me every hour. — Cho. 

2 I need thy Spirit, Lord, 
My comfort day by day, 

To guide my steps aright, 

And warn me when I stray. — Cho. 

3 I need the sheltering Rock, 
Where, from the noon-tide heat. 

My soul may rest awhile 

Beneath its calm retreat. — Cho. 
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LAODIOEA. P. IL 



WM. F. SHXKWIN. 



m&m 




w: 



l.OSiriov.IoiUiidllMdtkiiBjnpDiTtoajSlBNtjtii^ — lr'iii(kttt«iljdvk«rdtj,0k!luiiyid;IlNr8in«ir,IaBUUl 



>i* A <g f ^1 



M CT:ji«-n»n*^'^ 





40 « m^ ^Mtf/*! Cry. S. S. CUTTING. 

Saviour, I am blind I 
Lead thou my way; 
Day to my filmM eye is dark — 
Even night is only darker day; 
Oh I I am blind, 
Dear Savioar, I am blind I 

2 Saviour, I am deaf I 
Unstop my ear: 
My heart would turn to thy dear voice, 
The voice thy sheep alone will hear; 
Oh I I am deaf, 
Dear Saviour, I am deaf I 

AUBELIA. 78, 6b. D. 



3 Saviour, I am poor I 
Give me to eat: 

My hungered heart loathes earthly food, 
And heavenly manna craves for meat; 
Oh I I am poor, 
Dear Saviour, I am poor I 

4 Saviour, I believe. 
Blind, deaf and poor I 

Sight give me; hearing; heavenly food; 
Thou hast them in thy blessed store. 
Now I believe, 
Saviour, I believe ! 



S. S. WBSLKY. 



a Jesas,Th«qpoUauLamborGU>d;HabearsthemaU, and frees osFivnitkeaooiirMd load; 





I bring mj gnilt to Jesna, To wash mj crimson stains White in his blood most preciooa, TiU not a stain remains. 
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^^None other natHt.'* 

I LAY my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 

He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load; 

1 bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious, 
Till not a stain remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus; 
All fullness dwells in him; 

He healeth my diseases, 
iJa dioih my soul redeem: 



H. BONAK. 



I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 

He f^om them all releases. 
He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child: 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 

And learn the angels' song. 
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w. w. HOW. 



464: Att/kidiwr, 

O Jesus, thoa art standing 

Ontside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er: 
We bear the name of Christians, 

His name and sign we bear: 
Oh, shame, thrice shame upon as I 

To keep him standmg there. 

2 O Jesus, thon art knocking: 
And lo I that hand is scarred. 

And thorns thy brow encircle, 
And tears thy face hare marred; 

Oh, love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait I 

Oh, sin that hath no equal, 
So £eist to bar the gate ! 

3 Jesus, thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, — 

" I died for you, my children. 
And will ye treat me so?" 

O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 
And leave us nevermore I 
13 



RAY PALMBB. 



4:b5 " Give us /ardtm," 

We stand in deep repentance. 

Before thy throne of love; 
O God of grace, forgive us; 

The stain of guilt remove; 
Behold us while with weeping 

We lift our eyes to thee; 
And all our sins subduing. 

Our Father, set us free I 

2 Oh, shouldst thou from us fallen 
Withhold thy grace to guide. 

For ever we shodd wander. 
From thee, and peace, aside; 

But thou to spirits contrite 
Dost light and life impart. 

That man may learn to serve thee 
With thankful, joyous heart. 

3 Our souls — on thee we cast them, 
Our only refuge thou I 

Thy cheering words revive us. 
When pressed with grief we bow: 

Thou bearest the trusting spirit 
Upon thy loving breast. 

And givest all thy ransomed 
A sweet, unending rest. 
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4:00 •• T<? wA4>m thall we go /" a. steblb. 

Thou only Sovereign of my heart, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend — 

And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend I 

2 Whither, ah I whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glunpse of happiness afiford ? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart; 
On these my fainting spirit lives; 

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives 

4 Thy name my inmost powers adore; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care; 

Depart from thee — 'tis death, 'tis more; 
'Tis endless ruin, deep despair I 

5 Low at thy feet my soul would lie; 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine; 

Still let me live beneath thine eye. 
For life, eternal life, is thine. 



ThcH hast died. 



C. WESLEY. 



467 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open thine arms and take me in. 

2 Pity and save my mined soul; 
Tis thou alone canst make me whole; 
Dark, till in me thine image shine, 
And Jost I am, till thon art mine. 



3 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for thee: 
Here, then, to thee I all resign; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 

4 What can I say thy grace to move f 
Lord, I am sin, — but thou art love: 

I give up every plea beside, 

Lord, I am lost, — but thou hast died I 



WATTS. 



4:6o Psalm 51. 

Show pity. Lord I O Lord I forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live; 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 Oh, wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

3 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace: 
Lord I should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

4 Should sudden vengeance seize fbj breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death; 
And, if my soul were sent to hell. 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord I 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 
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LOWSLL MASON. 
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I qcdt the hopes I held be - fore, To trust the mer - its of thy Son. 
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1. WATTS. 



46tl PkiUppiansy. 7-10. 

No MORE, my God ! I boast no more, 
Of &11 the duties I have done; 

1 qoit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count but loss; 

My former pride I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

2 Yes, — and I must, and will esteem 
AU things but loss for Jesus' sake; 

Ob, may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 

But faith can answer thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

DORMAH. L. M. 



S. MEDLEY. 



4:7U '' Look uHio mt r 

Seb a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word, 
At mercy's footstool would remain. 
And then would look, — and look again. 

2 Ah I bring a wretched wanderer home, 
Now to thy footstool let me come, 

And tell thee all my grief and pain. 
And wait and look, — and look again I 

3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul; 
One look from Christ will make thee whole: 
Trust thou in him, 'tis not in vain. 

But wait and look, — and look again I 

4 Ere long that happy day will come. 
When I shall reach my blissful home; 
And when to glory I attain, 

Oh, then I '11 look and look again t 
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^li- C.U. Diit PnHtnci. ». ituihbtt. 

Pbosisate, dear Jesna 1 at thy feet, 

A guilty rebel lies , 
And upwards, to thy meroy-seat, 

Freaames to lift his eyes. 

1 Let not thy justico frown me hence ; 
Oh, stay the vengeful storm ; 

Forbid it, that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeole worm. 

3 If tears of sorrow could Bu£Bce 
To pay the debt I owe, 

Tears should, from both my weepuig eyes, 
In ceaseless currents flow. 

4 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To eipiate my guilt ; [shed, — 

Ko tears, but those which thou hast 
Ko blood, but thou hast spilt. 

5 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord 1 
And all my sins forgive; 

Then justice will approve the word, 
That bids the sinner live. 

47a L.M. Pardsn liKfhrtd. T. UASTINCS. 

Forgive us, Lord ! to thee we cry, 

Forgive us thro' thy matchless grace ; 

On thee alone our souls rely, 

Be thou our strength and righteousness. 

2 Forgive thou us, as we forgive 
The ills we suffer from our foes ; 

Restore us. Lord I and bid us live ; 
Oh I let UB in thine arms repose. 

3 Forgive us, for our guilt is great ! 
Our wretched souls no merit claim ; 

For sovereign mercy still we WfJt, 
And ask but in the Savioui's name. 

4 Forgive us, — thou bleeding Lamb I 
Thou risen, thou exalted Lord ! 

Thou great High-Priest, our souls re 
deem. 
And speak the pardon-sealing word. 

473..,. „^.., ..,.,„. 

As pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heat«d in the chase, 
So longs my soul, God, for thee, 

And thy refreshing grace. 
2 For thee, my God — the living God, 

My thirsty sou] doth pine ; 
Oil, when shall I behoJd thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine I 



THE 008PEL:-RBPENTANCB, 



3 Why restless, why cost down, my soolt 
Trust God ; who will employ 

His aid for thee, and change these sight 
To thankful hymns of Joy. 

4 I sigh to think of happier days, 
When thou, Lord 1 wast nigh ; 

When every heart was tuned to pruse. 
And none more bleat than I. 

5 Whyrestlesa, whyo&stdown, mysoull 
Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 

The pridse of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

474^.. 

A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 

Is all the sacrifice I bring : 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 

A broken heart for sacrifice. 

3 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 

And owns thy dreadful sentence just ; 

Look down, Lord, with pitying eye, 

And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy way* > 
Sinnera shall learn thy sovereign grsce', 
I'll lead them to my Saviour'a blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning Go^ 

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue i 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 

And all my powers shall Join to bleas 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteou* 

4 V & c. «. Suimialtn. *f*^ 

Be merciful to me, God ! 

Be merciful to me ; 
For though I sink beneath thy rod. 

Yet do I trust in thee. 

2 Thou art my refuge, and I know 
My burden thou dost bear. 

And I would seek, where'er I go, 
To cast on thee my care. 

3 Thou knowest, Lord, mv flesh f* 
Strong though my spirit be ; [ft*"i i 

Oh, then assist, when foes assail. 
The soul that clings to thee. 

4 And, gracious Ijord, whate'er befr*^ 
A thankful heart be mine, — 

A \ieB.Tt Wv4\i MVftiiera to thy call, 
One \iiat\a -sWft^ "^x-afc. 
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C. WBSLKY. 



4:76 as,7S, ». contrition. 

Full of trembling expeotation, 

Feeling much; and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation I 

I thy timely aid implore ; 
Suffering Son of Man I be near me^ 

All my sufferings to sustain. 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 

By thy more than mortal pain. 

2 Call to mind that unknown anguish; 
In thy days of flesh below ; 

When thy troubled soul did languish 
Under a whole world of woe ; 

When thou didst our curse inherit. 
Groan beneath our guilty load. 

Burdened with a wounded spirit. 
Bruised by the wrath of God. 

3 By thy most severe temptation. 
In that dark, satanio hour ; 

By thy last mysterious passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power 1 

By thy fainting in the garden. 
By thy bloody sweat, I pray. 

Write upon my heart the pardon, 
Take my sins and fears away. 



4-78 

^■- • ^ 8s, 7S. Matt, XI ; 88-30. j. b. kanicim 

Laborino and heavy-laden 
With my sins, O Lord, I roam. 

While I know thou hast invited 
All such wanderers to their home. 

2 Make my stubborn spirit willing 
To obey thy gracious voice. 

At the cross to leave its burden. 
And departing to rejoice. 

3 Thy sweet yoke I'd take upon me, 
And would learn, O Lord, of thee 5 

Thou art meek in heart, and lowly, 
Teach me like thyself to be. 

4 Laboring and heavy-laden. 
Lord, no longer will I roam : 

Here I fix my habitation. 
In thy sheltering love at home. 



C. WBSLKY. 



^ * * U M. 1 Peter x : xs. a. l. hillhousb. 

Treicbuno before thine awful throne, 
O Lord I in dust my sins I own : 

Justice and mercy for my life 

Contend I oh, smile and heal the strife ! 

3 The Saviour smiles I upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll — 

His voice proclaims my pardon found — 
Seraphio transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven. 
The new-bom peace of sin forgiven 1 

Tears of such pure and deep delight. 
Ye angels I never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 

The beauteous pillars of the skies : 
Ye know where mom exulting springs. 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 

5 Bright heralds of the eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands yo fulfill ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in his presence play. 

6 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge will be mine : 

Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 



4: 7" ys, 6s, 8s. *» yesus Only:' 

Vain, delusive world, adieu. 

With all of creature good I 
Only Jesus I pursue. 

Who bought me with his blood : 
All thy pleasures I forego j 

I trample on thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus cmcified. 

2 Other knowledge I disdain; 

'T is all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, — 

He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe, 

The sin-atoning Victim died : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus cmcified. 



r. W. FABBS. 



^OU c. M. Surrender. 

Thy home is with the humble. Lord I 

The simple are the best; 
Thy lodging is in child-like hearts ; 

Thou makest there thy rest. 

2 Dear Comforter ! eternal Love ! 
It thou wilt stay with me. 

Of lowly thoughts and simple ways, 
I '11 build a house for thee. 

3 Who made this breathing heart of mine 
But thou, my heavenly Guest f 

Let no one have it, then, but thee. 
And let it be thy rest 1 
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throne we fly. Abba, Fa-ther, hear oar cry ! 




^^^■■- Psalm 123. J. BOWDLBR. 

Lord, before thy throne we bend; 
Now to thee our prayers ascend: 
Servants to our Master true, 
Lo ! we yield thee homage due: 
Children, to thy throne we fly, 
Abba, Father, hear our cry ! 

2 Low before thee, Lord I we bow; 
We are weak — but mighty thou: 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant still, 
Here we wait thy holy will; 
Bound to earth, and rooted here, 
Till our Saviour God appear. 

3 Leave us not beneath the power 
Of temptation's darkest hour: 



inXBEMBUSa. 7i. 61. 



Swift to seal their captives' doom, 
See our foes exulting come ! 
Jesus, Saviour I yet be nigh. 
Lord of life and victory. 

4.Q0 

TlyJM Backsliding confessed, j. nk 

Once I thought my mountain strong, 
Firmly fixed no more to move; 

Then my Saviour was my song. 
Then my soul was filled with love; 

Those were happy, golden days. 

Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

2 Little then myself I knew, 
Little thought of Satan's power; 

Now I feel my sins anew; 

Now I feel the stormy hour I 
Sin has put my joys to flight; 
Sin has turned my day to night. 

3 Saviour, shine and cheer my sonl. 
Bid my dying hopes revive; 

Make my wounded spirit whole. 
Far away the tempter drive; 
Speak the word and set me free. 
Let me live alone to thee. 

J. R. AMUB. 
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4^00 •• lygary, L^rd." a. d. f. Randolph. 

Weary, Lord, of struggliiig here 
With this constant doubt and fear, 
Burdened by the pains I bear. 
And the trials I must share — 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 
To the rest that's found in thee. 

Weakened by the wayward will 
Which controls, yet cheats me still; 
Seeking something undefined 
With an earnest, darkened mind — 
Help me. Lord, agam to flee 
To the light that breaks from thee. 



I HEED THEE. P. M. 



3 Fettered by this earthly scope 
In the reach and aim of hope. 
Fixing thought in narrow bound 
Where no living truth is found — 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 

To the hope that's fixed in thee. 

4 Fettered, burdened, wearied, weak, 
Lord, once more thy grace I seek ; 
Turn, oh, turn me not away. 

Help me. Lord, to watch and pray — 
That I never more may flee 
From the rest that's found in thee. 

ROBERT LOWRY. 

h . I 




A. S. HAWKS. 



4o4 "Ineedtfue." 

1 NEED thee every hour. 
Most gracious Lord; 

No tender voice like thine 
Can peace afford. 

Rep. — I need thee, oh, I need thee; 

Every hour I need thee; 
Oh, bless me now, my Saviour I 

I come to thee. 

2 I need thee every hour; 
Stay thou near by; 

T^optations lose their power 
When thou art nigh. — Rbf. 



3 I need thee every hour. 
In joy or pain; 

Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. — Ref. 

4 I need thee every hour; 
Teach me thy wUl; 

And thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. — Ref. 

5 I need thee every hour, 
Most Holy One; 

Oh, make me thine mdeed. 
Thou blessM Son. — Ref. 
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BETHAHT. 61, 4f. 



LOWKLL IIASOK. 
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Getusu 88 : xo-aa. s. r. adams. 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 
Ey'n though it be a cross 

That raiseth me I 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

2 Though, like a wanderer, 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee 1 



MOSELOVE. 68,48. 



3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that thou sendest me. 

In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee 1 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefe 

Bethel I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 




jjj i jjjjTgTn 



1. Mora love to thee, O Ohrist ! Mora love to thee ! 

D.8.- 
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Hear thon thepnjer I make, On bended knee ; 
-More lore, O Curiat, to thee, More love to thee ! 

35I: 
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Thia is my earnest plea, — More lore, O Ohriat ! to thee, 




40U **Lovtstth0M mef* e. p. pkbntiss. 

More love to thee, Christ I 

More love to thee I 
Hear thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea, — 
More love, Christ, to thee, 

'Mlotq love to thee I 



2 Once earthly joy I craved. 
Sought peace and rest; 

Now thee alone I seek. 

Give what is best: 
This all my prayer shall be, — 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 

More love to thee 1 

3 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise; 

This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise, — 
This still its prayer shall be, — 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee I 
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"A way tkty knew not." c. s. kobinson. 

Saviour I I follow on, 

Guided by thee, 
Seeing not yet the hand 

That leadeth me; 
Hashed be my heart and still, 
Fear I no further ill; 
Only to meet thy will 

My will shall be. 

2 Riyen the rock for me 

Thirst to relieve, 
Manna from heaven falls 

Fresh every eve; 
Never a want severe 
Caoseth my eye a tear. 
Bat thou dost whisper near, 

'*0nly believe I" 

BOMETHIHa FOB JESUS. 61, 4f . D. 

m 



3 Often to Marah's brink 
Have I been brought; 

Shrinking the cup to drink, 

Help I have sought; 
And with the prayer's ascent, 
Jesus the branch hath rent — 
Quickly relief hath sent. 
Sweetening the draught. 

4 Saviour I I long to walk 
Closer with thee; 

Led by thy guidmg hand, 

Ever to be; 
Constantly near thy side, 
Quickened and purified, 
Living for him who died 
Freely for me I 



SOBBBT LOWRY. 





1. Sarioiir, thf dj-inglove ThongaTOBt mo: Nor should I aught withhold, Dear^Lord,firomth««: 




4o8 " Somttkingjor thee:* s. D. PHSLPS. 

Saviour, thy dying love 

Thou gavest me: 
Nor should I aught withhold, 

Dear Lord, from thee: 
In love my soul would bow. 
My heart fulfill its vow. 
Some offering bring thee now. 

Something for thee. 

2 O'er the blest mercy-seat. 

Pleading for me. 
My feeble faith looks up, 



Jesus, to thee: 
Help me the cross to bear. 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 

Something for thee. 

3 Give me a faithful heart — 

Likeness to thee. 
That each departing day 

Henceforth may see 
Some work of love begun. 
Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won, 

Something for thee. 
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S. HIBBAKD. 
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A heart that al - wayafeeUthj blood So free-lj shed 
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A heart that alwaja feeU thj blood So free-ly shed for me! 
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me ! A heart that al-waya feeU thy blood So free - ly ahed for me ! 
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A heart that al - ways feels thy blood. 



C. WBSLSY. 



4by *'A clean heart:' 

Oh, for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free; 
A heart that always feels thy blood 

So freely shed for me 1 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where tfesus reigns alone I 

3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean I 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 
And filled with love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good; 
An image. Lord I of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write thy new name upon my heart, — 
Thy new, best name of Love. 



C. WBSLBY. 



4y U TkanJufor victory. 

Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise ! 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace I 

2 My gracious Master and my God ! 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus — the name that calms my fears, 
That bids my sorrows cease; 

Tis music to my ravished ears; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin. 
He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 

5 Let us obey, we then shall k^ow. 
Shall feel our sins forgiven; 

Anticipate our heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 



PIQHTINQS WITHOUT:-PSARS WITHIN. ^39 

8SSEHITT. O.K. _ from w. v. waixacb. 



1. Oh, not to fill the mouth o famoi j lon^ ing soul Is ulitirrod: 
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Ohy gire me a di - rin 
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er name! Oall me 



thf Mr - Tsxit, Lord! 



T. H. GILL 



491 Crra^uMS^^. 

Oh, not to fill the moath of fame 
My longing sonl is stirred: 

Oh, give me a diviner name I 
C^ me thy servant, Lord ! 

2 No longer would my soul be known 

As uncontrolled and free; 
Oh, not mine own, oh, not mine own I 

Lord, I belong to thee ! 

OHESTEBFIELD. 0. K. 






£ 



^^ 



3 Thy servant, — me thy servant choose; 
Naught of thy claim abate I 

The glorious name I would not lose, 
Nor change the sweet estate. 

4 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven, 
This is the name for me 1 

The same sweet style and title given 
Through all eternity. 

T. HAWBIS. 



1. Ohy for that ten - der - neas oi heart That bows be • fore the Lord; 



1. Oh. for that ten - der - neas oi 
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4 cf M " TrembUtk at my ward'* c wbslby. 

Oh, for that tenderness of heart. 
That bows before the Lord; 

That owns how just and good thou art, 
And trembles at thy word. 

2 Oh, for those humble, contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow; 

That sense of guilt which, trembling, fears 
The long-suspended blow I 



^ 



m 



thf word. 



-^ 



i^ 



i 



3 Saviour I to me, in pity give, 
For sin, the deep distress; 

The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive, 
And bid me die in peace. 

4 Oh, fill my soul with faith and love, 
And strength to do thy will; 

Raise my desires and hopes above, — 
Thyself to me reveal 
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EBSMOH. 0.1L 



LOWBLL MASON. 
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4vd Tkt clMer walk. w. cowpbr. 

Oh, for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heayenly frame, — 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesos and his word? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed 1 
How sweet their memory still ! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, holy Dove, return. 
Sweet messenger of rest I 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whatever that idol be. 

Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



A. STBSLB. 



4"4 " HTfuii hourly dangtrs/ " 

Alas I what hourly dangers rise I 
What snares beset my way ! 

To heaven, oh, let me lift nunc eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 



2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears I 

My weak resistance, ah, how vain I 
How strong my foes and fears I 

3 gracious God 1 in whom I live, 
My feeble efibrts aid; 

Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
When foes and fears prevail; 

And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will fail. 

5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee I 

And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 

4y 6 ''Search ms, O Gcdr G. P. morkis. 

Searcher of hearts I from mine erase 
All thoughts that should not be, 

And in its deep recesses trace 
My gratitude to thee I 

2 Hearer of prayer I oh, guide aright 
Each word and deed of mine; 

Life's battle teach me how to fight. 
And be the victory thine. 

3 Father, and Son, and Holy Ghost I 
Thoa glorious Three in One I 

Thoa knowest best what I need most. 
And let thy will be done. 



PIQHTINQ8 WITHOUT:— PBAR8 WITHIN. 
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OOOLIH&. 0.1L 
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Ap - plied to cleans* mj tool from guilt, 



And bring me home to Ood. 
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4tF6 »• WJure is the blesudtussV* j. nbwton. 

SwscT was the time when first I felt 
The Savioar's purdoning blood 

Applied to cleanse mj sool from goilt, 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the mom the light revealed, 
His praises toned mj tongue; 

And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all mj song. 

3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 Now, when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 

And when the mom the light reveals. 
No light to me returns. 

5 Rise, Saviour I help me to prevail. 
And make my soul thy care; 



EYAH. 0.1L 



1 know thy mercy cannot fail, 
Let me that mercy share. 

TLV 4 "Neartr to thie.** b. clsvblamdw 

Oh, could I find, from day to day, 

A neamess to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away 

While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 

In joys the world can never give. 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Blest Jesus, come and rule my heart. 
And make me wholly thine, 

That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore; 

And when my frame dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love thee more. 

W. H. HAVBRGAL, Urr. 



¥nM'\i\ia \ i^mimiSy 
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CHRISTIAN CONFLICT. 



TSTJSTIHa. 7i. 



WM. G. nSCHKS. 






1. 1 M eoaiig to tk« eron; lam poor,udvttk,udbliid; I am eooithgall bitdroii:! ihall fill lal-Ti-tira fiii 
BEF. -I am tristug. Lord, io thee, Dear Lamb of Gal-fa • rj ; Homl>lj*at th j erou I bow ; Safe me, Je • los, Mf e me now. 




^ff[[ i neg|f-[H l !! ll 



4«f0 *'Cleamsttk/r0m all sin" w. MC Donald. 

I AM coming to the cross; 

I am poor and weak and blind; 

1 am counting all but dross; 
I shall fall salvation find. 

Ref. — I am trusting, Lord, in thee, 
Dear Lamb of Calvary; 
Humbly at thy cross I bow; 
Save me, Jesus, save me now. 

2 Long my heart has sighed for thee; 
Long has evil dwelt within ; 

Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 

I will cleanse you from all sin. — Ref. 

3 Here I give my all to thee, — 
Friends and time and earthly store; 

Soul and body thine to be — 

Wholly thine for evermore. — Ref. 

4 In the promises I trust; 
Now I feel the blood applied; 

I am prostrate in the dust; 

I with Christ am crucified. — Ref. 

ALEXIA. 7b. 



J. NEWTON. 



4«iy *'Lovest thou Mg." 

Tis a point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought; 

Do I love the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am I not? 

2 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove, 

Every trifle give me pain. 
If •! knew a Saviour's love? 

3 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 

4 Could I joy with saints to meet. 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 

Find at times the promise sweet. 
If I did not love the Lord? 

5 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 
Thou who art thy people's Sun; 

Shine upon thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begun. 

W. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Deptk of menj! eai there be ler-ej itill wnasti for me P Can mj God his wrath forbear? le, theehiefof liiien, ipartP 




" My repentings are kindled" c. wrslby. 



Depth of mercy I — can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 
2 I have long withstood his grace; 
Long provoked him to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
GrJeyed him by a thousand falls. 



3 Kindled his relen tings are; 
Me he now delights to spare; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up? — 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

4 There for me the Saviour stands; 
Shows his wounds and spreads his handsl 
God is love I I know, I feel: 

Jesus weepe, and loves me still. 



PIQHTIN08 WITHOUT:— PBAR8 WITHIN. 
BBHSVEHTO. 78. D. 
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S< WBBBB. 




1. SaTioiir,when, in dost, to th6« Low we bendth' a-dorlng knee ; Whan, repentant, to the sUes 

D. 8. — Bending irom thy throne on higfa| 
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D.B. 
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Scarce we lift oar streaming erea ; Oh, bj all thj paina and woe Suffered once for man below, 
Hear our solemn Lit - a - nji 
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R. GRANT. 



OO 1 The A ncunt Litany. 

Saviour, when, in dust, to thee 
Low we bend the adoring knee; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes; 
Oh, by all thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn Litany I 

2 By thy helpless infant years, 
By thy life of want and tears. 
By thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness; 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power, — 
Turn, oh, turn a favoring eye; 
Hear our solemn Litany I 

3 By thine hour of dire despair; 
By thine agony of prayer; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn; 
By the gloom that vailed the skies 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice; — 
Listen to our humble cry, 
Hear our solemn Litany 1 

4 By thy deep expiring groan; 
By the wwi sepulchral stone; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God; — 



H. BONAR. 



Oh, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty re-ascended Lord I 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn Litany I 

Ovi Ahardktari. h. bg 

Oh, this soul, how dark and blind I 
Oh, this foolish, earthly mind I 
Oh, this froward, selfish will, 
Which refuses to be still I 
Oh, these ever-roaming eyes, 
Upward that refuse to rise I 
Oh, these wayward feet of mine, 
Found in every path but thme I 

2 Oh, this stubborn, prayerless knee, 
Hands so seldom clasped to thee, 
Longings of the soul, that go 

Like the wild wind, to and fro I 
To and fro, without an aim, 
Turning. idly whence they came, 
Bringing in no joy, no bliss. 
Only adding weariness I 

3 Giver of the heavenly peace I 
Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease; 
Minister thy holy balm; 

Fill me with thy Spirit's calm: 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Leave me not in sin to stay; 
Bearer of the sinner's guilt, 
Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt. 
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CHRISTIAN CONFLICT. 



HOLLDSrOBIDE. 7b. D. 



J. m, DYKBt. 




1. Je-sas, mer-ci-tol and mild, Lead me as a helpless ohild : On no oih-er arm but thine 
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sin - ner lire — Q-nide the wanderer, daf bf daf , In the straif ht and nar-row waf. 
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Z.rtfi/ m/." 
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Jesus, merciful and mild, 
Lead me as a helpless child: 
On no other arm bat thine 
Would my weary soul recline ; 
Thou art ready to forgive. 
Thou canst bid the sinner liye — 
Guide the wanderer day by day, 
In the strait and narrow way. 

BOLITITDE. 7i. 



T. HASTINGS. 



2 Thou canst fit me by thy grace 
For the heavenly dwelling-place; 
All thy promises are sure, 
Ever shall thy love endure; 
Then what more could I desire, 
How to greater bliss aspire ? 
All I need, in thee I see, 
Thou art all in all to me. 



L.T. DOWKSS. 
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*• yisus^ visit me" a. p. dunn, tr. 

Jesus, Jesus I visit me; 
How my soul longs after thee I 
When, my best, my dearest Friend ! 
Shall our separation end ? 

2 Lord I my longings never cease; 
Without thee I find no peace; 
'TIS my constant cry to thee, — 
Jesus, Jesus I visit me. 



3 Mean the joys of earth appear, 
All below is dark and drear; 
Naught but thy belov^ voice 
Can my wretched heart rejoice. 

4 Thou alone, my gracious Lord I 
Art my shield and great reward; 
All my hope, my Saviour thou, — 
To thy sovereign will I bow. 
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BEFUaE. 78. D. 
Okoir, 



J. p. HOLBROOK. 
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1. Jams ! lor - er of taj •ovl, Let me to thr bosom flj Wliile the bil • lows near me 
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roll, WUle the tem - pest still is high; Hide me, O my SaTloar! hide, Till the 
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storm of life is past; Safe in - to the ha -ven guide; Oh, receive my sonl at last! 
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Christ, our all. 



C. WBSLEY. 



Jesus I lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly 
While the billows near me roll, 

While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour I hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

Oh, receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed; 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

MABTTH. 7s. D. 



3 Thou, Christ I art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness; 

Yile and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found^- 
Grace to pardon all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound. 
Make and keep me pure within; 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

S. B. MARSH. 




( Je - sns ! lover of my soal, Let me to thy 
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CHRISTIAN CONFLICT. 



p. DODDRIDGK 



OUb L. „. Backsliding deplored. 

Return, my roving heart, return, 
And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 thou great God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat. 

In these sequestered hours draw nigk, 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its beams unerring dart, . 
Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then let the visits of thy love, 
My inmost soul be made to share, 
Till every grace combine to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 



L. M. 



Our Companion* 



I. WATT*. 



La ftt* 



Psalm 51. 



J. MKRRICK. 
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Oh, turn, great Ruler of the skies ! 
Turn from my sin thy searching eyes ; 
Nor let the offences of my hand 
Within thy book recorded stand. 

2 Give me a will to thme subdued,— 
A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom, 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

3 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 
Once more his qaickening aid impart ; 
My mind from every fear release, [peace. 
And soothe my troubled thougnts to 



L. M. 



''Come to Me I'* 



C. ELLIOTT. 
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WiFH tearful eyes I look around ; 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, "Come to me." 

2 It tells me of a place of rest; 

It tells me where my soul may flee: 
Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed, 
How sweet the bidding, "Come to mel" 

3 " Come, for all else must fail and die ! 
Earth is no resting-place for thee \ 

To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 
I am thy portion ; come to me.'' 

4 voice of mercy ! voice of love ! 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above ! 
And gently whisper, " Come to me." 



509 

My God I permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee \ 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with 

earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth f 
Why should I cleave to thmgs below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go f 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 

1 would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, with- 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; [drawn, 
In secret silence of the mmd. 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

01Ul.m. ** Give me tkint heart.'* a. stbblb. 

Jssus demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, my carej 
Bat ahl how dead to tluugs diving 
How cold my best affections are I 

2 'Tis sin, alas I with dreadful power, 
Divides my Saviour from my sight; 
Oh, for one happy, cloudless boor 

Of sacred freedom, sweet delight 1 

3 Come, gracious Lord! thy love can raise 
My captive powers from sin and death, 
And fill my heart and life with praise, 
And tune my last expiring breath. 
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C M. 



His great love* 



S. BKOWNB. 



Loso I at thy feet we sinners lie, 

And knock at mercy's door: 
With heavy heart and downcast eye, 

Thy favor we implore. 

2 On us the vast extent display 
Of thy forgiving love; 

Take all our heinous guilt away; 
This heavy load remove. 

3 'T is mercy — ^mercy we implore ; 
We would thy pity move : 

Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
And thou thyself art love. 

4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus' sake. 
Our numerous sins forgive ! 

Thy grace our rocky hearts can break : 
Heal us, and bid us live. 



.iJH 



FIGHTINGS WITHOUT: PEARS WITHIN. 
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ANON. 



1. WATTS. 



** Perfect in love ! " Lord, can it be, 
Amid this state of doubt and sin ? 
While foes so thick without, I see. 
With weakness, pain, disease within ,* 
Can perfect love inhabit here, 
And, strong in faith, extinguish fear T 

2 Lord ! amid this mental night, 
Amid the clouds of dark dismay, 
Arise ! arise ! shed forth thy light. 
And kindle love's meridian day : 
My Saviour Grod, to me appear. 
Bo love shall triumph over fear. 

&■■•<> L.M. Pta/m 130, 

From deep distress and troubled thoughts, 
To thee, my God, I raise my cries ; 

If thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace. 
Free to dispense thy pardons there ; 

That sinners may approach thy face. 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long, and wish for breaking day, 

80 waits my soul before thy gate : 
When will my God his face display ? 

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word. 
Nor shall I trust thv word in vain ; 

Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

5 Great is his love, and large his grace. 
Through the redemption of his Son ; 

He turns our feet from sinful ways. 
And pardons what our hands have 
done. 



'^■■•<' CM. *"* Weary y Heavy-laden*^ y -H-EWTQiH, 

Approach, my soul ! the mercy-seat. 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 

There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

• 

2 Thy promise is my only plea. 
With this I venture nigh : 

Thou callest burdened souls to thee. 
And such, Lord ! am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Sfltan sorely pressed ; 

By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, sheltered near thy side, 

I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him — ^thou hast died. 

5 Oh, wondrous Love — to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name ! 



01^ 7s. /V«/lM 13. 

Lord of mercy, just and kind ! 

Wilt thou ne'er my guilt forgive ? 
Never shall my troubled mind, 

In thy kind remembrance, live ? 

2 Lord ! how long shall Satan's art 
Tempt my harassed soul to sin, 

Triumph o'er my humbled heart, — 
Fears without and guilt within ? 

3 Lord, my God ! thine ear incline, 
Bending to the prayer of faith j 

Cheer my eyes with light divine. 
Lest I sleep the sleep of death. 



W. GOODE. 



516 7s, 6s,8s. ^^WitkoHt Care:* 

Thou, Lord, in tender love. 

Dost all my burdens bear ; 
Lift my heart to things above, 

And fix it ever there I 
Calm in tumult's whirl I sit, 

'Midst busy multitudes alone; 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 

Till all thy will be done. 

2 Careful without care I am, 
Nor feel my happy toil I 

Kept in peace by Jesus' name, 
Supported by his smile. 

Joyfid thus my faith to show, 
I find his service my reward; 

Every work I do below, 
I do it to the Lord. 

3 To the desert or the cell. 
Let others blindly fly. 

In this evil world I dwell. 
Unhurt, unspotted, I. 

Here I find a house of prayer. 
To which I inwardly retire ; 

Walking unconcerned in care, 
And unconsumed in fire. 



C. WK9LKY. 




i 
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CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER. 



8T. ALBAH'8. 68, Ss. D. 



FROM F. J. HAYXXN. 




1. Brightlj gleams oar banner, Pointing to the skjr, Waring wand'r ere onward To their home on hi^ 




BBFBAIN. 




Brightly gleams our Banner, Pointing to the skjr, Waring wanderers onward To their home on high. 




617 " Jehovah Nissi." t. j. potter. 

Brightly gleams our banner, 

Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 

To their home on high. 
Journeying o'er the desert, 

Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united. 

Take our heavenward way. — Ref. 

2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 

At thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See thy children meet; 



WALES. 88, 4i. 



Often have we left thee, 

Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. — Ref. 

3 All our days direct us 

In the way we go; 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe: 
Bid thine angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon thou and save us 

In the last dread hour. — Ref. 



WBLSH AIR. 




1. Through the lore of Gk>doar Sarionr, AU will be well: Free and ohangeless is his & • ror; 

D. 8.— Strongthe hand stretched ontto shield us : 




FDfK. 



D.B. 




All, aU is welL Preoiovs is the blood that healed us; Perfect is the grace that sealed vs ; 
All mttstbe welL 

y pf r; iii r'liF i 
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BT. OESTSUDE. 6i, 6s. D. 



A. S. SULUVAN. 




D 1 **Fighi the goodfightr s. baring-gould. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before. 
Christ, the royal Master, 

Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle. 

See, his banners go. — Cho. 

2 Like a mighty army. 

Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided. 

All one body we. 
One in hope and doctrine, 

One in charity. — Cho. 



war,Witktheeron of Je-ni, 



3 Crowns and thrones may perish. 
Kingdoms rise and wane. 

But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ's own promise. 

And that cannot fail. — Cho. 

4 Onward, then, ye people. 
Join our happy throng; > 

Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, laud, and honor. 

Unto Christ the King; 
This through countless ages, 

Men and angel's sing. — Cho. 



Ultl 8b, 48. ''AUiswelir m. B. peters. 

Through the love of God our Saviour, 

All will be well; 
Free and changless is his favor; 

All, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that healed us; 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us; 
Strong the hand stretched out to shield ns; 

All must be well. 
2 Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well: 
Ours is such a full salvation; 

All, all is well. 



Happy still in God confiding. 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding. 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding, 
All must be well. 

3 We expect a bright toHEOorrow; 

All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 

All, all is well. 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living, or in dying. 

All must be well. 
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ELLE8DIE. 88, 78. D. 



^ 



FROM J. C. W. A. MOZAST. 




1. J6-saS| I mj croM haye taken, All to laare and follow thee; Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

D. 8. — Yet how rich is mr condi • tion. 




m^fpum^iu^^ 



Thoa,firomhenoe,m7all Shalt be! Perish, er-'ij fond am-bition, All I 're sought, or hoped, or known, 
Grod and hearen are still mj own ! 




H. P. LYTB. 



O^O BtaHngtht Cross. 

Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be I 
Perish, every fond ambition. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known. 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own I 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, untrue; 
Oh, while thou dost smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me. 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 
ESSEX. 88,78. 

■ M ,1 I , . 1 1 kl i^ 



3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
Twill but drive me to thy breast; 

Life with trials hard may press me; 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest I 
Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is left to me; 
Oh, 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure 1 
Come disaster, scorn, and pain ! 

In thy service pain is pleasure. 

With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee — Abba, Father ! 

I have stayed my heart on thee ! 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 

All must work for good to me. 



THOMAS CLARK. 




1. 8ool« thei how th j fall silTitioi, Joy, to find ii ererj itetioi SonotUig still to do or beir, 

Km o'er ni, aid fev.ud nn; _ _ _ Bometliiig itill to door betr. 




H. F. LYTB. 



621 Tkecro^ covins. 

Soul, then know thy full salvation, 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy, to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
2 Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ! 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 



ii [ri i ii ii i'j i 'i'n'inr[Hii ^ 



3 Haste thee on ft'om grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer ! 

Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there: 

4 Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope shall change to glad fruition. 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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AUSTEIA. 8si 7s. D. 



F. J. HAYDN. 




0«« Psaimgi. j. Montgomery. 

Call Jehovah thy salvation, 

Rest beneath the Almighty's shade; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never be dismayed: 
There no tomnlt can alarm thee, 

Thoa shalt dread no hidden snare; 
Goile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 

2 From the sword, at noon-day wasting. 
From the noisome pestilence, 

In the depth of midnight, blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defence: 

ALL THE DATS. P.M. 



Fear not thou the deadly quiver. 
When a thousand feel the blow; 

Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 
Though ten thousand be laid low. 

3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection, 

He will shield thee 6'om above; 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble. 

He will hearken, he will save; 
Here, for grief reward thee double, 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 



WM. r. SHBRWIN. 




b£0 ''Always."— Af ait. aS : ao. a. coles 

From thee, begetting sure conviction, 

Sound out, O risen Lord, always 
Those faithful words of valediction, 



3 When round our head the tempest rages, 

And sink our feet in miry ways, 
Thy voice comes floating down the ages- 



" Lo ! I am with you all the days."— Ref. ''^^^^ ^^ "^^^ 7^^ »" *^e days."— Ref 
2 What things shall happen on the morrow 4 O thou who art our life and meetness ! 

Thou kindly hidest from our gaze; Not death shall daunt us or amaze, 

But tellest us, in joy or sorrow, Hearing those words of power and sweetness, 

" Lo ! I am with you all the days." — Ref. " Lo ! I am with you all the days." — Ref 
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WIKBOBITE. L. M. 



J. WHITAICBX. 




1. Stand ap, tnj Boxdy shake off thj fears, And -Kird the ^s • pel ar - mor on; 



^^^ 



^ 



=^^ 



'F=F 



£ 



:^ 



f=^ 



S 



-#=^ 



f=^ 



tTTT^ 




March to the gates of end - less joj, Where Je - saS| thj great Captain 'a gone. 

:^ le * :£ Xi . . Q a ^ :^i ^ 




O^^ Epktsians 6 : 14. 1. watts. 

Stand np, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on; 

March to the gates of endless joy, 

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 

Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 



3 Then let my soul march boldly on, — 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 

There peace and joy eternal reign, 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace. 

While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 



lOBSIONABT OHAHT. KM. 



c. ZRimsiu 



m\M , ik, \ ^^\^i^A% \ \ i 




1. Awike, our losb ! awiy, oBr fMri ! Let ereiy trenbling thoight be gone ; Awake, ud ni the kearolj ne^ Aid pot a eheerfil eniage ei! 




<^ ^ " Isaiah 40 ; 38-31. 1. watts. 

Awake, our souls I away, our fears I 
Let every trembling thought be gone; 

Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on I 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 

But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint — 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever joung, 



And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting cu'cles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply; 

While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount cJofb to thine abode; 

On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road I 
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PAXK8TBEET. L. M. 



p. M. A. VBNUA. 

I I 




l.FoantainofgTmo6,rieh,fti]l,uidfre«, What need I, that U not in thee? Fall per -don, 



m\[hri \ pf ^ - h ' f r\^'\\ 




etrength to meet the drnf, And peace which none can take awaj, And peace which none can take awaj. 



i 



t 



•r'ffi^ni'fii^-iffrirrirrnrii 



0«0 *'My springs in Hue:' j. bdmbston. 

Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free. 
What need I, that is not in thee? 
Fall pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth sickness fill my heart with fear, 
Tis sweet to know that thou art near; 
Am I with dread of jnstice tried, 

Tis sweet to know that Christ hath died. 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes, — 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 



A. STBBLS. 



9^ § yenu is forever mine. 

When sins and fears, prevailing, rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires. 

To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; 
To thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord ? 
And can my hope, my comfort die ? 

Tis fixed on thine almighty word — 
That word which built the earth and sky. 

3 If my immortal Saviour lives. 
Then my immortal life is sure; 

His word a firm foundation gives; 
Here may I build and rest secure. 

4 Here, my soul, thy trust repose; 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 

Not death itself— that last of foes — 
ShaO break a union so divine. 



^^^ "Compute in Him," c. w. hinsdalk. 

Mt soul complete in Jesus stands I 
It fears no more the law's demands; 
The smile of God is sweet within, 
Where all before was guilt and sin. 

2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives; 
Accepts the peace his pardon gives; 
Receives the grace his death secured. 
And pleads the anguish he endured. 

3 My soul its every foe defies, 
And cries— Ti^ God that justifies I 
Who charges God's elect with sin? 
Shall Christ, who died their peace to win? 

4 A song of praise my soul shall sing. 
To our eternal, glorious King I 

Shall worship humbly at his feet. 
In whom alone it stands complete. 



I. WATTS. 



k3Mfj a Cor. la: 9. 

Let me but hear my Saviour say, 
"Strength shall be equal to thy day;" 
Then I rejoice in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I can do all things — or can bear 
All suffering, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While he my sinking head sustains. 

3 I glory in infirmity, 

That Christ's own power may rest on me; 
When I am weak, then am I strong; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my sonf 
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MESSIAH. 7b. D. gbo. kingslby, arr. 



¥H\'Mi\\-M \ \.[\\\Ui\i']ii \ yM\ 



1. Brtthren, whila wt sojoum hare, Fight we mnstibnt ihonld not fear; Fots wt hare, tat w^Ve a Friend, 



m'a \\\H n 






^n:fcf i i i:i'i'/^ 



One that Iotm oa to the and : Forward, fliani wltii oonrafa go ; Long wt shall not 

<^ ■ FT f 





rjTrrrr;:^jif:tfiTiTT?i 



dwtU bt -low ; Soon the joj - ftd nows will comt," Ohild, joor Fa-ther oalla— oomo homo !" 



^-pijf f ipnnff^ ^i 



OOll ^'Comehonu." j. swain. 

Brethren, whUe we sojourn here, 
Fight we most, but should HOt fear; 
Foes we have, but we Ve a Friend, 
One that loves us to the end: 
Forward, then, with courage go; 
Long we shall not dwell below; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
"Child, your Father calls — come home!" 

2 In the way a thousand snares 
Lie, to take us unawares; 
Satan, with malicious art, 
Watches each unguarded part: 



VIEHHA. 78. 

Ia J I I J Jj 



pm/.m ' ^ 



But, from Satan's malice free, 

Saints shall soon victorious be; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

"Child, your Father calls — come home l** 

3 But of all the foes we meet, 

None so oft mislead our feet, 

None betray us into sin, 

Like the foes that dwell within; 

Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 

Christ shall also conquer these; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

" Child, your Father calls — come home I" 

W. H. HAVBRCAL. 

I • ' ■ ^ 




1. GUMrei of the hetreilj Eiig, Ai yejoviiej, iwwdj nag: Siig jov Stnovi worthy fnii^fflMirai ii kiiworbulwijL 



ggfa^tf 




imtiMm 



.jri 
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TEEODOEA. 7b. 



PROM HANDEL. 





tm •( lore An bemth, irond, abore ; He who left Ui tkroie of ligkt, Aid mnibired ugelibright;- 



L If •erhitii; tm of lore An bemth, irond, ab 
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J. R. MACDUFF. 

'* Tk* everlasting arms."* 

EvERLAsnNG arms of love 
Are beneath, around, above; 
He who left his throne of light, 
And mmnmbered angels bright; — 

2 He who on the accors^d tree 
Gave his precious life for me; 
He it is that bears me on, 
His the arm I lean upon. 



3 AU things hasten to decay, 
Earth and sea will pass away; 
Soon will yonder circling sun 
Cease his blazing course to run. 

4 Scenes will vary. Mends grow strange, 
But the Changeless cannot change: 
Gladly will I journey on. 

With his arm to lean upon. 



FLETEL'8 HTMH. 78. 



L PLBYBL. 




^m^ 



1. €UUni of the hetreilj Gig, As je jooiiej, iwoeUy nig; Sing jov Sariov i wortbjpntM,61orioii u bii worbud wtji. 




if^ i Ff i r i p f i ffifMp i 



^d« /mmA 35 : 8— xo. j. cbnnick. 

Children of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest I 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go. 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 



«#UU RedtemtMg Love, j. langford. 

Now begin the heavenly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name; 
Ye who Jesus' kindness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
Banish all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 Welcome, all by sin opprest, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought hun from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

5 Hither, then, your music bring. 
Strike aloud each joyful string; 
Mortals, join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 
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OAMBBIDGE. 0. M. 



J. RANDALL. 




1. Olo - ry to God! whose witness -train, Those heroes bold in fUth^Ooiild smile on por-er - 




ty and pain, Andtrinmpher'nindeafliyAndtrinmpheT'nindeathyAndtrinmpher'n in death. 



^ fl- 



p ^m '"-''' 



m 



^ 






^^— ^ 



jO- 



-^- 



I 



00*x Martyr-faith, Moravian. 

Glory to God I whose witness-train, 

Those heroes bold in faith, 
Could smile on poverty and pain, 

And trinmph ev'n in death. 

2 Oh, may that faith our hearts sustain, 
Wherein they fearless stood, 

When, in the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 

3 God whom we serve, our God, can save, 
Can damp the scorching flame, 

Can build an ark, can smooth the wave. 
For such as love his name. 

i Lord 1 if thine arm support us still 

With its eternal strength. 
We shall overcome the mightiest ill. 

And conquerors prove at length. 



WmTH. 0. M. 



''The elders:' 



J. NBBDHAM. 



535 

Rise, O my soul, pursue the path 

By ancient worthies trod; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 

Who lived and walked with God. 

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear, 
And in example live; 

Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds 
Still fresh instruction give. 

3 'T was thro' the Lamb's most precious blood 
They conquered every foe; 

And to his power and matchless grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 
The patterns thou hast given. 

And ne'er forsake the blessed road 
That led them safe to heaven. 



W. B. BRADBURY. 




time of fear, when trouble 's near, 



I look to thine a - bode; 



Vm [ \ \\\[i[ ipJiJilJ 



?= 



t 




Thooi^ help- era taSl^ and foes pre - yail,. 




VU pot mj tmst in Ood. 



ififirrif II 
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ABOADIA. 0. M. 



THOS. HASTINGS. 




1. In time of fear, whan titm-bla 'a naar, I look to thlna a • bode ; Though halpara 




fdl, and foea prarail, I 'U pot mj tniat in Qod, I '11 pat vaj truat. 



in Ood. 



Hifff i ^ i -ip i fifffirHfffr r rM 



OOD «• What time lam afraUr t. Hastings. 

In time of fear, when trouble's near, 

I look to thine abode; 
Though helpers fail, and foes prevail, 

I 'U put my trust in God. 

2 And what is life, 'mid toil and strife? 
What terror has the grave ? 

Thine arm of power, in peril's hour, 
The trembling soul wQl save. 

3 In darkest skies, though storms arise, 
I will not be dismayed: 

God of light, and boundless might. 
My soul on thee is stayed! 

5 O 7 "/ skaU be with Him." r. baxtbr. 

Lord, it belongs not to my care 

Whether I die or live; 
To love and serve thee is my share, 

And this thy grace must give. 

1 If life be long, I will be glad 
That I may long obey; 

If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

5 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Than he went through before; 

No one into his kingdom comes, 
But through his opened door. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me 
Thy blessM face to see; [meet, 

For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be ? 



5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 

And join with all triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small; 
The eye of faith is dim; 

But 'tis enough that Christ knows all. 
And I shaU be with him. 



F. W. FABKR. 



OOO ^'1/ God be/or usr 

God's glory is a wondrous thing, 

Most strange in all its ways. 
And of all things on earth, least like 

What men agree to praise. 

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 

That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible 1 

3 And blest is he who can divine 
Where real right doth lie, 

And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye! 

4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men! 
Oh, learn to lose with God! 

For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee his road. 

5 And right is right, since God is God; 
And right the day must win; 

To doubt would be disloyalty. 
To falter would be sin! 



K 
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0HSI8T][A8. 0. M. 



G. F. HAMDKL. 



mm iiii 




i i^ \ [iUf \ i : I 



1. A - wake, my sonl, stratoh er - ery narre, And prass with Tig - or on| 



"^Mf^t^ 



^ 



A haarenlj 



f h' \ f \h \ f f\f r / \m 





raot damands thy seali And an im • mor - tal crown, And an im - mor • tal cro 




TkdRace. 



p. DODDRIDGB. 



539 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 

2 A clond of witnesses aronnd 
Hold thee in fall survey; 

Forget the steps abready trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animatmg voice. 
That calls thee from on high, 

T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee 
Have I my race begun; 

And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 

04U ■ Tk£ War/are. i. watts. 

Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb ? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 

Or blush to speak his name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease? 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 



4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord I 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 

They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

9^M. *^rmnota*kam*d. l watts. 

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 

The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God I — I know his name— 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 

What I've committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face. 

And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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B0GEB8. 0. M. 



FROM CANTICA LAUDIS. 



•^i l (.JjUIJ l j4^=?p^ 



1. Sing, all y ran - spmed of th« Lord, Tonr groat De - Ut - 'ror 




r i :ip Mr f \ f . 



Ti 




I j^ i^ . WJi \ i^ \ \ 



To pll-frimS| now for Zi 



on bound, 



^Trf 



Bo Joy 



Bo Joyftil in fonr King. 
All in — jovur King. 




p. DODDSIDGK. 



^ *^ Itaiak 35: 8-xo. 

SiNO, all ye ransomed of the Lord, 
Tour great Deliverer sing; 

Ye pilgrims, now for Zion bound. 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 His hand divine shall lead you on, 
Through all the blissful road; 

'nil to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your gracious God. 

KAITLAHD. 0. M. 




3 Bright garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head ; 

While sorrow, sighing, and distress. 
Like shadows, all are fled. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 
Pursue his footsteps still; 

And let the prospect cheer your eye 
While laboring up the hill. 

G. N. ALLBI^. 



mm^^m 



LbtJenibcvtkeeroialoie, Aid all the vorM go free? Io,^en'ii«roiiforeT'rjoie, Aidthere'iieroaforM. 




O^d Nocrou^ no crown, t. shepherd, alt. 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free ? 

No, there's a cross for every one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here ! 

But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

3 The consecrated cross I '11 bear, 
Till death shall set me free; 

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there 's a crown for me. 



4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus' piercM feet, 

Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown, 
And his dear name repeat. 

5 And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring, 
Beneath heaven's arches high ; 

The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 

6 Oh, precious cross I oh, glorious crown ! 
Oh, resurrection day I 

Ye angels, from the 'stars come down. 
And bear my soul away. 
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wncBOEsni. Lit ^ ^ 






^ii\'} U\'} u.rMj\i\iii\i .i\ii-i\« 1 


L Stand BP, at »nl, .hake olT thr ftar., And .^ Hi. got 


.p.1 


IE i^i' , 


prs^ ll,_^. |r 1^ ip (. ir \f\„^ ij. 


=c: 


If r 1- 1 




b£4: £/bn>iu6;i4. 1.WATT. 

Stand up, my bouI, shake off thy feare, 

And fpiA the gospel armor on; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's goo 
2 Hell and thy sins resist thy coarse, 

Bat hell and sin are vanqoished foes; 
Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, 

Aud sung the trinmph when be rose. 



3 Then let my sonl march boldly on, — 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 

There peace and joy eternal reign. 

And gUtt«nng robes for conquerors wuL 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown. 
And triumph in almighty grace. 

While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorioos Leader's praisa 



lOSSIOIAST OHAHT. 




535 /«»l4=:^3.. ..1.ATT^ 

Awake, om- souls I away, omr fears I 

Let every trembling thonght be gone; 
Awake, and nm the heavenly race. 

And put a cheerful courage on I 
2 Tme, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

Aud mortal spirits tire and fuint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

Who feeds the strength of every saint — 
J 72&iD7^bt_7 God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever j(mug, 




And 6rm endures, while endle^jn 
Thur everlasting circles r 

4 From thee, the 

Onr Bonis 
While 

ShaU 
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p. M. A. VBNUA. 




\f'i \ M \ \iifl \i Mjii \ jb: \ 







1. Foontain of gTme«, rich, fall, and firMyWbst need I, that U not in th««7 Full par- don, 



m 



5 



i 






^m 




&«0 *'My springs in thee:' j. bdmbston. 

Fountain of grace, rich, fall, and free, 
What Deed I, that is not in thee? 
Fall pardon, strength to meet the daj, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth sickness fill mj heart with fear, 
Tis sweet to know that thoa art near; 
Am I with dread of jastice tried, 

Tis sweet to know that Christ hath died. 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes, — 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 



A. STBBLB. 



527 y^UMn.^^^. 

When sins and fears, prevailing, rise^ 

And fainting hope almost expires. 
To thee, Lord, I lift my eyes; 

To tiiee I breathe my sonl's desires. 

3 Art thoa ikot mine, my living Lord? 
4lM can mj hope, my comfort die? 
OQ^tbine almighty word — 

built the earth and sky . 

Ures, 
liiwe^ 




e#M C7 *'C<mtpUt* in Him," c. w. hinsdals. 

Mt sonl complete in Jesas stands ! 
It fears no more the law's demands; 
The smile of God is sweet within. 
Where all before was gailt and sin. 

2 My sonl at rest in Jesas lives; 
Accepts the peace his pardon gives; 
Receives the grace his death secared. 
And pleads the angaish he endared. 

3 My soal its every foe defies. 
And cries— Ti^ God that justifies I 
Who charges God's elect with sin? 
Shall Christ, who died their peace to win? 

4 A song of praise my soul shall sing, 
To our eternal, glorious King I 

Shall worship humbly at his feet. 
In whom alone it stands complete. 

OmU a Cor. la: 9. 1. watts. 

Let me but hear my Saviour say, 
"Strength shall be equal to thy day;" 
Then I rejoice in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I can do all things — or can bear 
offering, if my Lord be there; 
pleasures mingle with the pains, 
"I my sinking head sustains. 

in infirmity, 

ist's own power may rest on me; 
un weak, then am I strong; 
my shield, and Christ my song. 



A 11 
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LBI&ETOV. 8.1L 



K. W. GKKATOI 





i:"i-njiiiJi;'jiu';iiii 

Diead his nrom - U • ••. And r««t no • on liU word. 



I loT« to plead his prom - is • m, And 








op • on his word. 

i \? P I F II 



L WATTS. 



650 Fkmlm^S' 

Mink eyes and mj desire 

Are ever to the Lord; 
I love to plead his promises, 

And rest npon his word. 

3 Lord, torn to thee my sonl; 

Bring thy salvation near: 
When will thy hand release my feet 

From sin's destmctive snare? 

3 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod? 

4 Oh, keep my sonl from death, 
Nor pnt my hope to'shame ! 

for I have placed my only tmst 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With bumble faith I wait 
To see thy face again; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said. 
He sought the Lord in vain. 



I^mlm 60, 



T. rSLLY. 



551 

Arisb, ye saints, arise ! 

The Lord our Leader is; 
The foe before his banner flies, 

And victory is his. 

3 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King I 

We foQow Uiee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 



3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease; 

When we shall cast our arms away. 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here; 
It makes our burdens light; 

T will serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall end in sight. 

5 Till, of the prize possessed. 
We hear of war no more; 

And ever with our Leader rest. 
On yonder peaceful shore. 



H. r. Lrr» 



552 pgaim 31. 

Mr spirit on thy care. 

Blest Saviour, I recline; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 

For thou art love divine. 

3 In thee I place my trust; 

On thee I calmly rest: 
I know thee good, I know thee juBt, 

And count thy choice the best 

3 Whate'er events betide. 
Thy will they all perform; 

Safe in thy breast fliy head I Ude^ 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befall. 

It must be good for me,-* 
Secure of having thee in all. 
Of having all in thee. 
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ilSZAVDEB. 8.1L 



CHARLBS ZBUNBK. 



^W 




^^jjj i fif i : ir^ ^ 



L TMrkar|i,y«tnBUiigntiti,9iYifr«Btk«YiIkiitib: iMitotkfpniMtrisredi • nie 




DdO Ottr Salvation tuar, a. m. toplady. 

TouB harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take: 

Lood to the praise of love divine 
Bid eyery string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home; 

And nearer to our hoose above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame. 

Then is the time to trost our Ood, 
And rest upon lus name. 

5 Soon shall oor doabts and fears 
Subside at his control; 

loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 



OLKUTZ. 8.1L 



•rirj itriig 1 • wtki. 



6 Blest is the man, O Ood, 

Who stays himself on thee; 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 

Shall thy salvation see. 

"" * **Be cf good comragt." j. wbslby, (r. 

OiTB to the winds thy fears; 

Hope, and be undismayed; 
Ood hears thy sighs and counts thy tears; 

Ood shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way; 

Wait thou his time; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 What though thou rulest not I 
Tet heaven, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim, Ood sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 

4 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear. 

When fully he the work has wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 

LOWSLL MASON, OTT. 



jU ; j i i j i j i J J Ki i r 




^ 



LTonr harps, je tr«in - UiBf nints, Down firom th« wil - lows tak«; 






i 
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0A8XBT. 71, 61. D. 




1. SoiiMtiia«s a light mir-prU 



Th» OhriUlmwidle h» rinf ; It is tlM Lord who rls -m 

D. 8.— A Ms-son of ol«ar shin-iflif, 



■>iiMJpfi:^4iffff i f^-H i j 




yi l HiJ I ^I l J l JJ^^ 



D.l. 




With heal-inf in his wings: Whonoomlbrtsaro d«-olln-ing, Ho gnuits tho mvI a • gain 
To oheorit af-tor rain. 



g * 



I 



ODD Matthew 6 : 25-34. w. cowpbk. 

BoMBTiMis a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the sonl again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation. 
We sweetly then pnrsae 

The theme of God's salyation, 

And find it e?^ new: 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say, 
Let the onknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing, 
But he will bring ns throogh; 

Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe his people too: 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed; 

And he who feeds the ravens. 
Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither, 
Their wonted fruit should bear, 

Though all the fields should wither, 
2^ or flocks, nor herds be there; 





Tet God the same abiding. 
His praise shall tune my voice, 

For wUle in him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 

DDO PtrfKtptut, A. ■ 

Ik heavenly love abiding, 

No change my heart ^all fear, 
And safe is such confiding. 

For nothing changes here: 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 

And can I be dismayed? 

2 Wherever he may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack: 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim: 

He knows the way he taketh. 
And I will walk with him. 

3 Green pastures are before me. 
Which yet I have not seen; 

Bright skies will soon be o*^ me, 
Where darkest clouds have beeni 

My hope I cani^ot measure; 
My path to life is firee; 

My Saviour has my treasure. 
And he will walk with me. 
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TISMOTTTH. 7i, 61. D. 

I ut 



LOWBLL MA80M, mTT, 



I ( 8Ui4iB!-ittiinffriciii!T«wMientrtberMt; ) 
'-{Lirtyghluir*jdkuMr,(Ofm<) \\i 



mki^tiiflv loa: From nA'rj nto rirt'iy Hii my ibU ki 




•r«j tn ii Tnqmih«i Till ereiy fie u TUfiisM, 191 eriiy fie ii fUfdiM, Aid Ckiiiii Lord ii-M. 



•4 \ r \ rnpii 



Stand up 1 — stand up for Jesus I 

Te soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It most not suffer loss: 
Prom victory unto victory 

His army shall he lead, 
Till every foe is yanqnished, 

And Christ is Lonl indeed. 

2 Stand np I — stand np for Jesos ! 

The tmmpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this his glorious day: 
''Ye that are men, now serve him,'' 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strengtii oppose. 

WEBB. 71, 61. IX 



Ffff mrfte 



3 Stand np 1 — stand up for Jesus 1 
Stand in his strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you — 
Te dare not trust your own: 

Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand np 1 — stand up for Jesus ! 
The strife will not be long; 

This day, the noise of battle, 
The next, the victor's song: 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally 1 





I ^|J;JJJ | ^ j l 



1. In lMKT«iilf l0T« a • Md-iag, Wo dusgviavhMvtOBnfMr ; And «•£• is taeh eon-fld - ing, 

D. 8. — But GkHlisroiinda-bovr me. 
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.WILLOUaEBT. ap.M. 




1. Oome oni my partnon in dia-treM, Mt comrades throngh the wilderness, Who still yova bodiesftal: 




i^^f^^^dmi^ 





I I 

A-whUe forget yonr griefti and fears, And look beyond this Tale of tears, To that 




boo '*BUu-mspiHngkcpe:* c wbslby. 

Come on, my partners in distress. 
My comrades through the wilderness, 

Who still yonr bodies feel: 
Awhile forget yonr grieis and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 

To that celestial hill. 

2 Beyond the bonnds of time and space. 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saints' secnre abode; 
On feuth's strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force yonr passage to the skies. 

And scale the monnt of Ood. 

3 Who suffer with onr Master here, 
We shall before his face appear. 

And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prize is snre; 
And all that to the end endnre 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

FATHESLAHB. P.X. 

Prt . h I ' 



a. MBDLSV. 



66" " CompliU m him." 

Gome join, ye saints, with hemrt and voice, 
Alone in Jesns to rejoice. 

And worship at his feet; 
Come, take his praises on yonr tongnes^ 
And raise to him yonr thankful songs, 

'' In him ye are complete I" 

2 In him, who all onr praise excels. 
The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 

And all perfections meet: 
The head of all celestial powers. 
Divinely theirs, divinely ours; — 

"In him ye are complete I ^ 

3 Still onward urge your heavenly way, 
Dependent on hun day by day. 

His presence still entreat; 
His precious name for ever bless. 
Your glory, strength, and righteousness,— 

"In him ye are complete 1" 



WKSTKRN MELODY. 







? i iiU i :;J:ti 



calm and fearless: Qnide ns by thy hand To onr Fa-ther-land, To onr Fa-ther-lanST 




"iJlttt. 
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BBBKEH. 0. P. M. 



THOS. BASTINGS. 



y^j i ^jijj i j jij i ju jj;^-ij=i ^p 



1. p 



not. 



r. 



tie flooky the fos Who mad-ly seeks jonr o - Tsr-throw; Dread 




not his rage and power ; ( What tho' yonr ooarage sometimes faints, ) 

["SiB seeming triumph o'er Good's saints) Lasts bat a lit • tie honr. 




OOU * Fear Mot^Utilt flock » c winkworth, /r. 

Fear not, O little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow; 
Dread not his rage and power; 



4 Amen, Lord Jesns, grant our prayer I 
Great Captain, now thine arm^nake bare, 

Fight for ns once again! 
So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 



What tho' your coorage sometimes faints, A mighty choms to thy praise, 
His seeming triumph o'er God's saints 
Lasts bat a little hoar. 



2 Be of good cheer; yoar cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs; 

Leave it to him, our Lord! 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes. 
He sees the Gideon that shall rise 

To save us, and his word. 

3 As true as God's own word is true. 
Not earth nor hell with all their crew 

Against us shall prevail; 
A jest and by-word are they grown; 
God is with us, we are his own, 

Our victory cannot fail! 



World without end: Amen I 

&Ol 'Cattmg mUcart an Godr j, 

O Lord I how happy should we be. 
If we could cast our care on thee. 

If we from self could rest; 
And feM, at heart, that One above, 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love. 

Is working for the best I 

2 How far from this our daily life, 
Ever disturbed by anxious strife. 

By sudden, wild alarms I 
Oh, could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall . 

On thine almighty arms I 



J. BORTHWIGK, tr. 



562 P.M. ''Luuion:' 

Jesus still lead on. 

Till our rest be won; 
And although the way be cheerless. 
We will follow, calm and fearless; 

Guide us by thy hand 

To our Fatherland. 

2 If the way be drear, 

If the foe be near, 
Let not faithless fears o'ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us; 

For, through many a foe. 

To our home we go. 



3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief. 

When temptations come, alluring. 
Make us patient and enduring; 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 

4 Jesus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won; 

Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

In our Fatherland. 




t 
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POBTn0n£8E HTXH. 111. 



J. uADma^ 




nf, tliantoyoo be hsth Mid,-To 70o,whofor raftifle to JMiuii«kT»fl«d|To yoBiWho for nfk^ 




563 



^^FtarNoV' cMiTM. 4 •• When through fiery trials thy pathway 

How FIRM a foundation, ye saints of the shall lie, 

Lord I My grace, all-sofficient, shall be thy supply; 

Is laid for yoor &ith in his ezceUent word I The flame shall not hnrt thee; I only design 
What more can he say, than to you he Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

hath said, — 
To you, who for refage to Jesus have fled? 5 "Ev'n down to old age all my people 

3 "Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not^^^ ^^32^^V 1 u 

dismayed. My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

For I am thy God, I will stiU give thee^'^^ ^'^^i^' ^^V" ^^ ^"^ -^^ ^^ ^^ 
aid- pies adorn, 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause ^^ ^?^ ^^^ shall still in my bosom be 
thee to stand, ^™- 

Upheld by mv gracious, omnipotent hand. , ^ 

^ ' ' ^ ^ 6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

3 " When through the deep waters I call repose, 

thee to go, I wDl not — I will not desert to his foes ; 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; That soul — though all heU should endeavor 
For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, to shake. 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. I'U never — no never — ^no never forsake !" 



OAIA. 111. 



CBO.KIIfG8l.BT. 




I j n« Lord ii Bj 8kepM,io vuk ikdl I kiov; ) 

^\\ M 'vkpmftAwm,nMM'fii I rat; ) lb Icid-ilh ay mH vkn Ike 
D. o. -B« • itoH M vkii mf riif , ndiNH vki 0] 



nM lt l^^ 




-*—tf-t, 
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THOS. HASTINGS, 



^iiTi J \ i n I J [;^^^^ 



1. Ths Lord is my Shsp - herd, no want 



shall I know; I food in greon 

D. 8. Es • storss me when 




yfjjj i j-QjjhHhH^ 



D.S. 




tares, sali»- fold - ed I rest; He lead-ethmj sonl where the still 

'ring, re - deems when oppressed. 



waters flow, 



^thS^^^^ 



■^- 



f nr r r 




du4 Faalm 93. j. montgombkv. 

Thx Lord is mj Shepherd, no want shall 

I know; 

IfeedingreenpastnreSy safe^oldedlrest; 

He leadeth my sod where the still waters flow, 

Restores me when wandering, redeems 

when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death 

though I stray, 
Since thoa art my Gaardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
Noharmcanbe&ll,withmyComforternear. 

3 In the midst of afiAiction, my table is spread ; 
With blessings onmeasored my cap mn- 

neth o'er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; 
Oh, what shall I ask of thy providence 
more? 

4 Letg^oodness and mercy, my bountiful Ood I 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above; 

I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 
ThrcMOgh the land of their sojourn, thy 
kingdom of love. 



066 '' PmhU^ ytt furaumfr j. n. dajkbv. 

Though faint, yet pursuing, wegoonourway ; 
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay ; 
Tho' suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near. 
The Lordisour Befuge,and whomcan wefearf 

2 He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the faint ; 
The weak, and oppressed — he will hear 

their complaint; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 
But how can we falter ? — our help is in God I 

3 And to his g^een pastures our footsteps 

he leads; 
His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds I 
The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears. 
And brings back the wanderers all safe from 

the snares. 

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God 

is our light; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is 

our might; 
So, faint yet pursuing, still onward we come ; 
The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our 

home! 
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LOYE DIVIHE. 8a, It, J) 




1. Loredi-Tine, all loTe •ZK)«Q-lJig,--Jo7ofh6«r«n,toearmoomedown! Fixinnsthjbtimbledwelllnf; 

D. B.— Vis-it as with thj aal - Ta-tioa, 



f iFrPr i i [F 




^ 



^^^^^ 



d ^ dim 




All thj fidthfbl merolMi orown. Je-sas ! thoa art all com-paiHrfon, Pnrei unbounded 1ot« thon art ; 
En-ter er-erj trembling heart 

■^ .JZ ■ . - 1 



n ? F M ^N 




tiit^ C WBSLKY. 

UOO " FimisA iky tuw crtoHon* 

LoYE divine, ail love excelling, — 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down I 
Fix in ns thj humble dwelling, 

All thy faithfol mercies crown: 
JesnsI thoa art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breasti 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find the promised rest: 

BATLET. Si, 7i. D. 



'r^ym-n 



Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive! 

Speedily return, and never. 
Never more thy temples leave I 

3 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure, unspotted may we be: 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by theel 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven We take our place; 
IW we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



J. p. HOLBROOKy 




of heaTcn, to earth oome down! ) 



, (Loredi-Tine, aU loTe ez-oeU - inc,^ J07 of heaTon, to eartho< 

^iTix in ns thr hom-ble dwelling, All thy fkith-ftd (OmiC) 

ha—Vis-it ns with thj sal-va-tion, En-ter er-ery (OvmXH 



^^ 



mer- des orown: 
trem-blinc heart. 



h' i'.n J l ^'^ i ^i'i^ ^HJ : J ^ 



Je - sos! thon art 



eom-pas • aioni Pnre, nn • bonnd-ed 



love thon art: 
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WHAT A FBIEHD. 81, 7i. D. 



C C CQNTBKSB. 




Vi^iijiU^'U^^ 



1. What a FriMid we haT« In Jeans, All our eikit and grlefii to bear! What a pilTl - lege to car- rj 

D. B. — All beoaiue we oo not car-ry 




rnxE. 
£▼ - nj thing to Gk)d in prayer ! Oh, 



nj thing to Qoa m prayer : 
Et - ery thing to God in prayer ! 



D.S. 




°»r»^t=^ 



what peace we often for-feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear, 




Hffn\U 



567 jyAai a Frund, 

'VfujLT a Friend we have in Jesos, 

All oar sins and griefs to bear I 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer I 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 

Oh, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayerl 



EYEBTDAT. P.M. 



ANON. 



2 Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere f 
We should never be discouraged, — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



W. M. DOANB. 




irydayand honr, erery 



D.C. 




honr, Let 1 

>& ^ >A ^^» 



Let me feel thy oleansing power ; 



j \ i [ Ref. — Every day, every hour, 

Let me feel thy cleansing power: 

May thy tender love to me, 

Bind me closer, closer. Lord, to thee. 



^ 



giH 2 Through this changing world below, 



Lead me gently, gently as I go; 

Trusting thee, I cannot stray, 
568 « cb-nrmt." F. c VAN ALSTYNE. ^ ^a^^ ^^ver, never lose my way.— Ref. 

Saviour, more than life to me, 3 Let me love thee more and more, 

I am clinging, clinging close to thee; Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o'er; 
Let thy precious blood applied. Till my soul is lost in love, 

Keep me ever, ever near thy side. In a brighter, brighter world above. — Rkf. 
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li J J J ! I j-j ^ 



H. 




:^U^JjUJjJ I :iJI- ll 



LArttkoowfiij, irttkoalngmi ArttlMnniittrfliM^F "Cm to m,' nith On. "ad Miiif, U it nitr 



^fmff^'ri'll^ffflr' l *^ff l 




00«/ Our Mtttr, j. u. nbalb, tr, 

Abt thoa weary, art thoQ languid, 

Art thoa sore distressed? 
"Gome to me," saith One, " and coming, 
Be at rest." 

a Hath he marks to lead me to him, 

If he be my Oaide? — 
"^ In his feet and hands are womid-prints, 
And his side." 

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That his brow adorns? — 

"Yea, a crown, in very surety; 
Bat of thorns." 

4 If I find him, if I follow. 
What his guerdon here? — 

BIALTO. 8. M. 



"Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to him, 
What hath he at last?— 

"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan passed." 

6 If I ask him to receive me. 
Will he say me nay? — 

"Not tiU earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

7 Finding, following, keeping, stmggliBg, 
Is he sure to bless? — 

"Saints, apostles, prophets, martjjra, 
Answer, Yes." 

6B0.P.I00T. 




LViTMtt liTi ii Ckriit, TodMti mI-Imi gaii; lirhbil gM-lybMrtktniit Aii viloMMgritf ai fn. 



n j,^,'' i "r i f:i^a=^i//^^ i rfr i ^ i f:B 



570 



'TolweuCkristr 



ANON. 



For me to live is Christ, 

To die is endless gain; 
For him I gladly bear the cross, 

And welcome grief and pain. 

3 A pUgrimage my lot, 
My home is in the skies; 

I nightly pitch my tent below, 
AM daUy higher rise. 

3 I fare with Christ my Lord; 

His path the path I choose; 
They joy who si^er most with him- 

ney win who with him lose. 



4 The dawn on distant hills 
Shines o'er the vales below; 

The shadows of this world ure lost 
In light to which I go. 

5 My journey soon will end, 
My scrip and staff laid down: 

Oh, tempt me not with earthly toys — 
I go to wear a cronm. 

6 Faithful may I endure. 
And hear my Saviour say. 

Thrice welcome home, belov^ ehOd, 
Inherit endless day I 



■-^ 



CBRISTIAN COURAOB AND CHBBR. 

ri. ax. 



223 

a p. A. PALB8TXXNA. 




' \ l\f |'lf-;4f-ll 



L WATTS. 



As those eternal arms of love. 
That every saint sorroond. 



Of X FuUmxty 

Unshaken as the sacred hill, 
And fixed as mountains be, 

Pim as a rock the sonl shaJl r«rt, p^ ^j Lord, with souls sincere, 

That leans, O Lord, on thee I ^^^ f^ 4'^^ 3^/^ly ^^ 

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Old Salem's happy ground, Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 



T0PA2. P.X. 



C. BUCHBS. 




CAHBY 



67« '•Nearer to the**' 

Along the mountain track of life, 
Along the weary lea, 

In rock^ in storms, in joy, in strife, 
Let this my hear^cry be, — 
"Nearer to thee — nearer to thee.'' 

a This pilgrim^th by thee was trod, 
Jesus, — ^my King, by thee, 

Traced by thy tears, thy feet, thy blood, 
Id lore, in death, for me: 
Oh, taring my soul nearer to thee. 



' i ffp [ ':f[F i " ii 



3 Let every step, let every thought 
Sweet memories bear of thee; 

And hear the soul thy love hath bought| 
Whose every cry shall be— 
"Nearer to thee— nearer to thee.^ 



4 Thou wilt I thou dost I — a still small voice 
Whispers of faith in thee. 

Of hope that might in grief rejoice 
If still the way-cry be, — 
"Nearer to thee — ^nearer to thee.'' 
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LEADMEOH. P.M. 




l.Tnrliiigto tlie bet-teriiid,0'ertl«dMert'iiMrekiigiuJ,Fatker! 



I«ti«gniptkjhud;UadBeoi,l«id M «■»*• 




bid **Leadnuim.'* 

Trayeuxo to the better land, 
O'er the desert's scorching sand, 
Father I let me grasp thy hand; 
Lead me on, lead me on I 

2 When at Marah, parched with heat, 
I the sparkling fountain greet, 
Make the bitter water sweet; 

Lead me on I 

3 When the wilderness is drear. 
Show me Elim's palm-grove near, 
And her wells, as crystal clear: 

Lead me on I 

4 Throngh the water, through the fire, 
Never let me fall or tire, 

EOUaHTOH. lOifUi. 

g iXlJJil j jl t TjT 



^w 



■^ 



M 



ANON. Every step brings Canaan nigher: 
Lead me on 1 

5 Bid me stand on Nebo's height. 
Gaze opon the land of light, 
Then, transported with the sight, 

Lead me on ! 

6 When I stand on Jordan's brink, 
Never let me fear or shrink; 
Hold me. Father, lest I sink: 

Lead me on I 

7 When the victory is won, 
And eternal life begun, 
Up to glory lead me on 1 

Lead me on, lead me on I 



WIf. GAKOOnnL 




1. Thongb troabiM as-Mll, mnd dangers af - fright. Though friends shotdd aU fidl, and foas aU unit*, 



hwriii'nrf|ii'irffrii fiffMi. I 




Tet one thing seoures ns, whater - er be - tide, The promise as-sares as, ''^lie Lord will proTide.*" 




d74 Th* Lord wiu provieu. j. nbwton. His saiuts what is fitting shall ne'er be de- 

Though troubles assail, and dangers af* nied, 

fright, So long as 'tis written, "The Lord will 

Though friends should all fail, and foes all provide." 

^te, 3 When life sinks apace, and death is in 

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, yjew 

The promise assures us, "The Lord will The word of his grace shall comfort ns 

provide." through: 

2 The birds, without bam or store-house. Not fearing or doubting, with Christon our 

are fed; side. 

From them let us learn to trust for our We hope to die shouting, "The L(Nrd wiH 

bread: provide." 



'^ 
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KT LIFE FLOWS OH. P.X. 



X.LOWSY. 




. ( My life flows on in endlMM soag ; A-boTe aArth's lam«nta-tion, \ 

'•' iloatchtliesweet|thoiigfa£ur-ofl;hfinn(C>flHO > Tbathailia 



newoi«-a-tio&; 



m^rf-f ifXfiiit j f frffffyrppff^ 




■ \i \ i.U'.i\h'^ \ ::ii:l\ 



ThronKftaU 1h« ta • mult and 1h« slrlf«, I hmu the mn - aio ringing; It finds an ei^ - o 



ffnfiffFpiffiftfmffi 




AlfOM. 



675 **S^gt in iki Nijrki,'* 

Ht life flows on in endless song; 

AboTe earth's lameitation, 
I catch the sweet, though farK>ff, hymn 

That hails a new creation; 
ISiTOogh all the tomolt and the strife, 

I hear the mnsic ringing; 
It finds an echo in my sod — 

How can I keep from singing? 



3 What though my joys and comforts die ? 

The Lord my Savioor liveth; 
What though the darkness gather round? 

Songs in the night he giveth; 
No storm can shake my inmost calm. 

While to that refuge clinging; 
Since Christ is Lord of heayen and earth, 

How can I keep from singing? 

3 I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 

I see the blue above it; 
And day by day this pathway smooths, 

Since first I learned to love it; 
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 

A fountain ever springing; 
All things are mine since I am his — 

How can I keep from singing ? 



dfU 100,11s. Ohristwiikut, J. mwTON. 

Bkgonb, unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
And for my relief will surely appear; 
By prayer let me wrestle, and he will per- 
form, [storm. 
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the 

3 Though dark be my way, since he is my 

gmde, 
718 mine to obey, 'tis his to provide; 
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures 

aU fdl, [vail 

The word fa^ has spoken shall surely pre- 



3 His love in time past forbids me to think 
He 11 leave me at last in trouble to sink; 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review. 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite 

through. 

4 Since all that I meet shall work for my 

good, 

The bitter is sweet, the medicine is food; 

Though painfrd at present, 'twill cease be- 
fore long, [song I 

And then, oh, how pleasant the conqueror's 



itJkiiSm: '- 
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Oil 9s, 8s. R0m, 13: xz, za. J. rusung. 

Christian, the mom breaks sweetly o'er 
thee, ^ 

And all the midnight shadows fle^ 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, 

A beacon-light hmig out for thee ; 
Arise ! arise ! the light breaks o'er thee ] 

Thy name is graven on the hrone ; 
Thy home is in the world of glory. 

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

2 Tossed on time's rude, relentless 

surges, 
Calmly composed, and dauntless stand, 
For lo ! beyond those scenes emerges 
The height ihaX bounds the promised 
land: 
Behold ! behold ! the land is nearing. 

Where the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er j 
Hark I how the heavenly hosts are cheer- 
ing, 
See in what throngs they range the 

shore 1 

3 Cheer up I cheer up ! the day breaks 

o'er thee. 

Bright as the summer's noon-tide ray, 
The star-gemmed crowns and realms of 

Invite thy happy soul away ; [glory 
Away ! away I leave all for glory. 

Thy name is graven on the throne ] 
Thy home is in that world of glory. 

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 



OiO 8.M. Ptalm »3. 

While my Redeemer 's near, 
My Shepherd and my guide, 

1 bid farewell to anxious fear : 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever fragrant meads. 
Where rich abundance grows. 

His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray. 
My wandering feet restore ; 

To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 

4 Unw(Mrthy, as I am. 
Of thy protecting care, 

JesQS, I plead thy gracious name. 
For a}} my hopes are there. 



A. STBBLB. 



OlV u M. Th4 IVar/are, c 

Soldiers of Christ, arise, 
And put your armor on. 

Strong is the strength which Gk>d sup- 
Through hia eternal Son. [plies 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power. 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in his great might. 
With all his strength endued. 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

4 Till, having all things done, 
Ana all your conflicts past, 

You may o'ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 

5 From strength to strength go on \ 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day. 

6 Stni let the Spirit cry 
In all his soldiers, come I 

Till Christ the Lord descend from Ugh, 
And take the conquerors home. 

OOV 7S^68, D. PuUm 77. J. MOKTGOMBaV. 

In time of tribulation, 

Hear, Lord i my feeble cries ; 
With humble supplication 

To thee my spirit flies : 
My heart with grief is breaking ; 

Scarce can my voice complain : 
Mine eyes, with tears kept waking. 

Still watch and weep in vain. 

2 Thee, with the tribes assembled, 
O God, the billows saw ; 

They saw thee and they trembled, 
Turned, and stood still with awe ; 

The clouds shot hail, — ^they lightened, — 
The earth reeled to and fro ; 

The fiery pillar brightened 
The gulf of gloom below. 

3 Thy way is in great waters : 
Thy footsteps are not known : 

Let Adam's sons and daughters 

Confide in thee alone : 
Through the wild sea thou leddeet 

Thy chosen flock of yore : 
Still on the waves thou treadest. 

And thy redeemed pass o'er. 



Jiyd 
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OOl 6s, 5S. Growth by Conflict, 

Purer yet and purer 

I would be in mind; 
Dearer yet and dearer 

Every duty find ; 
Hoping still and trusting 

God without a fear, 
Patiently believing 

He will make all clear. 

2 Calmer yet and calmer 

Trial bear and pain, 
Surer yet and surer 

Peace at last to eain ; 
Suffering still and aoing, 

To his will resigned, 
And to Grod subduing 

Heart and will and mind. 

3 Higher yet and higher 

Out of clouds and night, 
Nearer yet and nearer 

Rising to the light — 
Light serene and holy. 

Where my soul may rest, 
Purified and lowly. 

Sanctified and blest. 

4 Quicker yet and quicker 

Ever onward press. 
Firmer yet and firmer 

Step as I progress : 
Oft these earnest longings 

Swell within my breast, 
Yet their inner meaning 

Ne'er can be expressed. 



AMON. 



z Tim, 6 : Z9. 



J. MONTGOMKRY. 



682 „. «. 

Fight the good fight 1 lay hold 

Upon eternal life ; 
Keep but thy shield, — ^be bold I 

Stond through the hottest strife : 
With thy great Captain on the field, 
Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield. 

2 No force of earth or hell. 
Though fiends with men unite, 

Truth's champion can compel. 
However pressed, to flight : 
He stands unmoved upon the field ; 
He cannot fall, unless he yield. 

3 Great words are these, and strong ; 
Yet^ Lord, I look to thee \ 

16 



To whom alone belong 

Valor and victory : 
With thee, my Captain, in the field, 

1 must prevail — 1 cannot yield ! 

9^0 c. M. D. " lVak4 thy heart ! " j. bowdlkr. 

Children of Grod, who, faint and slow. 

Your pilgrim-path pursue. 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe, 

To God's high calling true ! — 
Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting, mournful band ? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head ? 

Why fails the feeble hand ? 

2 Oh, weak to know a Saviour's power, 
To feel a Father's care I 

A moment's toil, a passing shower. 

Is all the grief ye share. 
The orb of light, though clouds awhile 

May hide his noon-tide ray. 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 

To gild the closing day, — 

3 And, bursting through the dusky 

shroud 

That dared his power invest. 
Ride throned in light o'er every cloud. 

Triumphant to his rest. 
Then, Christian, dry the falling tear. 

The faithless doubt remove ; 
Redeemed at last from guilt and fear. 

Oh I wake thy heart to love. 

OO^ yj. Deut, 33 : 25. w. f. lloyd. 

Wait, my soul, upon the Lord, 
To his gracious promise flee. 

Laying hold upon his word, 

" ^ thy days thy strength shall be.'' 

2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to thee, 

Gk)d has promised needful gracf^^ 
" As thy days thy strength shall be." 

3 Days of trial, days of grief, 
In succession thou mayst see ; 

This is still thy sweet relief — 

"As thy days thy strength shall be." 

4 Rock of Ages, I 'm secure, 
With thy promise full and free ; 

Faithful, positive, and sure — 

"As thy days thy strength shall be." 




i 
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BABTDCETJS. Ss, 7s. 



STBPinN JKNKS. 



^ 



is 



i i i 




U-^iU-i^A 



1. One there is, a - bore all oth - ere, Well de-serree the name of Friend ; 



n. i M ^ ^ ' 



t 



: M ' i*-^ 



X 





Hie is lore be • jond a broth-er's, Cost - If, free, and knows no end. 



nvi u nf i[j \ t I 



^ U[ [ 'n 



OOU ^'Clour than a hrotfurr j. hbwtoh. 

One there is, above all others, ' 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 

His is love beyond a brother's. 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Coold or would have shed his blood? 

But oar Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 

3 When he lived on earth abas^, 
Friend of sinners was his name; 

Now above all glory rais^, 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften I 
Teach us, Lord, at length, to love; 

We, alas I forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 



6="^=^ 



B. NASON. 



Jesus only, when the morning 
Beams upon the path I tread; 

Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 

2 Jesus only, when the billows 
Cold and sullen o'er me roll; 

Jesus only, when the trumpet 

Rends the tomb and wakes the soul. 

3 Jesus only, when, adoring. 

Saints their crowns before him bring; 
Jesus only, I will, joyous, 
Jhrough eternal ages sing. 



"^ • NorU but y*SUS. A. K. CX>USIN. 

None but Christ: his merit hides me, 
He was faultless — I am fair; 

None but Christ, his wisdom guides me, 
He was out-cast — I'm his care. 

2 None but Christ: his Spirit seals me, 
Gives me freedom with control; 

None but Christ, his bruising heals me, 
And his sorrow soothes my soul. 

3 None but Christ: his life sustains me, 
Strength and song to me he is; 

None but Christ, his love constrains me, 
He is mine and I am his. 

OOO *'lVtUy<m always:' b. h. hbvik. 

Always with us, always with us — 
Words of cheer and worde of love; 

Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none; 

Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 

3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O'er our pathway dark and drear; 

Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With us in the lonely valley, 
When we cross the chilling stream — 

Lighting up the steps to glory 
With salvation's radiant beaoL 



,y^'\ 
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ntOM DOMIZBTTI. 



1. Jems, thou sonrce of calm repose, AUftillness dwells in thee divine ; Our strength, to quell the proudest foes; 

3W 




I TIT* ^ ! r ^^ \ ^ 







ii^^^ 




Our Ught, in deepest gloom to shine; Thou art our fortress, strength and tower , Our trust and portion, erermore. 

Nik ! S -^ ^ .- 



^m 




90V ^^ AUjuUness:' c weslev. ^ jf gatan tempt onr hearts to stray, 

Jesus, thou source of calm repose, ^nd whisper evil things within, 

All fullness dwells in thee divine; go did he, in the desert way. 

Our strength to quell the proudest foes; ^ggaii our Lord with thoughts of sin: 

Our light, in deepest gloom to shine; when worn, and in a feeble hour. 

Thou art our fortress, strength, and tower, f^^ tempter came with all his power. 
Our trust and portion, evermore. 



2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art; 
Our rest in toil, our ease in pain; 

The balm to heal each broken heart, 

In storms our peace, in loss our gain; 
Our joy, beneath the worldling's frown; 
In shame, our glory and our crown; — 

3 In want, our plentiful supply; 

In weakness, our almighty power; 
In bonds, our perfect liberty; 

Our refuge in temptation's hour; 
Our comfort when in grief and thrall; 
Our life in death; our all in all. 

Ov" " y$U( SUCA at /." J. KDMBSTOM. 

As OFT with worn and weary feet. 
We tread earth's rugged valley o'er, 

The thought, how comforting and sweet , 
Christ trod this very path before ! 

Our wants and weaknesses he knows. 

From life's first dawning till its close. 

WILHOT. 88,7b. 

>A I Ta - i , I j's 



3 Just such as I, this earth he trod. 
With every human ill but sin; 

And, though indeed the very Ood, 
As I am now, so he has been: 

My God, my Saviour ! look on me 

With pity, love, and sympathy. 

O vl »3fy strength, my Towtr:* j. wbslby, ir. 

Thee will I love, my Strength, my Tower 1 
Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown; 

Thee will I love, with all my power, 
In all thy works, and thee alone: 

Thee will I love, till the pure fire 

Fill my whole soul with chaste desire. 

2 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown I 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God I 

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod. 

What though my heart and flesh decay? 

Thee shall t love in endless day. 




CARL MARIA VON WEBER. 



L Ahnji wiili u, alwiji with as — Words of ckeer aid wordi of lore ; Thn the riiei Btriev whiipen, Froa hii dwelliij^-pliee ahore. 
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0ABLI8LE. 8.M. 



CHAXLSS LOCKHAKT. 




k 



e± 



2- 



^ 




1 



=^^^^^H^ 



1. Dear Lord and Mas - ter mine! Thy 



hap- pf 



aer - Tant 



»i>i~t 






:t 



i^ i f 'M : 



e 



F^ 



J 



M' iW J ;l^- m ^'>iii: i j ;J-FH 



/TS 



Mj Oonqn'ror! with what ' joj ^ - Tine Thj cap- tire ollnc* to thee! 



^ 




T. H. GILL. 



6 V« ''MtuUr mitur* 

Dear Lord and Master mine I 

Thy happj servant see; 
My Conqueror ! with what joy divine 

Thy captive clings to thee I 

2 I would not walk alone, 
But still with thee, my Ood, 

At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of thee the road. 

3 The weakness I enjoy 

That casts me on thy breast; 

BTILLnraFLEET. 8.11. 



The conflicts that thy strength employ 
Make me divinely blest. 

4 Bear Lord and Master mine I 
Still keep thy servant true; 

My Guardian and my Guide divine I 
Bring, bring thy pilgrim through. 

5 My Conqueror and my King I 
Still keep me in thy train; 

And with thee thy glad captive bring 
When thou return'st to reign. 

tWISS COLL. 




1. IjGod,BjLife,Bj Lore, To tlMe,totbe6 I eall; 1 eulo(li7^if t]ioore-Bore,For ihootrtill ii aL 




OvO None but ytsus. l watts. 

My God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 

1 cannot live, if thou remove. 

For thou art all in all. 

2 To thee, and thee alone. 
The angels owe their bliss: 

They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

3 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 



If God his residence remove, 
Or but concetd his face. 

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky. 
Can one delight afford — 

No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy presence. Lord. 

5 Thou art the sea of love. 
Where all my pleasures roll; 

The circle where my passions move. 
And centre of my soul. 
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QBSEHWOOD. 8. K. j. k. swxxtssr. 
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Jj i i 



X 
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-^- 



1. Since Je - ras 



^ 



U 



^ r ^ 



mj frlendi 



And 



to 



^ 



him 



be 
I 



long, 



T=t 



1 
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6 "4 " yuM is my/rund: 

Since Jesns is my friend, 

And I to him belong, 
It matters not what foes intend, 

However fierce and strong. 

2 He whispers in my breast 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 

How they who seek in Ood their rest 
Shall ever find him near; — 

3 How Ood hath built above 
A city fair and new. 

Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 

4 My heart for gladness springs; 
It cannot more be sad; 

For very joy it smiles and sings, — 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 

5 The sun that Mghts mine eyes 
Is Christ, the Lord I love; 

I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 



3 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim; 
And guide me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, "* 
I cannot yield to fear; 

Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there 

5 In spite of all my foes. 
Thou dost my table spread; 

My cup with blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my future days; 

Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 



L WATTS 



596 Psalm 93. 

The Lord my Shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied; 

Since he is mine, and I am his. 
What can I want beside? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grow^ 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 



I. WATTS. 



t#t/0 UnsgeHf we lave. 

Not with our mortal eyes 

Have we beheld the Lord; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name; 

And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face; 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below. 
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A -shamed of thee, whom an - gels praise, Whose glo-ries shine through end- less dajst 
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& v7 '^Ashamed ^mtr j. crigg. 

Je8us I and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 

2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus I that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I 
No; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And, oh, may this my glory be 

That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 

O t/5 ytsutaUin alL ray palmsr, /r. 

Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts, 

Thou Fount of life I thou Light of men 1 

From the best bliss that earth imparts. 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

3 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 

Thou savest those that on thee call; 
To them that seek thee thou art good, 

To them that find thee, All in All. 



3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still; 

We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill 1 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee. 
Where'er onr changeful lot is cast; 

Olad, when thy gracious smile we see. 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fisist 

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away. 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light I 



S. r. SMRB. 



6 1/ 1/ ''Not your own." 

Oh, not my own these verdant hills. 

And fruits, and flowers, and stream, and 
wood; 

But his who all with glorY fills. 

Who bought me with ms precious blood. 

2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame. 
Its curious work, its living soul ; 

But his who for my ransom came; 
Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 

3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps 
My feet from fierce temptations free; 

Ob, not my own the thought that leaps, 
Adoring, bless^ Lord, to thee. 

4 Oh, not my own; I'll soar and sing. 
When life, with all its toils, is o'er, 

And thou thy trembling lamb shalt brin^ 
Safe home^ to wander nevermore. 
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wH) «• Lack unto Mtr ray palmbr. 

Mr/aith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour diviue I 
Now hear me while I pray 
Take all my guilt away, 
Oh, let me from this day 

Be wholly thine I 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 

My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me. 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire I 

LTTE. 



3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour I theuj in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul I 
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Oh, thou art all to me ! 
Nothing to pleaae 





Nothing a-part from thee, Jesos, mj Lord ! 
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yesus tny Lord I* 



J. G. DECK. 



Jesus, thy name I love, 
All other names above, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
Oh, thou art all to me ! 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from thee, 

Jesus, my Lord I 

.2 Thou, blessdd Son of God, 
Hast bought me with thy blood, 
Jesus, my Lord I 



Oh, how great is thy love. 
Ail other loves above. 
Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord 1 

3 When unto thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord! 
What need I now to fear? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since thou art ever near? 

Jesus, my Lord I 

4 Soon thou wilt come again ! 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
Then thine own face I'll see, 
Then I shall like thee be, 
Then evermore with thee, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
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OU« Psalm 23. SCOTCH vbrs. 

The Lord's mj shepherd, I'll not want: 

He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; he leadeth me 

The quiet waters by. 

3 My soul he doth restore again; 

And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 

Ev'n for his own name's sake. 

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 

For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

4 My table thou hast furnish^ 
In presence of my foes; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

5 Goodness and mercy, all my life, 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 



ABHEHIA. 0. IL 



^"O LevtHg and Beloved. p. doddxidgs. 

Do NOT I love thee, O my Lord? 

Behold my heart, and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out 

That dares to rival thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear ? 

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour's voice to hear? 

3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would disdain to feed ? 

Hast thou a foe, before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 

4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honor of thy name ? 

And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp the immortal flame? 

5 Thou knowest that I love thee, Lord; 
But, oh, I long to soar 

Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 
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Jesus, these eyes have neyer seen 
That radiant form of thine I 

The vail of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine I 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
Yet art thou oft with me; 

And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with thee. 



Strength^ Fortrett^ R^gt, a. STEELE. 



Dear Refnge of my weary soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise. 

On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal; 

Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 



3 Like some bright dream that comes un- 3 But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
When slumbers o'er me roll, [sought, I fear to call thee mine; 



Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 

4 Tet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone; 

I love thee, dearest Lord 1 — and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 5 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
And still this throbbing heart. Here let my soul retreat. 

The rending vail shall thee reveal, With humble hope attend thy will. 

All glorious as thou art I And wait beneath thy feet. 



The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious Ood, where shall I flee? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee. 

Though prostrate in the dust. 
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Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
When augels touch the qnivering string, 

And wake, to chaut ImmaDuePs love, 
Such strains as angel-lips can sing I 

2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays; 

When pardoned souls their raptures tell. 
And, grateful, hymn ImmanuePs praise. 

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 

We own tiie bund that makes us thine; 
And carnal joys that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thine offered grace to-day; 

Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 

5 In thee we trust, — on thee rely; 
Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 

Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 

To join the bright, immortal throng I 

QBAOE OHIJBOH. L. K. 



v" I Raie of RigkUoutntts. j. wbslby, tr, 

Jesus, thy Blood and Righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Lord, I believe thy precious blood, — 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 

For ever doth for sinners plead, — 
For me, ev'n for my soul, was shed. 

3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies — 
Ev'n then, this shall be all my plea: 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 

4 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue. 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

5 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice: 
Bid, Lord, thy mourning ones rejoice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness. 
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DOo .« The living bread:* ray palmrr. 

AwAT from earth my spirit turns, 
Away from every trausient good; 

With stroug desire my bosom burns, 
To feast on heaven's diviner food. 

2 Thou, Saviour, art the living bread; 

Thou wilt my every want supply: 
By thee sustained, and cheered, and led, 

I'll press through dangers to the sky. 

DWIQHT. L.1L 
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3 What though temptations oft distress. 
And sin assails and breaks my peace; 

Thou wilt uphold, and save, and bless. 
And bid the storms of passion cease. 

4 Then let me take thy gracious hand, 
And walk beside thee onward still; 

Till my glad feet shall safely stand, 
For ever firm, on Zion's hill. 

J. p. HOLBROOK, arr. 
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On thee we cast each earth-born care. We smile at pain, while thou art near. 
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" Thau art mar.* 



O. W. HOLMES. 

O Love Divine I that stooped to share 
Our sharpest panjr, our bitterest tear. 

On thee we cast each earth-born care. 
We smile at pain, while thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread. 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 

No path we shnn, no darkness dread. 
Our hearts still whispering, thou art near. 



3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief. 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, 

The murmuring wind, the qaiveriug leaf. 
Shall softly tell us thou art near. 

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
Love Divine, for ever dear; 

Content to suflFer while we know, 
Living or dymg, thou art near ! 
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DlU ** Altogttlur Lffvtlyr 

My God I the epring of all my joys, 

The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 

And comfort of my nights I 

2 In darkest shades if he appear. 

My dawning is begun: 
He is my soul's sweet morning star. 

And he my rising sun. 

.XELODT. 0. IL 
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3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his I 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that transporting word; 

Run up with joy the shining way. 
To embrace my dearest Lord I 
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3 His word of promise is my food. 
His Spirit is my guide; 

Thus daily is my strength renewed, 
And all my wants supplied. 

4 For him I count as gain each loaa^ 
Disgrace for him renown; 

Well may I glory in my cross, 
While he prepares my crown. 







• To live is Christ: 



J. NEWTON. 
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Jesus, who on his glorious throne 
Rules heaven, and earth, and sea. 

Is pleased to claim me for his own 
And give himself to me. 

2 His person fixes all my love. 
His blood removes my fear; 

And whOe he pleads for me above. 
Mis arm preseryes me here. 
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Jesus I I love thy charming name, 

Tis masic to mine ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 

That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes I — thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust; 

Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

HEBEB. 0. IL 



3 All my capacious powers can wish. 
In thee doth richly meet; 

Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there; — 

The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

GEO. KINCSLBV. 
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O X d «• He is precious.*^ j. newton. 

How SWEET the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 

And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Jesus 1 my Shepherd, Quardian, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought; 

But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath; 

And may the music of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 



O J. x: •« yttut only** b. caswall, ir. 

Jesus, the very thought of thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast; 

But sweeter far thy face to see 
And in thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame. 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart I 
O Joy of all the meek I 

To those who fall, how kind thou art I 
How good to those who seek I 

4 But what to those who find? Ah I this. 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 

Jesus, be thou our glory now. 
And through eternity. 
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616 Cant.1'. 7.8. thos. hastwgs. ^j^^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ ^j^^^^ ^j^^^.^ affliction 

Oh, tell me, thou life and delight of my soul, and woes, 

Where the flock of thy pasture are feed- And temptations their ruin are proving? 

1 seek thy protection, I need thy control, * . i i n , 

I would go where my Shepherd is leading. ^ ^o» ^^en shall my woes and my wande^ 

ings cease, 

2 Oh, tell me the place where thy flock are^^n^^^^ fo^^»f« ^J^a^ ^^\^^ ^»^h weeping? 

^1^ P^^ Thou Shepherd of Israel, restore me that 

Where the noontide will find them re- _ peace, , « , , 

poging. Thou dost give to the flock thou art 

The tempest now rages, my soul is dis- keeping, 

tressed. 
And the pathway of peace I am losing. 5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids 

me return 

3 And why should I stray with the flocks By the way where the footprints are 

of thy foes, lying; 

In the desert where now they are rov- No longer to wander, no longer to mourn: 
ing, And homeward my spirit is flying. 
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1. Blessed Saviour, thee I love, AU my other joys a-bove ; ) ( AU my hopes in theea-bide, ) 
D.C— Et - er let my glo-ry be On -ly, on-ly, on>ly thee. | (Thou my hope, and naught beside;) 
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1. Oh, could I speak the matchless worth. Oh, oould I sound the glories forth, Which in mj Saviour shine ! 
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\ And vie with Ga-hriel while ne sings ) In notes almost di-vinet In notes almost di-rine. 



■^ m^^^m^ ^^^ 



3 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne: 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well — the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his face: 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend. 

Triumphant in his grace. 
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Oh, coald I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, conld I sound the glories forth. 

Which in my Saviour shine I 
I'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings. 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt. 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine I 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness. 
In which all-perfect heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 



617 78,61 "OniytJUer 

BisssED Saviour I thee I love. 
All my other joys above; 
All my hopes in thee abide. 
Thou my hope, and naught beside: 
Ever let my glory be. 
Only, only, only thee. 

2 Once again beside the cross. 
All my gain I count but loss; 
Earthly pleasures fiide away, — 
Clouds they are that hide my day: 
Hence, vain shadows I let me see 
Jesns, crucified for me. 

3 Blessed Saviour, thine am- 1, 
Thine to live, and thine to die; 
Height, or depth, or earthly power. 
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more: 
Eyer shall my glory be 

Only, only, only thee ! 



G. DUPFIBLD. 



^■■•^ 7». fiL **J(Mmthm4. P. R. havercal. 

Jesus, Master, whose I am. 
Purchased thine alone to be. 

By thy blood, O spotless Lamb, 
Shed so willingly for me; 

Let my heart be all thine own. 

Let me live to thee alone. 

2 Other lords have long held sway; 
Now thy name alone to bear. 

Thy dear voice alone obey. 

Is my daily, hourly prayer. 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
Nothing else my joy can be. 

3 Jesus, Master, I am thine; 
Keep me faithful, keep me near; 

Let thy presence in me shine 

All my homeward way to cheer. 
Jesus, at thy feet I fall. 
Oh, be thou my All in all. 
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008HEV. 111. 



THOS. HASTINGS, 
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1. I once was a stran - ger to grace and to Gkxl ; I knew not my 

D. 8. — Je - ho - rah, my 
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dan • ger, and felt not mj load ; Though friends spoke in rap -tore of Ohxlst on the tree, 
SaT - ioar, seemed nothing to me. 
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Love and assurance. a. M. MC chbynk. 



I ONCE was a stranger to grace and to God; 
I knew not my danger, and felt not my load ; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ 

on the tree, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing to me. 



2 When free grace awoke me by light from 

on high, 
Then legal fears shook me : I trembled to die : 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I see: 
Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be I 



3 My terrors all vanished before his sweet 

name; 
My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 

came 
To drink at the fountain, so copious and free : 
Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me. 



v^ V **LookiHgunt0 Jesus** j. n. dakby. 

ETE3 that are weary, and hearts that 

are sore! 
Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no morel 
The light of his countenance shineth so 

bright. 
That here, as in heaven, there need be no 

night. 

2 While looking to Jesus, my heart can- 

not fear; 

1 tremble no more when I see Jesus near; 
I know that his presence my safi^uard 

will be, 
For, "Why are you troubled?'' he saith 
unto me. 

3 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be found, 
When Jordan's dark waters encompass me 

round: 
They bear me away in his presence to be: 
I see him still nearer whom always I see. 



4 Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and 4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty 

boast; and grace 

Jehovah, my Saviour, I ne'er can be lost; Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face to face; 

In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by Shall know how his love went before me 

field, each day, 

JehoTah my anchor, Jehovah my shield! And wonder that ever my eyes turned away. 
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KAQILL. lilt ▼. B. pBBXDtib 




1. Oomei Je-mwy R^d—mm, abid* tbcra wtth me j Gome, gladden my spirit, that waiteth fax thee ; 







, m 

0£l '^ I unU comt ie your kay palmek. 5 Oh, then, blessM Jesus^ who once foF me 

Gome , Jesns, Redeemer, abide thoa with me ; died, 

Come, gladden my spirit that waiteth for Made clean in the fountain that gushed 

thee; from thy side, 

Thy smile every shadow shall chase from my I shall see thy ftdl glory, thy face shall be- 

heart, hold. 

And soothe every sorrow though keen be And praise thee with raptures for ever un- 

the smart. told ! 

2 Without thee but weakness, with thee I ^ 

am strong; \^&& '' Dittrtwt /or CkrUfi taker c. FRY. 

By day thou shalt lead me,by night be my For what shall I praise thee, my God and 

song ; my King, 

Though dangers surround me, I still eVery For what blessings the tribute of gratitude 

fear, bring? 

Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health, 

art near. or for ease, 

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful 1 so tender, so For the sunshine of youth, for the garden 

pure! of peace? 

Thy promise, faith's anchor, how steadfast 2 For this I should praise; but if only for 

and sure I this. 

That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold I should leave half untold the donation of 

heart can warm, bliss I 

That promise make steady my soul in the I thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, and 

storm. care, 

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruffled, For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish 

thy peace: 1 bear; — 

From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 3 Fornightsofanxiety, watching, and tears, 

heart cease; A present of pain, a prospective of fears; 

In thee all its longings henceforward shall I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord and my 

end, God, 

Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall For the good and the evil thy hand hath be- 

ascend. stowed I 

17 
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LSWIS BDSON. 

FDCK. 



jjj I jJ iL Vt^t^ ^^^ 



. (How te- dioas and taite-leu the hours, When Je • ras no long-er I 
(The woodlands, the fields, and the flowers, Have lost all their sweetness to 
D. c.— His presence can han-ish mj gloom, And bid all wi&.-in me re 



see! ) 
me. j 
joioe. 




His name yields the rich-est per - ftxme, And soft - er than mv - sic his roioe ; 



'-)" r-ii n. I itJ^^ 
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U««> ''Hlumthav€lbutthte,r" j. newton. 

How TEDIOUS and tasteless the hoars, 

When Jesns no longer I see 1 
The woodlands, the fields, and the flowers, 

Have lost all their sweetness to me. 
His name yields the richest perfume, 

And softer than music his voice; 
His presence can banish mj gloom, 

And bid all within me rejoice. 

2 Dear Lord I if indeed I am thine. 

And thou art mj light and my song; 
Say, why do I langnish and pine, 

And why are my winters so long ? 
Oh, drive these dark clouds from the sky, 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
Or bid me soar upward on high, 

Where winters and storms are no more. 

VESHOH. 88. D. 



6(54 ''Altogether iovefy." B. ntANas. 

My gracious Redeemer I love. 

His praises aloud I'll proclaim: 
And join with the armies above, 

To shout his adorable name. 
To gaze on his glories divine 

Shall be my eternal employ; 
To see them mcessantly shme, 

My boundless, ineffable joy. 

2 He freely redeemed with his blood 

My soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, 

And in his sweet presence to dwell: — 
To shine with the angels in light, 

With saints and with seraphs to sing. 
To view, with eternal delight, 

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King 1 



. C My gra-doos Redeem-er I lore, His piais-es a-lond I'U pro-clai 



^•{Sd^ 
D. c— To see them in-oes - sant-lf shine 
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S. B. POND. 




r=i 
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jjU jhJJJIJj jh^ 




1. TeangeU! who stand round the throne^And ▼iewmjInunannePs fiice, — In rapturous songs make him 




known, Oh,tmM yonr soft harps to his prmiss: Ha formed fon the spirits fon are, 8o hap-pj, so 




no - ble, so good ; When oth-ers sank down in deqpair, Oonflrmed hj his pow-er, ye stood. 



3=1, p p f \ n 



iM'i'ifrri'fi^iriiirrru.ii 



U«t# PkU^piOMt I : 33. M. DE FLSURY. 

Ye aDgels I who stand roand the throne, 

And view my Immanners face, — 
In raptorons songs make him known, 

Oh, tone your soft harps to his praise: 
He formed yon the spirits yon are, 

So happy, so noble, so good; 
When others sank down in despair, 

Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 

1 Ye saints I who stand nearer than they. 

And cast yonr bright crowns at his feet. 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercy repeat; 
He snatched yon from hell and the grave. 

He ransomed from death and despair: 
For yon he was mighty to save, 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 Oh, when will the period appear 

When I shall unite in yonr song? 
I'm weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Saviour belong I 
I want — oh, I want to be there. 

To sorrow and sin bid adieu — 
Your joy and your friendship to share — 

To wonder, and worship with you ! 



0«0 *' Not tttn^ y€ lavt" w. cowpsr. 

My Saviour, whom absent I love, 

Whom, not having seen, I adore, 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power, — 
Dissolve thou these bands that detain 

My soul from her portion in thee; 
Ah, strike off this adamant chain. 

And make me eternally free I 

2 When that happy era begins. 
When arrayed in thy glories I shine, 

Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline. 

Oh, then shall the vail be removed. 
And round me thy brightness be poured t 

I shall meet him, whom absent I loved, 
I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 

3 And then, nevermore shall the fears. 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 

Which darken thw valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissfnl repose: 

To Jesus, the crown of my hope. 
My soul is in haste to be gone ; 

Oh, bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to his throne I 
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KABL. 78. 



GBO. KIMGSLBY, arr. 




1. Earth has noth - ing awoet or fair, 
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6^7 " yi ItogttJur hvtfy." F. B. cox, /r. 

Earth has nothing sweet or fair, 
Lovely forms or beauties rare, 
But before my eyes they bring 
Christ, of beaaty Soorce and Spring. 

2 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the golden snnbeams rise, 
Then my Saviour's form I find 
Brightly imaged on my mind. 

3 When the star-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on Jesus' light; 

Think how bright that light will be, 
Shining through eternity. 

4 Come, Lord Jesus I and dispel 
This dark cloud in which I dwell, 
And to me the power impart 

To behold thee as thou art. 

Sweeter sounds than music knows 
Charm me in ImmanuePs name; 

All her hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth, and cross, and shame. 

2 When he came the angels sung, 
"Glory be to God on high:" 

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 

3 Did the Lord a man become, 
That he might the law fulfill, 

Bleed and suffer in my room, — 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 



4 No; I must my praises bring. 
Though they worthless are, and weak; 

For should I refuse to sing. 
Sure the very stones would speak. 

5 my Saviour I Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend— 

Every precious name in one I 
I will love thee without end. 



K. WAKDLAW. 



6^" «« Ta livt is CArist." 

Christ, of all my hopes the Ground, 
Christ, the Spring of all my joy. 

Still in thee let me be found. 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of overflowing grace I 
Freely firom thy fullness give; 

Till I close my earthly race. 
Be it "Christ for me to live l'^ 

3 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound^ 

Safely I shall pass the flood. 
Safely reach ImmanuePs gp'ound. 

4 When I touch the bless^ shore, 
Back the closing waves shall roll I 

Death's dark stream shall nevermore 
Part from thee my ravished soul. 

5 Thus — oh, thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky; 

Having known it "Christ to live," 
Let me know it "gain to die." 
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BEXUBTEB. 19, 
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BRISTOL COLL. 
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1. Bleiied fontaiitfill of put ! 6nee fw liuen, grue for ne, To this looree >Iom I traee Wkal I tm uihopo to be. 
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T. KELLY. 



6oU " / am what I am:' 

Blessed fountain, fiill of grace ! 

Grace for sinners, grace for me, 
To this source alone I trace 
• What I am, and hope to be. 

2 What I am, as one redeemed, 
Saved and rescued bj the Lord; 

Hating what I once esteemed. 
Loving what I once abhorred. 

3 What I hope to be ere long. 
When I take my place above; 

FTTLTOH. 7s. 



When I join the heavenly throng; 
When I see the God of love. 

4 Then I hope like him to be. 
Who redeemed his saints from sin, 

Whom I now obscurely see, 

Through a vail that stands between. 

5 Bless^ fountain, full of grace I 
Grace for sinners, grace for me; 

To this source alone I trace 
What I am, and hope to be. 

W. B. BRADBUKY. 
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6«S 1 «• Wko/irst laved «*." J. e. lesson. 

Saviour I teach me, day by day. 
Love's sweet lesson to obey; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

2 With a childlike heart of love. 
At thy bidding may I mOve; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace. 
Strong to follow in thy grace; 



Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ — 
In obedience all her joy; 

Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe; 
Singing, till thy face I see. 

Of his love who first loved me. 
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OOtf c. M. ^* Ht is precitm*,** o. hbginbotham. 

Blest Jesus ! when my soaring thoughts 

O'er all thy graces rove, 
How is my soul in transport lost, — 

In wonder, joy, and love ! 

2 Not softest strains oan charm my ears. 
Like thy beloved name ; 

Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
My heart with equal flame. 

3 Where'er I look, my wondering eyes 
Unnumbered blessings see : 

But what is life, with all its bliss. 
If once compared with thee t 

4 Hast thou a rival in my breast f 
Search, Lord, for thou canst tell 

If aught can raise my passions thus, 
Or please my soul so well. 

5 No J thou art precious to my heart, 
My portion and my joy : 

For ever let thy boundless grace 
My sweetest thoughts employ. 



H. BONAR. 



60d c. M. D. Jtsus' Wordt. 

I HKARD the voice of Jesus say, — 

'^ Gome unto me and rest : 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast I " 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad, 

1 found im him a resting-place, 
And he hath made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 
" Behold I freely give 

The living water ; thirsty one. 
Stoop down, and drink, and live ! " 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul re- 
And now I live in him. [vived, 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 
'^ I am this dark world's light ; 

Look unto me, thy mom shall rise 
And all thy day be bright ! ^ 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my Star, my Sun ; 

And in that light of life I '11 walk. 
Till all my journey 's done. 



Shepherd ! with thy tenderest love, 
Guide me to thy fold above ; 
Let me hear thy gentle voice ; 
More and more in thee rejoice ; 
From thy fullness grace receive, 
Ever in thy Spirit live. 

2 Filled by thee my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows : 
Guardian angels, ever nigh, 
Lead and draw my soul on high ] 
Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 



3 Jesus, with thv presence blest, 
Death is life, and labor rest ; 
Guide me while I draw my breath, 
Guard me through the gate of death ) 
And at last, oh, let me stand. 
With the sheep at thy right hand. 



ANOM. 



L. M. D. "/ love th4€^ LiMfdl " 



X. HK81CR. 



635 

Though sorrows rise and dangers roll, 
In waves of darkness o'er my soul ; 
Though friends are false, and love de- 
And few and evil are my days \ [cays, 
Though conscience, fiercest of my foes, 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes; 
Yet ev'n in nature's utmost ill, 

1 love thee, Lord ! I love thee still I 

2 Though Sinai's curse, in thunder dread, 
Peals o'er mine unprotected head, 

And memory pmnts, with busy pain, 
To grace and mercy given in vain j 
Till nature, shrinking in the strife. 
Would fly to hell to 'scape from life ; 
Though every thought has power to kill, 
I love thee, Lord ! I love thee still I 

3 Oh, by the pangs thyself hast borne, 
The ruffian's blow, the tyrant's scorn. 
By Sinai's curse, whose dreadful doom 
Was buried in thy guiltless tomb ; 

By these my pangs, whose healing smart, 
Thy grace hath planted in my heart — 
I know, I feel thy bounteous will, 
Thou lov'st me, Lord ! thoulov'st me still I 
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C M. D. 



Ptalm 93. 



t. WATTS. 



636 

My Shepherd will supply my need, 

Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed. 

Beside the living stream. 
He brings my wandering spirit back, 

When I forsake hia ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 

In paths of truth and grace. 

2 When I walk through the shades of 
Thy presence is my stay 5 [death, 

A word of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away. 
Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 

Doth still my table spread; 
If y cup with blessings overflows, 

Thine oil anoints my head* 

3 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 

Oh, may thy house be mine abode, 
And all my works be praise: 

There would I find a settled rest. 
While others go and come,— > 

No more a stranger, or a guest. 
But like a child at home. 



M. 



Ckrui alMwe aii. 



J. NBWTON 



C. M. Christy omr ModiU R, caswall, /r. 
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O Jesus ! King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned; 

Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found I 

2 When once thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine. 

Then earthly vanities depart. 
Then kindles love divine. 

3 O Jesus, Light of all below ! 
Thou Fount of life and fire I 

Surpassing all the joys we know. 
All that we can desire, — 

4 May every heart confess thy name. 
And ever thee adore ; 

And, seeking thee, itself inflame 
To seek thee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless : 
Thee may we love alone ; 

And ever in our life express 
The image of thine own. 



638 c 

Let worldly minds the world pursue— 

It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles too. 

But grace hath set me free. 

2 It's joys can now no longer please, 
Nor ev'n content afford : 

Far from my heart be joys like these. 
For I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all concealed, 

So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice — 
I bid them all depart; 

His name, his love, his gracious voice. 
Have fixed my roving heart. 

5 And may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me t 

Dear Lord ! I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee. 



7s, (Ss, D. *' God^ our Saviour y t. hawbis. 
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To thee, my God and Saviour I 
My heart exulting sings. 

Rejoicing in thy favor. 
Almighty King of kings ! 

1 ^1 celebrate thy glory, 

With all thy saints above. 
And tell the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love. 

2 Soon as the mom with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 

And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean's breast, 

My voice, in supplication. 
Well-pleased the Lord shall hear: 

Oh, grant me thy salvation, 
And to my soul draw near. 

3 By thee, through life supported, 
I'll pass the dangerous road. 

With heavenly hosti9 escorted. 

Up to thy bright abode ; 
Then cast my crown before thee, 

And, all my conflicts o'er, 
Unceasingly adore thee : — 

What could an angel more f 



'C '£■: 
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CHRISTIAN BXPERIBNCB AND QRACB8. 



BOBEFIELI). 19, 6L 



C R. A* MALAN. 




. (Blos>-«d are the tons oi Ood, They are bought with Ohzlst*s own blood;) 
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OtcU Brfiikerfy Lovt. j. Humphreys. 

Blessed are the sons of God, 

They are bought with Christ's own blood ; 

They are ransomed from the gp'ave; 

Life eternal they shall have: 

With them nmnbered may we be, 

Here, and in eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy the Saviour's peace; 
All their sins are washed away; 
They shall stand in God's great day: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth, — 

GIJIDE. 7b. 61. 



One with God, with Jesus one : 
Glory is in them begun: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

^^ ■*■ Ckarify, c wiNKwoRTK, tr. 

Though 1 speak with angel tongues 
Bravest words of strength and fire, 

They are but as idle songs. 
If no love my heart inspire; 

All the eloquence shall pass 

As the noise of sounding brass. 

2 Though I lavish all I have 
On the poor in charity. 

Though I shrink not from the grave, 

Or unmoved the stake can see, — 
Till by love the work be crowned, 
All shall profitless be found. 

3 Come, thou Spuit of pure love. 
Who didst forth from God proceed, 

Never from my heart remove; 
Let me all thy impulse heed; 
Let my heart henceforward be 
Moved, controlled, inspired by thee. 

M. M. WSLLS. 
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weaned child: From dietnurt and en - vyfree, Pleased with all that pleaseathee. 



OtC^ Psalm 131. J. NEWTON. 

QuiBT, Lord, my froward heart, 
Make me teachable aad mild, 

Upright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a wean^ child: 

From distrust and envy free, 

Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide. 
Let me as a child receive; 

What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave: 
Tis enough that thou wilt care; 
Why should I the burden bear? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own. 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone; — 
Let me thus with thee abide. 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

VIOLA. 7b. 61. 



a. H. NBVIN. 



643 Truxt 

Saviour, happy would I be, 
If I could but trust in thee; 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide; 
Trust thy goodness to provide; 
Trust thy saving love and power; 
Trust thee every day and hour: — 

2 Trust thee as the only light 
In the darkest hour of night; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health; 
Trust in poverty and wealth ; 
Trust in joy and trust in grief; 
Trust thy promise for relief: — 

3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul; 
Trust thy grace to make me whole; 
Trust thee living, dying too; 

Trust thee all my journey through; 
Trust thee till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea. 



W. B. BRAUBURY. 



FINE. 



D.C. 
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v44 spirituality. c. WBSLEY. 

Abba, Father, hear thy child. 
Late in Jesus reconciled; 
Hear, and all the graces shower. 
All the joy, and peace, and power; 
All my Saviour asks above, 
All the life and heaven of love. 



2 Holy Ghost, no more delay; 
Come, and in thy temple stay: 
Now, thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Spring of life, thyself impart; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 



s. 
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040 FitttA. J. R. WRBFORD. 

Lord, I believe; thy power I own; 
Thy word I would obey; 

1 wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears 
Sometimes bedim my sight; 

I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord, I believe; but oft, I know. 
My faith is cold and weak: 

My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seek. 

4 Yes ! I believe; and only thou 
Canst give my soul relief: 

Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow; 
"Help thou mine unbelief 1" 



T. K. GILL. 
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Lord I when I all things would possess, 

I crave but to be thine; 
Oh, lowly is the loftiness 

Of these desires divine. 

1 Each gift but helps my soul to learn 
How boundless is thy store; 

I go from strength to strength, and yearn 
For thee, my Helper, more. 

3 How can my soul divinely soar, 
How keep the shining way, 

And not more tremblingly adore, 
And not more hamblj pray! 



4 The more I triumph in thy gifts, 
. The more I wait on thee; 

The grace that mightily uplifts 
Most sweetly humbleth me. 

5 The heaven where I would stand complete 
My lowly love shall see, 

And stronger gp'ow the yearning sweet, 
My holy One I for thee. 



Calmtust, 



H. BONAS. 
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Calm me, my God, and keep me calm; 

Let thine outstretch^ wing 
Be like the shade of Elim's palm. 

Beside her desert spring. 

2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet, — 

Calm in the closet's solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street, — 

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health. 
Calm in my hour of pain, 

Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain, — 

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong. 
Like him who bore my shame. 

Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting throng, 
Who hate thy holy name. 

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resting on thy breast; 

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm. 
And bid my spirit rest 
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Mt God, how wonderfhl thoa art, 

Thy majesty how bright I 
How glorious is thy mercy seat, 

In depths of boming light ! 

2 Yet I may love thee too, Lord, 

Almighty as thoa art; 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 

The love of my poor heart. 

VAOML 0. M. 



3 No earthly father loves like thee, 
No mother half so mild 

Bears and forbears, as thoa hast done 
With me, thy sinfol child. 

4 My God, how wonderful thoa art, 
Thoa everlasting Friend 1 

On thee I stay my trusting heart. 
Till faith in vision end. 

LOWBLL MASON. 
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04 V HumbU DevoHon, a. stskle. 

Father I whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 

Let this petition rise: — 

2 '' Give me a cahn, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 

The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 

3 ''Let the sweet hope that thou art mine: 
My life and death attend; 

Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end." 



OO" Grotath in grace, a. nbttlbton. 

Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire; 

This one great gift impart — 
What most I need, and most desire, 

An humble, holy heart. 

2 Bear witness I am bom again. 
My many sins forgiven: 

Nor let a gloomy doubt remain 
To cloud my hope of heaven. 

3 More of myself grant I may know. 
From sin's deceit be firee; 

In all the Christian graces grow, 
And live alone to thee. 
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1 BLESS the Christ of Ood, 
I rest on love divine, 

And with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 

2 His cross dispels each doubt; 
I bury in his tomb 

Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
Each lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise the God of peace; 
I trust his truth and might; 

He calls me his, I call hun mine, 
My God, my joy, my light. 

4 'Tis he who saveth me, 
And freely pardon gives: 

I love because he loveth me; 
I live because he lives. 



5 My life with him is hid. 
My death has passed away, 

My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 



J. KSBLB. 



65 <i PurUy. 

Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God; 

The secret of the Lord is theurs; 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 He to the lowly soul 
Doth still himself impart, 

And for his dwelling, and his throne, 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

3 Lord 1 we thy presence seek: 
May ours this blessing be; 

Oh, give the pure and lowly heart, — 
A temple meet for thee. 



GOODOHEES. B. M. 



T. B. PERKINS. 
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663 Joy. 

Rejoice in God alway; 

When earth looks heavenly bright. 
When joy makes glad the livelong day. 

And peace shuts in the night. 

2 Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress; 

When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And mom brings heaviness. 

3 Rejoice in hope and fear; 
Rejoice in life and death; 



Rejoice when threatening storms are near» 
And comfort languisheth. 

4 When should not they rejoice. 
Whom Christ his brethren calls. 

Who hear and know his guiding voice^ 
When on their hearts it falls? 

5 So, though our path is steep. 
And many a tempest lowers, 

Shall his own peace our spirits k«ep^ 
And Christ's dear love be ours. 
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Oh, gift of gifts I oh, grace of faith I 

My Ood ! how can it be 
That thoa, who hast discerning love, 

Shooldst give that gift to me? 

2 How many hearts thou mightst have had 
•More innocent than mine ! 

How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of thine 1 

3 Ah, grace I into unlikeliest hearts 
It is thy boast to come, 

The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 
Seem trifles less than light — 

Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright 

5 Oh, happy, happy that I am I 
If thou canst be, Faith, 

The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death 1 

^"" GodJy sincerity. barton. 

Walk in thQ light I so shalt thou know 

That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow, 

Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 

In whom no darkness is. 



3 Walk in the light I and ev'n the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

4 Walk in the light 1 and thou shalt see 
Thy path, though thorny, bright, 

For God by grace shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is light. 



Faith. 



D. TURNBR. 
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Fatth adds new charms to earthly bliss. 
And saves me from its snares; 

Its aid, in every duty, brings. 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 
The healing balm to give; 

That balm the saddest heart can cheer; 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unvails celestial worlds. 
Where deathless pleasures reign; 

And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 It shows the precious promise sealed 
With the Redeemer's blood; 

And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There — there unshaken would I rest, 
Till this frail body dies; 

And then, on faith^s triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 
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Mt God, how endless is thy love ! 

Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies from above, 

Gently distill like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hoars; 

Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And qoickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command; 
To thee I consecrate my days; 

Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

V&O Faith. J. NBWTON. 

Br faith in Christ I walk with God, 
With heaven, my journey's end, in view; 

Supported by his staff and rod. 
My road is safe and pleasant too. 

2 Though snares and dangers throng my 

path. 
And earth and hell my course withstand, 
I triumph over all by faith. 
Guarded by his almighty hand. 

3 The wilderness affords no food, 
But God for my support prepares. 

Provides me every needful good, 

And frees my soul from wants and cares. 

4 With him sweet converse I maintain; 
Great as he is, I dare be free; 

I tell him all my grief and pain. 
And he reveals his love to me. 



OV v C^mttnimtMl. w. cx>wnui, tr. 

Lord, how fuU of sweet content 
Our years of pilgrimage are spent I 
Where'er we dwell, we dwell with thee. 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 To us remains nor place nor time: 
Our country is in every clime: 

We can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

3 While place we seek, or place we shun. 
The soul finds happiness in none; 

But with our God to guide our way, 
'Tis equal joy to go or stay. 

4 Could we be cast where thou art not. 
That were indeed a dreadful lot; 

But regions none remote we call. 
Secure of finding God in all. 

OOU VmctUts Prayer. grbbx hymn. 

BLESSED God, to thcc I raise 
My voice in thankful hymns of praise; 
And when my voice shall silent be, 
My silence shall be praise to thee. 

2 For voice and silence doth impart 
The filial homage of my heart; 
And both alike are understood 

By thee, thou Parent of all good — 

3 Whose grace is all unsearchable. 
Whose care for me no tongue can tell, 
Who loves my loudest praise to hear, 
And loves to bless my voiceless prayer. 
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Tis by the faith of joys to come. 
We walk through deserts dark as night; 

Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 

Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 



Love. 



I. WATTS. 



J. KBBLE. 



66/& Self^UnioL 

If on our daily course our mind 
Be set, to hallow all we find. 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

2 Old friends, old scenes, wiU lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

3 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask; — 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 

4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love, 
Fit OS for perfect rest above; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



663 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell — 
Or could my faith the world remove. 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 
To feed the hungry, clothe the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr's glorious name: — 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfill. 



1. WATTS. 



664 ConsitUncy. 

So LET our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaun abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessM hope, — 
The bright appearance of the Lord: 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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Is there ambition in my heart f 
Search; gracious Grod, and see ; 

Or do I act a haughty part t 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 
And all my carriage mild \ 

Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward ; 

Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 



c. M. " Th4 Htad^ roen Christ.*^ c. wesley. 
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Blestt be the dear, uniting love, 
That will not let us part : 

Our bodies may far off remove ; 
We still are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go ; 

We still in Jesus' footsteps tread. 
And show his praise below. 

3 Oh, may we ever walk in him. 
And nothing know beside I 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem. 
But Jesus crucified ! 

4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace. 
The same in mind and heart. 

Not joy nor grief nor time nor place 
Nor life nor death can part. 

66 



^^^ L. M. Living to Christ. p. doooridgb 

My gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay. 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being, but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end f 

Thine ever-smiling face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 

Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'T is to my Saviour I would live. 
To him who for my ransom died j 

Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 

And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, his saving power. 



S. M. 



Psaim X03. 



I. WATTS. 



7 



c. M. ** Watch and Pray, 



T. HASTINGS. 



669 

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 

Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 

Whose favors are divine. 

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul, 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

3 'T is he forgives thy sins, 
'T is he relieves thy pain, 

'T is he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 
When ransomed from the grave ; 

He that redeemed my soul from hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ) 
He gives the sufferers rest: 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud 
And justice for the oppressed. 

4 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 6 His wondrous works and ways 

Oh, hearken to his voice. He made by Moses known; 

And follow where he leads the way, But sent the world his truth and grace 

To hearen^s eternal joys ! By his beloved Son. 



The Saviour bids thee watch and pray 
Through life's momentous hour ; 

And grants the Spirit's quickening ray 
To those who seek his power. 

2 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 
Maintain a warrior's strife 5 

Christian ! hear his voice to-day : 
Obedience is thy life. 

3 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray ; 
For soon the hour will come 

That calls thee from the earth away 
To thy eternal home. 



CHRISTIAN BXPBRIBNCB AND QRACBS. 



259 



O • if ^, 6 L AeknewUdgment, r. m. mc chbynb. 

Chosen not for good in me, 
Waked from coming wrath to flee. 
Hidden in the Saviour's side, 
By the Spirit sanctified — 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 

2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud: 
But, when fear is at the height^ 
Jesus comes, and all is light ; 
Bless&l Jesus! bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 

3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign — 
Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain ; 
But a night thine anger burns — 
Morning comes, and joy returns : 
GU>d of comforts! bid me show 

To thy poor how much I owe. 

4 When in flowery paths I tread. 
Oft by sin I 'm captive led ; 

Oft I fall, but still arise — 
Jesus comes — ^the tempter flies : 
Blessed Jesus ! bid me show 
Weary sinners all I owe. 



C. M. 
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Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble, and in joy. 
The praises of my Ood shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 
Till all, who are distressed, 

From my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name ! 

When in distress to him I called, 
He t^o my rescue came. 

4 The hosts of Crod encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 

Deliverance he affords to all, 
Who on his succor trust. 

5 Oh, make but trial of his love ) 
Experience will decide, 

How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

18 



O I ^ js. Psaim 13X. 

LoBD, if thou thy grace impart. 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 

1 shall as my Master be, — 
Booted in humility ! 

2 Simple, teachable, and miid, 
Changed into a little child; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides. 
Weaned from all the world besides. 

3 Father, fix my soul on thee ; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 

4 Oh, that all may seek and find 
Every good in Jesus joined ! 
Him let Israel still adore. 
Trust him, praise him evermore. 

070 s. M. /%//.9: 13. 

Heirs of unending life. 
While yet we sojourn here. 

Oh, let us our salvation work 
With trembling and with fear. 

2 Gk)d will support our hearts. 
With might before unknown ] 

The work to be performed is ours. 
The strength is all his own. 

3 'T is he that works to will, 
'T is he that works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act. 
His be the glory too I 

674 
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*' O/om heart,** a. l. barbauld. 

How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one. 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous care, what holy fear ! 
How doth the generous flame within. 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

3 Their streaming tears together flow, 
For human guilt and human woe ) 
Their ardent prayers united rise. 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

4 Kor shall the glowing flame expire 
'Mid nature's drooping, sickening fire: 
Soon shall they meet in realms above — 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 
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A. B. WOLPB. 



U 7 O CampUtetuss. 

Complete in thee I no work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; 
Thj blood has pardon boaght for me. 
And I am now complete in thee. 



2 Complete in thee — ^no more shall sin, 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within; 
Thy Yoice will bid the tempter flee. 
And I shall stand complete in thee. 

3 Complete in thee — each want supplied. 
And no good thing to me denied, 

Smce thou my portion, Lord, wUt be, 
I ask no more— complete in thee. 

4 Dear Saviour ! when, before thy bar, 
All tribes and tongues assembled are, 
Among thy chosen may I be 

At thy right hand — complete in thee. 
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V • O Adoptiim, s. stbnnbtt. 

KoT all the nobles of the earth, 
Who boast the honors of their birth. 
So high a dignity can claun. 
As those who bear the Christian name. 

2 To them the priyilege is given 
To be the sons and heirs of heaven; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And hean ofjoj beyond the sky. 



3 His will he makes them early know. 
And teaches their young feet to go; 
Whispers instruction to their minds. 
And on their hearts his precepts binds. 

4 Their daily wants his hands supply. 
Their steps he guards with watchfol eye; 
Leads them from earth to heaven above. 
And crowns them with eternal lova 
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Off Stcuriiy and rut. l watts. 

LoBD, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 

Should storms of wrath ^ake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heayen and peace within. 

t The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 
Made np of innocence and love; 

And soft and silent as the shades. 
Their nightly minutes gently move 

3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on. 
But fly not half so swift away: 

Their, souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to heavenly hills. 
Where streams of living pleasures flow; 

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undistarbed upon their brow I 

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden toys. 
But spend the day, and share the night. 

In numbering o'er the richer joys 

That heaven prepares for their delight. 

O f O Rnmsmirmmee, j. bowring. 

Eabtb's transitory things decay; 
Its pomps, its pleasures pass away; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicisitude. 

2 As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea, 
The eternal isles established be, 
'Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, da^, and break themselves in vain;- 



3 As in the heavens, the urns divine 
Of golden light for ever shine; 

Tho' clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age; — 

4 So, through the ocean tide of years, 
The memory of the just appears; 

So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man's virtues light the tomb. 

^ • •^ Perttveramce, l watts. 

Who shall the Lord's elect condemn? 

'TIS God who justifies their souls; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 

O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
'Tis Christ who suffered in their stead; 

And their salvation to fulfill. 
Behold him rising from the dead! 

3 He lives! he lives! and sits above, 
For ever interceding there: 

Who shall divide us from his love. 
Or what shall tempt us to despair? 

4 Shall persecution or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 

He who hath loved us bears us through. 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 

5 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 

Shall cause his mercy to remove. 
Or wean our hearts fh)m Christ, our lova 
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1. If God is mine, then pres - ent things And things to oome are mine; Tea, Ohrist, his word, and 





S|^-it toe, And glo-rf all diTine. 







DoU **Samti' Uvtniory:* b. bbddomb. 

If God is mine, then present things 
And things to come are mine; 

Tea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too. 
And glory all divine. 

2 If Jie is mine, then from his love 
He every trouble sends; 

All things are working for my good. 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake. 
Let wealth and honor flee: 

BBOWH. 0.1L 



Sure he who giveth me himself 
Is more than these to me. 

4 Oh, tell me, Lord, that'thon art mine; 

What can I wish beside? 
My soul shall at the fonntain live. 

When all the streams are dried. 

VO X Persevera$ice, L watts. 

Firm as the earth thy gospel stands. 
My Lord, my hope, my trust; 

If I am found in Jesus' hands, 
My soul cim ne'er be lost. 

2 His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 

All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 
His favorites from his breast; 

In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest. 



W. B. BKADBUKY. 





VO^ Assurance. 

When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 



I. WATTS. 



2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
And storms of sorrow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all I — 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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680 Security, 

There is a safe and secret place, 

Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for ail the heirs of grace, — 

Oh, be that refuge mine ! 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 

Uninjiired and onawed; 
While thousands fall on every side. 

He rests secure in God. 



E0KHABDT8HEDL 0. M. 



3 He feeds in pastures large and &ir, 
Of love and truth divine; 

O child of God, O glory's heir I 
How rich a lot is thine I 

4 A hand ahnighty to defend. 
An ear for every call, 

An honored life, a peaceful end. 
And heaven to crown it all I 



C ZSUMKS. 
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Tkt Covenami. 



p. DODDRIDCB. 



684 

Mt God, the covenant of thy love 

Abides for ever sure; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 

My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become, 

Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home; — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love; 

And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 



OOO Adoption, P. DODDRIDCB. 

Mt Father, God I how sweet the sound I 

How tender and how dear I 
Not all the melody of heaven 

Could so delight the ear. 

2 Gome, sacred Spurit, seal the name 
On my expanding heart; 

And show, that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part. 

3 Cheered by a signal so divine, 
Unwavering I believe; 

My spirit Abba, Father I cries, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 
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I urge no oth-er plea; And ^is enough my SaTioordied, My Savionr died for me! 




Hiding-plmce, 



T. RAFPLBS. 
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Thou art mj hiding-place^ O Lord I 

In thee I put my trost; 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 

A feeble child of dost: 
I haye no argument beside, 

I urge no other plea; 
And 'tis enough my Saviour died, 

My Saviour died for me I 

3 When storms of fierce temptation beat. 

And furious foes assail. 
My refuge is the mercy-seat. 

My hope within the vail: 
From strife of tongues, and bitter words. 

My spirit flies to thee; 
Joy to my heart the thought affords, 

My Saviour died for me ! • 

3 And when thine awful voice commands 

This body to decay. 
And life in its last lingering sands, 

Is ebbing fast away; — 
Then, though it be in accents weak. 

My voice shall call on thee, 
And ask for strength in death to speak, 

"My Saviour died for me." 



687 Union to Ckrut. j. c DEOC 

Lord Jesus, are we one with thee? 

Oh, height I oh, depth of love I 
With thee we died upon the tree, 

In thee we live above. 
Such was thy grace, that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake. 

In ail our sorrows one. 

2 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 
Confessed and borne by thee; 

The gall, the curse, the wrath, were thine. 

To set thy members free. 
Ascended now, in glory bright, 

Still one with us thou art; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor hdght, 

Thy saints and thee can part. 

3 Oh, teach us. Lord, to know and own 
This wondrous mystery, 

That thou with us art truly one, 

And we are one with thee I 
Soon, soon shall come that glorious day. 

When, seated on thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds diq^lay, 

That thou with us art one. 
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, (My hope is btiilt on nothing leu Than Jesns' blood and rifhteoosnesB; } 
1 1 dare not trust the sweetest &ame,Bnt wholly lean on jesos' name: > On Ohrist, the solid 




DOO In Christ ahfu. e. mote. 

Mt hope is boilt on nothing less 
Than Jeans' blood and righteonsness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name: 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

3 When darkness seems to vaQ his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 

AHLOAHITBE? L. M. 6L 



In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the vail; 

On Christ, the solid rock, I s^nd; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

3 His oath, his covenant, and blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood: 
When all around my soul gives way. 
He then is all my hope and stay: 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 



OLD MELODY. 
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And can it be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour's blood ? 

Died he for me, who caused his pain? 
For me, who him to death pursued? 

Amazing love I how can it be, 

That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ? 

2 He left his Father's throne above; 
(So free, so infinite his grace I) 



Emptied himself of all but love. 

And bled for Adam's helpless race; 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free. 
For, O my God, it found out me I 

3. No condemnation now I dread, — 
Jesus, with all in him, is mine; 

Alive in him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine. 

Bold I approach the eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, thro' Ghrist my own. 
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690 Orac. 

Grace ! 'tis a charming Bound I 

Harmonious to mine ear 1 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
* And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contriyed a way 
To save rebellions man; 

And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 

And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

V V 1 Gad our Father, c. winkwosth, M 

Herb I can firmly rest; 

I dare to boast of this. 
That God, the highest and the best, 

My Friend and Father is. 

3 Nanght have I of my own, 

Naught in the life I lead; 
What Christ hath given, that alone 

I dare in faith to plead. ^ 

3 I rest upon the ground 

Of Jesus and his blood; 
It is through him that I have found 

Mjr Bonl's eternal good. 



4 At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

1 cling to God who yet shall save; 

I will not turn from him. 

5 His Spirit in me dwells. 

O'er all my mind he reigns; * 
My care and sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my pmts. 

6 He prospers day by day 
His work within my heart, 

Till I have strength and faith to say, 
"Thou, God, my Father art!" 

O"^ ''/ttsweU,*' J. mrr. 

What cheering words are these; 

Their sweetness who can tell? 
In time, and to eternal days, 

"'TIS with the righteous well I* 

2 Well when they see his face. 
Or sink amidst the flood; 

Well in afl^ction's thorny maze, 
Or on the mount with God. 

3 'TIS well when joys arise, 
'TIS well when sorrows flow, 

'TIS well when darkness vails the skiefl, 
And strong temptations grow. 

4 'TIS well when Jesus calls, — 
" From earth and sin arise, 

To join the hosts of ransomed sook. 
Made to salvation wise 1 " 
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6 vtf AdopUtm, I. WATTS. 

Behold I what wondroas grace 

The Father has bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 

To call them sons of God ! 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we most be made; 

But when we see our Saviour here. 
We shall be like our Head. 

3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endore, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit, Uke a dove. 
To rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father 1 cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 

TEATOHBB. 8. M. 



V v4 Peace, c wbslby. 

Thou very present Aid 

In suffering and distress. 
The mind which still on thee is stayed, 

Is kept in perfect peace. 

2 The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer's breast, 

'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

3 Sorrow and fear are gone. 
Whene'er thy face appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan. 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill; 

What though created streams are dry? 
I have the fountain still. 

5 Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I find thom all in One, 

And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ, alone. 

PSOM C. F. HANDBL. 
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C v6 L. M. PuUm 9x. 

He that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his shade. 
And there, at night, shall rest his head. 

2 Then will I say, *'My God! thy power 
Shall be my fortress and my tower ; 

I, who am formed of feeble dust, 
Make thine almighty arm my trust." 

3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare ] — 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 

4 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire ; 

God is thy life,— -his wings are spread. 
To shield thee with a healthful shade. 

5 If vapors, with malignant breath, 
Kise thick and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe, the poisoned air 
Grows pure, if Israel's God be there. 



3 That peace which suffers and is strong^ 
Trusts where it cannot see, 

Deems not the trial way too long. 
But leaves the end with thee ; — 

4 That peace which flows serene and 
A river in the soul, [deep — 

Whose banks a living verdure keep : 
Grod's sunshine o'er the whole I 

5 Such, Father, give our hearts such 
Whate'er the outward be, [peace, 

Till all life's discipline shall cease. 
And we go home to thee. 



T. HASTINGS. 



I. WATTS. 



vyOL.M. Psa/mBs, 

Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that fear and trust the Lord ; 
And grace, descending from on high, 

Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met. 
Since Christ, the Lord, came down from 

By his obedience so complete [heaven ; 
Justice is pleased, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and honor shall abound. 
Religion dwell on earth again. 

And heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Bedeemer's gentle reign. 

4 His righteousness is gone before^ 
To give us free access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more. 
But mark his steps and keep the road. 



O"o 8s, 7S. D. TAf Pilirim. 

Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us, 

Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes thou'st decreed us, 

Till our last great change appears. 
When temptation's darts assail us. 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us. 

Lead us in thy perfect way. 

2 In the hour of pain and anguish. 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Suffer not our souls to fear. 
And when mortal life is ended. 

Bid us in thine arms to rest. 
Till, by angel bands attended. 

We awake among the blest. 



ANON. 



v" 7 c. M. Giki'* Pime$, 

We bless thee for thy peace, O GU)d 1 
Deep as the soundless sea. 

Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in thee. 

2 We ask not, Father, for repose 

Which comes from outward rest. 
If we may have through all life's woes 
jjjjll^ Tby pe&ce within our breast; — 



O v" s. M. Psa/m 6x. 

When, overwhelmed with grief. 
My heart within me dies ; 

Helpless, and far from all relief. 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh, lead me to the rock, 
That's high above my head ; 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy presence. Lord ; 
For ever I '11 abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 



I. WATn. 
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• VU L. M. 6 1. " Thy honndUss lave:* j. wbslby, /r. 

j£sus, thy boundless love to me [clare ; 

No thought can reach, no tongue de- 
Oh, knit my thankful heart to thee, 

And reign without a rival there : 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am ; 
Be thou alone my constant flame. 

2 Oh, grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone : 

Oh, may thy love possess me whole, — 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown : 
Strange flames far from my heart remove ; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 

3 O Love ! how cheering is thy ray ! 
All pain before thy presence flies ^ 

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away. 

Where'er thy healing beams arise : 
O Jesus I notUng may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek but thee ! 



MRS. B. RBSa 
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• "^ L. M. At Jetu^ Feet, 

Oh, that I could for ever dwell. 
Delighted at the Saviour's feet ; 
Behold the form I love so well, 
And all his tender words repeat ! 

2 The world shut out from all my soul. 
And heaven brought in with all its bliss, — 
Oh I is there aught, from pole to pole, 
One mopient to compare with this f 

3 This is the hidden life I prize — 
A life of penitential love ; 
When most my follies I despise. 
And raise my highest thoughts above \ 

4 When all I am I clearly see, 
And freely own, with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to me 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 

5 Thus would I live till nature fail, 
And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to Grod within the vail, 
And of eternal Joys partake. 



H. M. ProttctUht, — Ptalm xai. 



I. WATTS. 



Upward I lift mine eyes. 
From Grod is all my aid ) 

The GU)d who built the skies. 
And earth and nature made : 



STBBLB. 



Grod is the tower 
To which I fly ; 



His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 



2 My feet shall never slide. 
Nor fall in fatal snares. 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 



Those wakeful eyes 
That never sleep. 



Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 



3 No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away. 
If GU)d be with me there 



Thou art my sun. 
And thou my shade. 



To guard my head 
By night or noon. 



4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death f 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 



1 11 go and come. 
Nor fear to die, 



Till, from on high 
Thou call me home. 



iUo C.M, Our Father,'^Psalm y., A. 

My God, my Father I^blissful name ! 

Oh, may I call thee mine f 
May I, with sweet assurance, claim 

A portion so divine f 

2 This only can my fears control. 
And bid my sorrows fly : 

What harm can ever reach my soul, 
Beneath my Father's eye % 

3 Whate'er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign 

For thou art just, and good, and wisej 
Oh, bend my will to thine. 

4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 
Oh, give me strength to bear ; 

And let me know my Father reigns. 
And trust his tender care. 

5 If pain and sickness rend this framOi 
And life almost depart, 

Is not thy mercy still the same. 
To cheer my drooping heart t 

6 My God, my Father ! be thy name 
My solace and my stay ; 

Oh, wilt thou seal my humble claim, 
And drive my fears away t 
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Peace, troabled soul, whose plaintive moan 
Hath taught each scene the notes of woe, 

Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow; 

Behold, the precions balm is found. 

To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed; 

On Jesus, cast thy weighty load; 
In him thy refuge find, thy rest. 

Safe in the mercy of thy God; 
Thy God's thy Saviour — glorious word I 
For ever love and praise the Lord. 



706 ** Eben.4ser." j. hbwton. 

Be still, my heart 1 these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 
And contradict his gracious word; 
Brought safely by his hand thus far. 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 

2 When first before his mercy-seat 
Tboa didst to him thy all commit. 



He gave thee warrant from that hour 
To trust his wisdom, love, and power: 
Did ever trouble yet befall 
And he refuse to hear thy call? 

3 He who has helped thee hitherto, 
Will help thee all thy journey through; 
Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven wUl make amends for alL 

70O ••^, tkydaytr l. h. siGOOMfWr. 

When adverse winds and waves arise, 
And in my heart despondence sighs; 
When life her throng of cares reveals, 
And weakness o'er my spirit steals, 
Grateful I hear the kind decree. 
That "as my day, my strength shall be." 

2 One trial more must yet be past, 
One pang — the keenest and iJbe last; 
And when, with brow convulsed and pale. 
My feeble, quivering heartstrings fail, 
Redeemer I grant my soul to see 
That "as my day, my strength shall be.'' 



DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 
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A - round me fall the shades of night. The night of death, the grave's re-pose ; 



'hKf. i f'V' f. i vjpH'- V' hVr^ 




mi^^M-M. 




To crown my joys. 
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to end my woes, 



At ere-ningtime let there be Ught 
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7U7 ''Attvtning timer 

At eyening time let there be light; 

Life's little day draws near its close; 
Around me fall tiie shades of night, 

The night of death, the grave's repose; 

To crown my joys, to end my woes. 
At evening time let there be light. 

2 At evening time let there be light; 
Stormy and dark hath been my day — 

Yet rose the mom divinely bright; 

Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered the 
way; — 

Oh, for one sweet, one parting ray! 
At evening time let there be light. 

3 At evening time there shall be light I 
For God hath spoken; it most be; 

Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight; 

His glory now is risen on me; 

Mine eyes shall his salvation see; 
'TIS evening time, and there is light I 



R. GRANT. 



7Uo "y*«M vitptr 

Week gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few. 



On him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 

From heavenly virtue's narrow way, 

To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do, — 
Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o 'er some stone, I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me, for a little while. 

My Saviour sees the tears I shed. 
For Jesus wept o'er Lazarus dead. 

A, And, oh, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict, but the last, — 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painfid bed,_Ifor thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe my latest tear away. 
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KOHBEBO. CM. 



THOS. HASTIMG8. 
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1. thou, whoM boon • ty fills mj onp Witli er - erf bleu - ing meet! 
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70" Thanks /or aH 

THOU, whose boonty fills my cap 
With every blessing meet ! 

1 give thee thanks for every drop— 
The bitter and the sweet 



J. cRHWDsoN. J May \ remember that to thee 

Whatever I have I owe; 
And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all thy bounties flow. 



2 I praise thee for the desert road, 
And for the river-side; 

For all thy goodness hath bestowed, 
And all thy grace denied. 

3 I thank thee for both smile and frown, 
And for the gain and loss; 

1 praise thee for the future crown. 
And for the present cross. 

4 I thank thee for the wing of love. 
Which stirred my worldly nest; 

And for the stormy clouds which drove 
The flutterer to thy breast 

5 I bless thee for the glad increase. 
And for the waning joy; 

And for this strange, this settled peace. 
Which nothing can destroy. 

• J." ** I firmly trust" J. montgombry. 

One prayer I have — all prayers in one— 

When I am wholly thine; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done. 

And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, ahnighty, and all-good, 
In thee I firmly trust; 

Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are ZDerciful and just. 



4 And though thy wisdom takes away. 
Shall I arraign thy will? 

No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
"The Lord is gracious still." 

5 A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possessed; 

And all must fail when I go home. 
For this is not my rest. 



711 *'Sweet to lie ^tusw*,** 

When languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 

Tis sweet to look beyond my pain. 
And long to fly away; — 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love; 

Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above; — 

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend; — 

4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith. 
To trust his firm decrees; 

Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 



A. M. TOnADV. 
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BHiOAlf. CM. 



I. B. WOODBURY. 




1. Ij tioMof NiTOwiidof jfj, OnatCkid! an ii thj kaiid; IjekoiseitMiifortiMMfroathii, Aad go at tkj eouDaii 




§ L£ "Mj^ttmeS." B. lEDDOMB. 

My times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God ! are in thy hand; 

My choicest comforts come from thee. 
And go at thy command. 

2 If thoa shonldst take them all away. 
Yet wonld I not repine; 

Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor wonld I drop a mnrmnring word, 
Though the whole world were gone. 

Bat seek endming happiness, 
In thee, and thee alone. 

HELEITA. 0. M. 



4 M^O A fitrctd hand. j. bdmbston. 

O THOU, whose mercy guides my way. 

Though now it seems severe, 
Forbid my unbelief to say 

There is no mercy here 1 

2 Oh, may I, Lord, desire the pain 
That comes in kindness down. 

Far more than sweetest earthly gain, 
Succeeded by a frown. 

3 Then though thou bend my spirit low. 
Love only shall I see; 

The gracious hand that strikes the blow, ^ 
Was wounded once for me. 



W. B. BRADBUEY. 




L Wkci niiBg sorrow weepi tke pait, Aid noim the preieit pail ; Hew iweet to tkiik of peace at lait, Aid fed ^ 
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714 "TodifiM gtdnr c. t. nobl. 

When musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain ; 

How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain I 

2 Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise. 
And dread a Father's will; 

Tis not that meek submission flie^ 
And would not su£fer still. 

3 It is that heaven-bom faith surveys 
The path that leads to bght. 

And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 Oh, let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earth-bom woe and care. 

And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share I 



"//»/.' 



C BLUOTT. 



715 

When waves of trouble round me swell, 
My soul is not dismayed; 

1 hear a voice I know full well, — 

"'TisI; be not afraid." 

2 When black the threatening skies appear. 
And storms my path invade. 

Those accents tranquilize each fear, — 
"'TisI; be not afraid." 

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed: 
Saviour, be near to aid I 

Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed, — 
"Tis I; be not afraid." 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale. 
Death hides within its shade; 

Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fail, — 
"'TisI; be not afraid." 



j|f4 DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 

.OOMPOBT. 7s. D. _ 



RKGUSH Am. 




1. When our heads are bowed with woe ; When onr hit - ter teara overflow ; When we mourn tiie 




lost, the dear, Je - ana, son of Ma - ry, hear ! Thon onr fee - ble flesh hast worn ; 
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Thon onr mortal griefa hast borne ; Thon hast shed the human tear : Je-snS| Son of SCa-rf, h* 




•fF^ifr^ i i: 




• ID ^^ San of Mary:* H. H. milman. 

When out heads are bowed with woe; — 
When our bitter tears overflow; — 
When we moorn the lost, the dear, 
Jesos, SoQ of Mary, hear I 
ThoQ our feeble flesh hast worn; 
Thon our mortal griefs hast borne; 
Thou hast shed the human tear: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I 

2 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, son of Mary, hear I 

Thou the shame, the grief hast known; 
Though the sins were not thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I 

3 When our eyes grow dim in death; 
When we heave the parting breath; 
When our solemn doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

Thou hast bowed the dying head; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 
JesQB, Son of Mary, hear I 



J. G. DECK. 



f •■- f Leekitig to yetut. 

When along life's thorny road, 
Faints the soul beneath the load, 
By its cares and sins oppressed, 
Finds on earth no peace or rest; 
When the wily tempter's near, 
Filling us with doubt and fear: 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will look to thee. 



2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List'nest to thy people's moan; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear; 

Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 

3 Mighty to redeem and save. 
Thou hast overcome the grave; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven, 
Opened wide the gates of heaven; 
Soon in glory thou shalt come, 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home; 
Jesus, then we all shall be, 
Ever— ever — Lord, with thee. 
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MEBOT. 78. 



B. P. PARICBS, arr. 
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And the last hope 



T - ionr, oom - fort, com - fort me ! 
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C. RAWSON. 



• 18 Comfort 

In the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth's riches flee away, 
And the last hope will not stay, 
Saviour, comfort me I 

2 When the secret idol's gone 
That my poor heart yearned upon,- 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 

Saviour, comfort me I 

3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried. 
In the darkness crucified, 

Bid me in thy love confide; 
Saviour, comfort me I 

4 Comfort me; I am cast down: 
'TIS my heavenly Father's frown; 
I deserve it all, I own: 

Saviour, comfort me I 

5 So it shall be good for me 
Much afflicted now to be. 

If thou wilt but tenderly, 
Saviour, comfort me I 



W. HAMMOND 



7 1 y ''Fork* carttk:* 

Cast thy burden on the Lord, 
Only lean upon his word; 
Thou wilt soon have cause to bless 
His unchanging faithfulness. 

2 He sustains thee by his hand. 
He enables thee to stand; 
Those, whom Jesus once hath loved, 
From his grace are never moved. 

19 



3 Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God's free grace shall not decay ; 
He hath promised to fulfill 

All the pleasure of his will. 

4 Jesus I guardian of thy flock, 
Be thyself our constant rock; 
Make us by thy powerful hand. 
Firm as Zion's mountain stand. 



W. COWPBR. 



• ^" Love utn in trials, 

Tis my happiness below 

Not to live without the cross. 

But the Saviour's power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall; 
But with humble faith to see 

Love inscribed upon them all, — 
This is happiness to me. 

3 God in Israel sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain and toil; 

These spring up and choke the weeds 
Which would else o'erspread the soil 

4 Did I meet no trials here. 
No chastisement by the way. 

Might I not with reason fear 
I should prove a castaway? 

5 Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials give new life to prayer; 

Trials bring me to his feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 
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BADEA. 8. M. 



CKKJCAN UELODY, 
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1. It ii thy httdfiny God; ly lorroweMMi liMi thee i I Iww beiMtk tky ehaitciiigroi Tiiloretlit brnM 
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J. G. DBCK. 



It is thy hand, my God; 
My sorrow comes from thee: 

1 bow beneath thy chastening rod, 
'Tis love that braises me. 

2 I would not murmur, Lord; 
Before thee I am dumb: 

Lest I should breathe one murmuring word. 
To thee for help I come. 

3 My God, thy name is Love; 
A Father's hand is thine; 

DEinns. aM. 



With tearful eyes I look above, 
And cry, "Thy will be mine I'' 

4 Jesus for me hath died; 

Thy Son thou didst not spare: 
His pierc^ hands, his bleeding side. 
Thy love for me declare. 

5 Here my poor heart can rest; 
My God, it cleaves to thee: 

Thy will is love, thine end is blest, 
All work for good to me. 

LOWBLL MASON, orr. 




J. BDMBSTON. 



§££ Heretufitr, 

Along my earthly way. 
How many clouds are spread I 

Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 
Seems gathering o'er my head. 

2 Yet, Father, thou art Love; 
Oh, hide not from my view I 

But when I look, in prayer, above, 
Appear in mercy through I 

3 My pathway is not hid; 
Tbou knowest all my need; 



And I would do as Israel did, — 
Follow where thou wilt lead. 

4 Lead me, and then my feet 
Shall never, never stray; 

But safely I shall reach the seat 
Of happiness and day. 

5 And, oh, from that bright throne 
I shall look back, and see, — 

The path I went, and that alone 
Was the right path for me. 



SELVnr. 8.M. 
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LOWKLL MASON, arr. 



1. If, throngh nnmifled seas, Tow'rd heaven we calmly sail, With grateftal hearU, O Ood| to thee. 





We '11 own the fav'ring gale. With grateftal hearta, O Ood, to thee, We 'U own the far'ring gale. 
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7 ^ O •♦ »V tIM/ifr by/aitk." A. M. TOPLADY. 

If, throogh unrnffled seas, 
Toward heayen we calmly sail, 

With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 
We'll own the fayoring gale. 

2 But should the surges rise, 
And rest delay to come. 

Blest be the sorrow — kind the storm, 
Which driyes us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control: 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in eyery state. 
To make thy will our own; 

And when the joys of sense depart. 
To iiye by faith alone. 

w (Ztc Kitubutt tven in i^ictitm, t. Hastings. 

How tender is thy hand, 

O thou beloy^d Lord I 
AflSictions come at thy command, 

And leaye us at thy word. 

2 How gentle was the rod 
That chastened us for sin I 

How soon we found a smiling God, 
Where deep distress had been I 

3 A Father's hand we felt, 
A Father's heart we knew; 

With tears of penitence we knelt, 
And found his word was true. 



4 We told him all our grief, 
We thought of Jesus' loye; 

A sense of pardon brought relief, 
And bade our pains remoye. 

5 Now we will bless the Lord, 
And in his strength confide; 

For eyer be his name adored; 
For there is none beside. 



Psalm X03. 



L WATTS. 
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Mr soul, repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide; 
And when his strokes are felt, 

His strokes are fewer than our crimes. 
And lighter than our guilt. 

3 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name. 

Is such as tender parents feel: 

He knows our feeble frame. 

4 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 

And children's children eyer find 
Thy words of promise sure. 
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JEWETT. 6b. D. 



y. F. HOLBROOK, OTT, 
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as thine own. And help me still to 887, M7 Z<ord, thy wUl be done 
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J. BOKTHWICK, /r. 

*'iV;0/ mr fvf/2; hut thing." 



726 

Mt Jesos, as thou wilt I 

Oh, may thy will be mine; 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign; 
Through sorrow, or through joy. 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say. 

My Lord, thy will be done! 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt I 
Though seen through many a tear, 

Let not my star of hope 

Grow dun or disappear; 
Since thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee, 

My Lord, thy will be done I 

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt I 
AU shall be well for me; 

Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee: 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 
Mf Lord, tby will be donel 



H. BOKAK. 



7^7 "He knctuttk the way." 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 

However dark it be I 
Lead me by thuie own hand; 

Choose out my path for me. 

1 dare not choose my lot: 
I would not, if I might; 

Choose thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 

2 The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine: so let the way 

That leads to it be thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 

Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 

As best to thee may seem; 
Choose thou my good and ill. 

3 Choose thou for me my friends. 
My sickness or my health; 

Choose thou my cares for me. 
My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 

Be thou my Guide, my Strength, 
My Wisdom and my AIL 



DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 
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FLElDIIHa. 88,6b. 



p. PLEBOONG. 
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Help me^throaghout life's changing 
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scene, B7 faith to cling to thee. 
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1^0 Clinging to Christ, c eluott. 

Holy Saviour! Friend unseen, 
Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean, 
Help me, throughout life's changing scene. 

By faith to cling to thee I 

2 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly &iends and hopes remove; 
With patient, uncomplaining love. 

Still would I cling to thee. 

3 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'ergrown. 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Still whispers, "Cling to me I" 

4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 

1 ask not, need not, aught beside; 
60 safe, so calm, so satisfied. 

The soul that clings to thee! 

THT WILL BE DOHE. Ohant. 



% hdv A will resigned. j. g. whittier. 

1 ASK not now for gold to gild. 

With mocking shine, an aching frame; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled — 
I ask not no# for fame. 

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 

I make my humble wishes known; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to thine own. 

3 In vain I task my aching brain. 
In vain the sage's thoughts I scan; 

I only feel how weak I am. 
How poor and blind is man. 

4 And now my spirit sighs for home. 
And longs for light whereby to see; 

And, like a weary child, would come, 
O Father, unto thee. 
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LOWKLL MASON. 
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Oloae. Thy will be done! 
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• d" Mark 14 : 36. j. bowring. 

"Thy will be | done!" || In devious way 
The hurrying stream of | life may | run; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 
"Thy will be | done." 

2 ** Thy will be | done!" || If o'er us shine Is ours: — to breathe, wiiile we adore, 
A gladdening and a | prosperous | sun, || "Thy will be | done." 



i 



This prayer will make it more divine — 
"Thy wiU be | done!" 

3 " Thy will be | done !" 1 1 Tho' shrouded o'er 
Our I path with | gloom, I one comfort — one 
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DOSRHAHOE. 8i, 78. 



X. B. WOODBUXY. 
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9 OM. Om^fort, W. B. COLLYBR. 

Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish 
O'er the grave of those you love; 

Pain and death, and night and anguish 
Enter not the world above. 




^'^ i ^ i 'f^p- ii 



3 Light and peace at once deriving 
From the hand of God most high, 

In his glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 

4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish 



2 While our silent steps are straying 

Lonely through night's deepening shade. O'er the grave of those you love; 
Glory's brightest beams are playing Far removed from pain and anguish. 

Round the happy Christian's head. They are chanting hymns above. 



TBI8TE. Si, 7b. D. 



J. F. HOLBSOOK. 
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1. H0I7 Father, thon hast taught me I thoiild lire to thee alone ; Tear by year thr hand hath hroiifht me 

D. B. — Still thine aum has been aronnd me, 
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On thro' dangers oft nnknown. When I wandered, thon hast fonnd me ; When I doubted, sent me Ugfal ; 
AU mj paths were in thy sight. 




• 0« *' Ktep mt tvtr:* J. M. nealb. 

Holt Father, thou hast taught me 

I should live to thee alone; 
Year by year thy hand hath brought me 

On through dangers oft unknown. 
When I wandered, thou hast found me; 

When I doubted, sent me light; 
Still thine arm has been around me. 

All my paths were in thy sight. 

2 In the world will foes assail me. 
Craftier, stronger far than I; 

And the strife may never fail me, 
Well I know, before I die. 



'iii[ii'fi' [irififff^iiTiri 



Therefore, Lord, I come believing 
Thou canst give the power I need; 

Through the prayer of faith receiving 
Strength — the Spirit's strength, indeed. 

3 I would trust in thy protection, 

Wholly rest upon thine arm; 
Follow wholly thy direction. 

Thou, mine only guard from harm I 
Keep me from mine own undoing, 

Help me turn to thee when tried, 
Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 

Keep me ever at thy side. 
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MILWAIJXEE. 8a, 7b. 



J. ZVHVKL. 
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loo " TAj wOl U doner t. Hastings. 

Jesus, while oar hearts are bleeding 

O'er the spoils that death has won, 
We would at this solemn meeting, 

Calmly say, — thy will be done. 
2 Though cast down, we're not forsaken; 

Though afficted, not alone; 
Thon didst give, and thoa hast taken; 

BlessM Lord, — ^thy will be done. 



LUXBEHIQHA 10% 4i. 
> > > 



3 Though to-day we 're filled with mourning, 
Mercy still is on the throne; 

With thy smiles of love returning. 
We can sing — thy will be done. 

4 By thy hands the boon was given, 
Thou hast taken but thine own: 

Lord of earth, and Qod of heaven. 
Evermore, — thy will be done I 

J. B. X>YKB& 




1. Lead,kixidl7 Light! amid th' endroling gloomjiiead thon me on ; Thenight is darkyand I amfar from home, 
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Lead thon me on; Keep thonmj feet ; I do not ask to see The distant soene ; one step enough for me. 



'g^ fBi^-^ 




I Ork *'Ltad thou mi on!** j. h. nkwman. 

Lead, kindly Light I amid the encircling 

Lead thou me on; [gloom, 

The night is dark, and I am far from home, 

Lead thou me on; 
Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 
2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 

Lead thou me on: 



I loved the garish day, and spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 
years. 

3 So long thy power has blessed me, sure 
Will lead me on [it still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 

And with the mom those angel faces smile 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile I 
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DISCIPLINB AND SORROW. 



BEETHOVEH. L. M. 



GEO. KIKGSLSV, €trr. 




1. Deem not that th^ axe blest alone Whose days a peaceiiil tenor keep ; Th'anointed Son of Gk>d makee 





known A bless-ing for the eyes that weep. 



^^^^gpl 



• 09 BUtting/or mourners, w. c. bryant. 

Deem not that they are blest alone 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep; 

The anointed Son of God makes known 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears; 

And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night; 
And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny, 

WOODWOBTH. L.M. 



Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day. 

And numbered every secret tear; 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 

For all his children suffer here. 

• ^^ Resignatunt. j. soscoa. 

Thy will be done I I will not fear 
The fate provided by thy love; 

Though clouds and darkness shroud me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 Father, forgive the heart that clings. 
Thus trembling, to the things of time: 

And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

3 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love; 

But these aflSictions of the dust. 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

4 Ev'n now, above, there's radiant day, 
While clouds and darkness brood below; 

Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the bitter cup, I go. 



W.B. BRADBOKY. 
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1. My God, my Fa - ther, while I stray Far from my homey on life's rongh way, 
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Oh, teach me from my heart to aay, ''Thy will be done— thy will be done!" 



^m 



frrf,.fiff/" , f i f 



OL 



FTpFF n 



DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 



288 



HE LEADETH ME. L. H. D. 



W. B. BRADBURY. 




L He lead - eth me ! oh,bleMed thought, Oh, words with heavenly oomfort fraught ! Whatever I do, where- 

^ 9 9 i t 





REFRAIN. 
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e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me. He lead-eth me! he lead eth me! Bj 



I'LHi'lf^'^ 
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his own hand he leadeth me ; His faithitd follower I wonld be, For by his hand he lead-eth me. 



m 



-#-#- 



^^ 



[a\; \ if'nm \ ti 



1 — r 



^P 



''H*ha4Uthm*J 



J. H. GILMORB. 
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He leadeth me ! oh, blessed thought, 
Oh, words with heavenly comfort fraught I 
Whatever I do, where'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. — 

Ref. 

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom. 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, — 

Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me ! — Ref. 

3 Lord I I would clasp thy hand in mine. 
Nor ever murmur nor repine; 

Content whatever lot I see. 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. — Ref. 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When by thy grace the victory's won, 
Ev'n death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. — 

Ref. 

7 O O " Thy wiU be tUmt.*^ c. eluott. 

My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, 



Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 
" Thy will be done, thy will be done ! " 

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

"Thy will be done, thy will be done I" 

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine; 
I only yield thee what was thine: 
"Thy will be done, thy will be done I" 

4 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to thee I leave the rest; 
"Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

5 Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whate'er now makes it hard to say, 
"Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

6 Then when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
I'll sing, upon a happier shore, 

"Thy will be done, thy will be done 1" 



284 

7 OU 68, D . " TAy Father:' 

Be tranquil, my soul, 

Be quiet, every fear ! 
Thy Father hath control, 

And he is ever near. 
Ne'er of thy lot complain. 

Whatever may befall ; 
Sickness, or care, or pain, 

'T is well-appointed all. 

2 A Father's chastening hand 

Is leading thee along ; 
Nor distant is the land. 

Where swells the immortal song. 
Oh, then, my sool, be still I 

Await heaven's high decree; 
Seek but thy Father's will. 

It shall be well with thee. 



DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 



T. HASTINGS. 



• 4W S. M. Trusting, 

" My times are in thy hand : " 
My God ! I wish them there ; 

My life, my soul, my all, I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 " My times are in thy hand ; " 
Whatever they may be ; 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 " My times are in thy hand ; " — 
Why should I doubt or fear t 

My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 " My times are in thy hand ; " 
I '11 always trust in thee \ 

Till I possess the promised land^ 
And all thy glory see. 



W. r. LLOYD. 



I. WATTS, 



• *•■■ CM. Psaimjy. 

God, my supporter and my hope, 

My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up. 

When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my 
Through this dark wilderness ; [feet 

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat, 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Were I in heaven, linthout my Gk)d, 
'T would be no joy to me j 



And while the earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint. 

Thou art my soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of every saint. 

5 Then to draw near to thee, my GU)d, 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 



GUYOK. 



• ^^ L. M. Psalm 90 : X2. 

If life in sorrow must be spent. 
So be it ; I am well content ; 
And meekly wait my last remove. 
Desiring only trustful love. 

2 No bliss 1 11 seek, but to fulfill 
In life, in death, thy perfect will; 
No succor in my woes I want, 

But what my Lord is pleased to grant 

3 Our days are numbered: let us spare 
Our anxious hearts a needless care; 
'Tis thine to number out our days; 
'Tis ours to give them to thy praise. 

4 Faith is our only business here — 
Faith, simple, constant, and sincere; 
Oh, blessed days thy servants see ! 
Thus spent O Lord ! in pleasing thee. 



A. RKBO. 



• ^d c. M. **B*yt aUc ready:* 

There is an hour when I must part 
With all I hold most dear ; 

And life, with its best hopes, will then 
As nothingness appear. 

2 There is an hour when I must sink 
Beneath the stroke of death ; 

And yield to him, who gave it first, 
My struggling vital breath. 

3 There is an hour when I must stand 
Before the judgment-seat ; 

And all my sins, and all my foes. 
In awful vision meet. 

4 There is an hour when I must look 
On one eternity ; 

And nameless woe, or blissful life, 
. My endless portion be. 

5 O Saviour, then, in all my need 
Be near, be near to me : 

And let my soul, by steadfast faith, 
Find life and heaven in thee. 



DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 
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• ^^ S. M. TV// Jtsus. 

In every trying hour 
My soul to Jesus flies ; 

1 trust in his almighty power, 
When swelling billows rise. 

2 His oomforts bear me up ] 
I trust a faithful #od ; 

The sure foundation of my hope 
Is in my Saviour's blood. 

3 Loud hallelujahs sing 

To our Redeemer's name ; 
In joy or sorrow — life or death — 
His love is still the same. 

745 



AMON. 



U M. 



A. R. WOLFE. 



'' A/ierward*:* 

1 BLESS thee. Lord, for sorrows sent 
To break the dream of human power, 

For now my shallow cistern 's spent, 
I find thy fount and thirst no more. 

2 I take thy hand and fears grow still : 
Behold thy face, and doubts remove ; 

Who would not yield his wavering will 
To perfect truth and boundless love ! 

3 That truth gives promise of a dawn. 
Beneath whose light I am to see. 

When all these blinding vails are drawn, 
This was the wisest path for me. 

4 That love this restless soul doth teach 
The strength of thy eternal calm ) 

And tunes its sad and broken speech, 
To sing ev'n now the angels' psalm. 

• ^Vl.m. Cod is love. j. bowring. 

1 CANNOT always trace the way 
Where thou. Almighty One, dost move j 
But I can always, always say. 

That God is love, that God is love. 

2 When fear her chilling mantle flings 
Cer earth, my soul to heaven above. 
As to her native home, upsprings. 
For God is love, for God is love. 

3 When mystery clouds my darkened 

path, 
1 11 check my dread, my doubts reprove j 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath. 
That G^d is love, that God is love. 

4 Yes, God is love ; — a thought like this 
Can every gloomy thought remove. 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
For God is love, for God is love. 
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• ^ • 8s, 7S. Life's Evening. C. P. smith, eUL 

Tarry with me, my Saviour ! 

For the day is passing by ; 
See ! the shades of evening gather. 

And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 
Paler now the glowing west, 

Swift the night of death advances ; 
Shall it be the night of rest Y 

3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow ; 
Sinks my heart with troubled fear ; 

Give nie faith for clearer vision, 
Speak thou. Lord, in words of cheer. 

4 Let me hear thy voice behind me. 
Calming all these wild alarms ; 

Let me, underneath my weakness, 
Feel the everlasting arms. 

5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying. 
Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 

Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
Wliile I sleep, still watch by me. 

6 Tarry with me, O my Saviour I 
Lay my head upon thy breast 

Till the morning ; then awake me— 
Morning of eternal rest ! 

• 4o 6s, D. More like God. 

I Dm thee wrong, my God, 
I wronged thy truth and love j 

1 fretted at the rod, — 
Against thy power I strove. 

Come nearer, nearer still ; 

Let not thy light depart; 
Bend, break this stubborn will \ 

Dissolve this iron heart ! 

2 Less wayward let me be, 
More pliable and mild \ 

In glad simplicity 

More like a trustful child. 
Less, less of self each day. 

And more, my God, of thee 5 
Oh, keep me in the way, 

However rough it be. 

3 Less of the flesh each day, 
Less of the world and sin : 

More of thy Son, I pray, 

More of thyself within. 
More n^oulded to thy will, 

Lord, let thy servant be ; 
Higher and higher still. 

More, and still more, like thee ! 



H. BONAE. 
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THE CHURCH:— INSTITUTIONS. 



AP0LL08. 8. M. D. 
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LOWBLL MASOK. 
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on their toncaes, And words of peaoa re - veaL ^^ oharming is their voioe ! How 




sweettheir ti-dings are! "Zi-ooi be-hold thy SaWonr Kiiig;He reigns and triumphs here.'' 
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I. WATTS. 



74" TfuMmisiry. 

How BEAUTEOUS are their feet 

Who stand on Zion's hill I 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 

And words of peace reveal. 
How charming is their voice I 

How sweet their tidings are ! 
"Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 

He reigns and triumphs here." 

2 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound I 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 

How bless^ are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly light I 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight. 

3 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm 

• 

Through all the earth abroad; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God ! 



C. WESLEY. 



76U Mare Laborers. 

Lord of the harvest I hear 

Thy needy servants cry; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer, 

And all our wants supply. 
On thee we humbly wait; 

Our wants are in thy view; 
The harvest truly, Lord I is great, 

The laborers are few. 

2 Convert and send forth more 
Into thy Church abroad; 

And let them speak thy word of power, 
As workers with their God. 

Give the pure Gosgel-word, 
The word of general grace; 

Thee let them preach, the conunon Lord, 
The Saviour of our race. 

3 Oh, let them spread thy name; 
Their mission fully prove; 

Thy universal grace proclaim 

Thy all-redeeming love. 
On all mankind forgiven, 

Empower them still to call. 
And tell each creature under heaven, 

That thou hast died for all. 
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WAE8AW. H. M. 



TMOS. CLAKK. 



^M-riu ^I'l-.nfMi^j f%k^ 



1. Christ i» onr Oor-ner-stone; On him a - lone we bnild; With his tme eainti a- lone 
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The conrte of heaven are filled: On his great loTe Onr hopes we place, Of present grace And jojs aboTe. 




9 OM. CarfUT'tifftu. j. chandlbk, tr. 

Christ is our Corner-stone 5 

On him alone we build; 
With his trae saints alone 

The courts of heaven are fiUed: 



On his great love 
Our hopes we place, 



Of present grace 
And joys above. 



2 Ob, then with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring I 

Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing; 



And thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 



Both loud and long, 
That glorious Name. 



3 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore, 

And may that grace once given. 
Be with us evermore, — 



Until that day 
When all the blest 



To endless rest 
Are called away. 



HADDAM. HM. 



^^i i\U ^^^\ i jf^ 



4f3M The Church otu. c. robinson. 

One sole baptismal sign. 

One Lord below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine. 
One only watchword, love; 
From different temples though it rise. 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 

2 Our sacrifice is one; 

One Priest before the throne. 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone; 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 

3 Head of thy church beneath, 
The catholic, the true. 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew; 
Then shall thy perfect will be done 
When Christians love and live as one. 

LOWELL MASON, aTT. 




1. One sole baptismal sign, One Lord below, above. One faith, one hope diidne; One only watchword, 
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lore; From dif -ferent tem-ples though jt rise. One song as^ - cend-eth to the skies. 
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THB CHURCH:— INSTITUTIONS. 



STOiraHTOH. 8s, 7i. D. 



J. P. HOLBBOOK. 



1. Qlo - rioiu thinca of thee are spok-en, Zi - on, cit - r of our God! 



1. Qlo - rioiu things of thee are spok- en, Zi - on, cit 
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God! 
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Formed thee fbr his 
Thon maj'st smile at 
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He, whose word can - not 
D. 8.~With sal - ya - tion's wall 



be brok - en, 
sar - round - ed, 
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a - bode: 
thy foes. 
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sm 



W(>f::f l f r l p^^^ 



found- ed, What can shake thy sure re - pose? 



^ 



1^ • » I g — I 



75({ •' Glcrums ikingt." j. nhwton. 

Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God I 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode: 
On the Bock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thj sure repose 7 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou maj'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See I the streams of living waters. 
Springing from eternal love, 

WeU supply thy sons and daughters. 
And all fear of want remove: 

Who can faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? — 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

3 Bound each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and Are appear 

For a glory and a covering. 
Showing that the Lord is near I 

Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night, and shade by day, 

Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. 



Tfu covenant. 



W. COWPSR. 
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Hear what God, the Lord hath spoken; 

O my people, faint and few. 
Comfortless, afilicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shall name your walls " Salvation," 

And your gates shall all be " Praise." 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 
Pleasures without end shall flow; 

For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons no more shall see, 

But, your griefe for ever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me. 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 

God, your everlasting Light. 
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BNGLXSH AIX. 
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c Light oftfaoM whose dreary dweU-lng Bor-dere on the ehadeeof death!) 
{Rise on vm, thy lore re - veal - ing, Dla • si-pate the clouds be-neathj j Thon, of hearen and 
D. c.---Scattering all the ni^t of na-tvre, Ponr-ing day iq»-on onr eyes. 
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earth Or e-a - tor, In our deepest darkness rise, — 
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756 "rA* trtu Light," 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death I 
Rise on as, thy love revealing, 

Dissipate the clonds beneath: 
Thou, of heaven and earth Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, — 
Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring day upon our eyes. 

WIL80H. 8s, 7b. ^ 



2 Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart: 

Come, and manifest thy favor 
To the ransomed, helpless race; 

Come, thou glorious Goid and Saviour 1 
Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

3 Save us, in thy great compassioi^ 
O thou mild, pacific Prince I 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins; 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burdened soul release; 

Every weary, wandering spirit. 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 

FROM MBNDBLSSOMN. 
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1. Oome,tlionlong-ezpeot-ed Je-sos, Bom to set thy peo- pie free ; From onr fears and sins re - 
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lease as. Let ns find onr rest in thee. 
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2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the saints thou art: 

Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 



756 
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3 Bom, thy people to deliver; 
£ yll Bom a child, and yet a King ! 
I II Bora to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 



** Com* quickly** c. wbslby. 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Bora to set thy people free; Rule in all our hearts alone; 

From our fears and sins release us. By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Let us find our rest in thee. Raise us to thy glorious throne 
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BOHD. 0. M. 



XOOT AND SWBETSSR S COXX. 
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1. Oh, where are kings and em ' pirea now, Ot old that went and came? 
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Bnt| Lord, thy church ia pray - ing yet, 
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A thoa - sand years the same. 
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A. C. COXB. 



767 A^>^,ku.^. 

Oh, where are kings and empires now, 

Of old that went and came ? 
But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 

A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements. 
And her foundations strong; 

We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world 
Thy holy church, O God I [her, 

Though earthquake shocks are threatening 
And tempests are abroad; — 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills. 
Immovable she stands, 

A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 
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4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length; 
Their feeble days are o'er. 

No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 

5 No more a lily among thorns, 
Weary and faint and few; 

But countless as the stars of heaven. 
Or as the early dew. 

6 Then entering the eternal halls. 
In robes of victory, 

That mighty multitude shall keep 
The joyous jubilee. 



A. STKKLB. 



H. BONAR. 



75b ''LittUFlockr 

Church of the ever-living God, 

The Father's gracious choice. 
Amid the voices of this earth 

How feeble is thy voice I 

2 A little flock ! — so calls he thee 
Who bought thee with his blood; 

A little flock, disowned of men. 
But owned and loved of God. 

3 Not many rich or noble called, 4 O Zion, learn to doubt no more. 
Not many great or wise; Be every fear suppressed; 

They whom God makes his kings and priests Unchanging truth, and love, and power. 
Are poor in human eyes. Dwell in thy Saviour's breast. 



7 O " ^^CaM a motJur/orgttr' 

A MOTHER may forgetful be. 

For human love is frail; 
But thy Creator's love to thee, 

O Zion, cannot fail. 

2 No: thy dear name engraven stands, 
In characters of love. 

On thy almighty Father's hands, 
And never shall remove. 

3 Before his ever-watchful eye 
Thy mournful state appears. 

And every groan, and every sigh. 
Divine compassion hears. 
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ST. ICABTIV'S. 0.1L 




WM.TANSUS. 



J I f ' r I?'' I i >j I jiffli^ ^ 



ttino 



thoQ, whose own vmst tem - pla stancUi Bi 



r 



r 



- T«r earth and Bea, 



I 



tEF=F 



ht#Ji^ i C^jfc^^ ^ 



I - cept the walls that hn - man hands 



f^- 



^ 






man hands Hare raised to wor - ' ship thee. 



.n flr 



• O" For DedkaiioH. w. c. bryakt. 

O THOU, whose own vast temple stands, 

Built over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that human hands 

Have raised to worship thee. 

3 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 

Within these courts to bide. 
The peace that dwelleth without end, 

Serenely by thy side 1 

3 May erring minds that worship here 

Be taught the better way; 
And they who mourn and they who fear. 

Be strengthened as they pray. 



rW n ^ 



^ 



iOX Tk$ Mimixiry. p. dodobidgb 

'Tis NOT a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands, 
But what might fill an angePs heart. 

And filled a Saviour's hands. 

2 They watch for souls for whom the Lord 
Did heavenly bliss forego — 

For souls that must for ever live 
In rapture or in woe. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 
The account to render there; 

And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults, 
Lord 1 how should we appear 7 



4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 4 May they that Jesus whom they preach 
And pure devotion rise. Their own Redeemer, see. 

While round these hallowed walls the storm And watch thou daily o'er their souls. 
Of earth-bom passion dies. That they may watch for thee. 



ST. AHH'8. O.H 



WM. CSOFT. 
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Hi^rh^ 



JOSEPH B. SWBBTSBX. 
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1. HowUett are those, how tni - If wise, Who leamand keep fhe n - ored road! 
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^M 
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s=? 



ik 



1 — r 

• D^ 7'>l/ Ministry. a. Steele. 

How BLEST are those, how truly wise, 
Who learn and keep the sacred road I 

How happy they whom heaven employs 
To turn rebellious hearts to God: — 

2 To win them from the fatal way, 
Where erring folly thoughtless roves, 

And that blest righteousness display 
Which Jesus wrought and God approves. 

3 The shining firmament shall fade, 
And sparkling stars resign their light; 

But these shall know nor change nor shade, 
For ever fair, for ever bright. 

f Oe> InstallatiifM. j. montcombrv. 

We bid thee welcome in the name 

Of Jesus, our exalted Head; 
Come as a servant: so he came. 

And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd; guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 

Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep. 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as a teacher, sent from God, 
Charged his whole counsel to declare; 

Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

4 Come as a messenger of peace, 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love I 

lAve to behold our large increase, 
And die to meet ns all above. 



N. P. WILUS. 



• w4 For Dedication. 

The perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple, — built by God; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone, 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad, illimitable sky; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea — the sky — and "all was good;" 
And when its first pure praises rang, 
The "morning stars together sang." 

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea. 
And earth, and sky, a house for thee; 
But in thy sight our offering stands — 
An humbler temple, " made with hands." 

• ^" Tkt Ministry. b. bbddome. 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer; 
We plead for those who plead for thee; 
Successful may they ever be. 

2 Clothe thou with energy divine 

Their words, and let those words be thine; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain. 
Nor let them labor, Lord, in vain. 

3 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
And light through distant realms be ^reid 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 
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WASB. L.1L 



GBO. lONGSLEY. 

i^ I I 




1. Poor out thf Spir - it from on high; Lord! thin* as - Mmbled ser - Tsnts blest; 

■^ i9 ^ P \ a f-» — rf # fS <g 1 ^ (^ I <g 





i i jiJ:Ji j 




On - ces and gifts to sach snp - plf, And cloths thf prissts with right • sons - ness. 




• DO Convocation. j. montgombry. 

Pour out thy Spirit from on high; 

Lord I thine assembled servants bless; 
Graces and gifts to each snpplj, 

And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 

2 Wisdom and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness ft'om above, 

To bear thy people on our heart, 

And love the souls whom thou dost love : — 

3 To watch and pray, and never faint; 
By day and night strict guard to keep; 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 

Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep; — 

4 Then, when our work is finished here, 
In humble hope our charge resign: 

When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God I may they and we be thine I 



R. HILL. 



• DO Prayirjbr Pastor. 

With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend; 
Thy faithful messenger secure. 
And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
Thy truth and faithfulness fulfill, 
And arm him to obey thy will. 



Seeking a Pastor. p. doddridgb. 



767 

O Lord, thy pitying eye surveys 
Our wandering paths, our trackless ways; 
Send forth, in love, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right. 

2 In humble faith, behold we wait: 
On thee we call at mercy's gate; 

Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain, — 
Shall Israel seek thy face in vain? 

3 Lord ! in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn; 
May our blest eyes a shepherd see, 
Dear to our souls, and dear to thee. 



• Ov Church DedicaHon. j. pierpont. 

Oh, bow thine ear, Eternal One I 
On thee our heart adoring calls; 

To thee the followers of thy Son 

Have raised, and now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept; 
And be this place to worship given. 

Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thine honor dwell; and here. 
As incense, let thy children's prayer. 

From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holv air. 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save. 

As when, of old, thy Spirit hung, 

On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn. 

On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum I 
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I. WATTS. 



• •"s.M. Psalm ^Ji, 

Far as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Theur songs of honor raise. 

2 With joy thy people stand 
On Zion's chosen hill. 

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand. 
And counsels of thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 

Compass and view thine holy ground. 
And mark the building well — 

4 The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows ; 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent, and how wise I 
How glorious to behold I 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 

Will be our God, while here below. 
And ours above the sky. 

• • ■■• 7S, 6s. The Church is Chrisfs. s. j. stonb. 

The Church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; 
She is his new creation 

By water and the word : 
From heaven he came and sought her. 

To be his holy bride ; 
With his own blood he bought her, 

And for her life he died. 

2 Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth. 

Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 

One holy name she blesses. 
Partakes one holy food, 

And to one hope she presses. 
With every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder, 
Men see her sore oppressed. 

By schisms rent asunder. 

By heresies distressed, 
Yet saints their watch are keeping. 

Their cry goes up, " How long 7 " 
AnA Boon the night of weeping 
S/iaU be the mom of song. 



I. WATTS. 



n^ s. M. Psalm 4!i. 

Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 

He makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of his grace. 
How beautiful they stAnd ! 

The honors of our native place, 
The bulwarks of our land. 



3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress ; 

How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have often seen. 

How well our Grod secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 
We '11 to his house repair, 

We '11 think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 



ANON. 



• • d X xs, X08. ^^ Daughter of Zion / " 

Daughter of Zion ! awake from thy sad- 
ness : 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee 



no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star 
of gladness ; 
Arise ! for the night of thy sorrow is 
o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm 

that subdued them. 

And scattered their legions, was might- 
ier far ; 
They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge 
that pursued them ; 

For vain were their steeds and their 
chariots of war ! 

3 Daughter of Zion ! the Power that 

hath saved thee, 
Extolled with the harp and the tim- 
brel should be : 
Shout I for the foe is destroyed that en- 
slaved thee, 
Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion 
is free I 
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• • ^ 7S. For Dedication, j. montgombry. 

Lord of hosts ! to thee wo raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou thy people's hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread: 
Here, in hope of glory blest. 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand. 
While the sea shall gird the land : 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply : 
Hallelujah ! hence ascend 

Prayer and praise till time shall end. 



MRS. VOKB. 



• • O s. M. Tk« Ministry, 

Ye messengers of Christ ! 

His sovereign voice obey ; 
Arise, and follow where he leads, 

And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master, whom you serve. 
Will needful strength bestow ; 

Depending on his promised aid, 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains. 
And hell in vain oppose ; 

The cause is God's — and will prevail. 
In spite of all his foes. 

f '^78, 6b. Departing Missionaries, j. bdmsston. 

Roll on, thou mighty ocean \ 

And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 

And death's black shade no more. 

2 O thou eternal Ruler, 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean, 

Protect them from all harm I 
Thy presence. Lord, be with them, 

Wherever they may be : 
Though far from us, who love them, 

Still let them be with thee. 



I. WATTS. 



•••cm. Church Opening, 

Arise, O King of grace, arise. 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo ! thy church waits, with longing eyes. 

Thus to be owned and blest. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train. 
Thy Spirit and thy word ; 

All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let thy praise be spread ; 

Bless the provisions of thy house. 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign. 
Let Ood's Anointed shine ; 

Justice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne. 
And as his kingdom grows. 

Fresh honors shall adorn his crown. 
And shame confound his foes. 



p. M. 



z Pet, z : zo, iz. 



p. B. cox, /r. 



778 

Wake ! the welcome day appeareth. 
Every heart with joy it cheereth ! 
Wake ! the Lord's great year behold ; 
That which holy men of old, 
Those who throng the sacred pages. 
Waited for through countless ages : 
Halleli^ahl Hallelujah! 

2 Patriarchs erst and priests aspiring, 
Kings and prophets long desiring. 
Saw not this before they died : — 

Lo ! the light to them denied ! 
See its beams to earth directed ! 
Welcome, O thou long-expected I 
Hallelujah I Hallelujah ! 

3 In our stead himself he offers, 
On the accurst tree he suffers, 
That his death's sweet savor may 
Take our curse for aye away ; 
Cross and curse for us enduring, 
Hope and heaven to us securing : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

4 Rent the temple curtain's centre ; 
Come, ye nations, freely enter 
Through the vail the holy place ! 
Freely stand before his face. 

Here your grateful tributes bringing : 
Come thou Bride, for ever singing, 
Hallelujah! Hallelcgah! 



\ 
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LEIGHTOH. 8.M. 



CHURCH WORK. 



R. W. GRBATO] 



^^ 




f f V ExptditioH, J. MONTGOMBRY. 

Work while it is tcnlay ! 

This was our Savioiur's mle; 
With docile minds let as obey, 

As learners in his school. 

2 Lord Christ, we humbly ask 
Of thee the power and will, 

With fear and meekness, every task 
Of duty to fulfill. 

3 At home, by word and deed. 
Adorn redeeming grace; 

And sow abroad the precious seed 
Of truth in every place: — 

4 That thus the wilderness 
May blossom like the rose, 

Aud trees spring up of righteousness, 
Where'er life's river flows. 

5 For thee our all to spend, 
Still may we watch and pray, 

And, persevering to the end. 
Work while it is to-day. 



3 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe. 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angel's work below. 

4 The captive to release. 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace — 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

5 And we believe thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be; 

Whate'er for thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto thee. 



S. C BKACXi 



7oU CoHtrUmiUm 

We give thee but thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be: 

All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. 

2 May we thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And gladly, as thou blessest us. 
To thee our first-fruits give. 



W. W, HOW. 



781 Xi/brm, 

Mourn for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong; 

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearftil reign, 
And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the ruined soul, — 
Eternal life and light 

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl. 
And turned to hopeless night 

3 Mourn for the lost, — ^but call, 
Call to the strong, the free; 

Rouse them to shun the dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

4 Mourn for the lost, — ^but pray, 
Pray to our God above. 

To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 
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BEDAV. 8. M. 



FROM THB SHAWM. 




heed; To d<mt»t and fear gire thon no heed; Broad-cast it o'er the land. 



iO/Q *^ Harvest horn*." j. montcomssy. 

Sow IN the morn thy seed, 

At eve hold not thy hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed; 

Broad-cast it o'er the land. 

2 And daly shall appear 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full com at length. 



3 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Gold, heat, the moist and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the graui 
For garners in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God shall come, 

The angel-reapers shall descend. 
And heaven sing " Harvest home 1 " 




WOSXBOVa. P.M. 



LOWSLL MASOK. 

eret. .D.c. 



. ( WdL,iivtheugktue«iBiiff,Worktliro'tke]ioraiigWiin; ) [tie glowiifsn; 
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iLi i ifffcTr? 




Tki night comith:' 



A. L. WALKBR. 



783 

Work, for the night is coming; 

Work, through the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling; 

Work, 'mid springing flowers; 
Work, when the day grows brighter. 

Work, in the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming, 

When man's work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming. 
Work through the sunny noon; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Best comes sure and soon. 



Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store: 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 

3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work while the night is darkening, 

When man's work is o'er. 
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CHURCH WORK. 



MIS8I0V SOVa. 88, 78. D. 



P. P. VAN A18DALS. 



m; ^ \ l.i1h i'M\'lh\li'\i \ i.n^' ^ 



1. Hark! theyoio* of Jenu oalling,— Who will go and workto-daf? Fields are whhe, the hanrett waltinf , 

D. 8. Who will an-awer, glad-lf aajing, 



nfUi i T'lthH f hn\^HJJii$ 



^£4*: 




Who will bear the shearea awajr? Loud and long the Master calleth, Rich reward he of - fers free ; 
" Here am I, O Lord, send me.'* 



• JL .A. * ^ ^ 




ifffff-tf 




• O^ «« 7*^/ Laborers are few.** D. march. 

Hark 1 the voice of Jesus calling, — 

Who will go and work to-day? 
Fields are white, the harvest waiting, — 

Who will bear the sheaves away ? 
Loud and long the Master calleth, 

Rich reward he offers free; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 

"Here am I, O Lord, send me." 

2 If you cannot cross the ocean 
And the heathen lands explore, 

You can find the heathen nearer. 
You can help them at your door; 

If you cannot speak like angels, 
If you cannot preach like Paul, 

You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say he died for all. 

3 While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you, 

Let none hear you idly saying, 
"There is nothing I can do I" 

Gladly take the task he gives you, 
Let his work your pleasure be; 

Answer quickly when he calleth, 
*' Here am I, Lord, send me.*' 

7 05 " IVhai thy handfindith:* k, h. gates. 

If you cannot on the ocean 
Sail among the swiftest fleet, 



Rocking on the highest billows, 
Laughing at the storms you meet, 

You can stand among the sailors, 
Anchored yet within the bay, 

You can lend a hand to help them, 
As they launch their boat away. 

2 If you are too weak to journey 
Up the mountain steep and high, 

You can stand within the valley. 
While the multitude go by; 

Yon can chant in happy measure. 
As they slowly pass along; 

Though they may forget the singer, 
They will not forget the song. 

3 If you have not gold and silver 
Ever ready to command; 

If you cannot toward the needy 
Reach an ever open hand, 

You can visit the afflicted, 
O'er the erring you can weep; 

You can be a true disciple 
Sitting at the Saviour's feet. 

4 If you cannot in the harvest 
Garner up the richest sheaf, 

Many a grain both ripe and golden 
Will the careless reapers leave; 

Go and glean among the briers, 
Growing rank against the wall. 

For it may be that the shadow 
Hides the heaviest wheat of alL 
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f ©O 8a, 7». CkrisHoH Umott, r. w. avbung. 

Hail 1 thoa God of grace and glory! 

Who thy name hast magnified. 
By redemption's wondrous story, 

By the Saviour crucified; 
Thanks to thee for every blessing, 

Flowing from the Fount of love; 
Thanks for present good unceasing, 

And for hopes of bliss above. 

2 Hear us, as thus bending lowly, 
Near thy bright and burning throne; 

We invoke thee, God most holy I 
Through thy well-belovdd Son; 

BEAUTEOUS DAT. F. K. 



Send the baptism of thy Spirit, 

Shed the pentecostal fire; 
Let us all thy grace inherit, 

Waken, crown each good desire. 

3 Bind thy people. Lord I in union, 

With the sevenfold cord of love; 
Breathe a spirit of communion 

With the glorious hosts above; 
Let thy work be seen progressing; 

Bow each heart, and bend each knee; 
Till the world, thy truth possessing. 

Celebrates its jubilee. 



GEO. P. SOOT. 
CHORUS. 



^ U I J , \ltL , 1 2d. CHORUS. 



. (We are watching, we are wailing, For the brieht prophetio daf : ) 
* ( When the shadows, wearf shadows, From the world shaU roU ( Omit) J a • 





for the morning, When the beauteous daf Is dawning ; We are waiting for the morning, 



gx! i ^r'it.i i [t i rr i rf-mjJ-^ B^ 




fjT f^^f^ 



For the golden spires of daf. Lo ! he oomes! see the King draws near; Zlon,shout! the Lord Is here. 






§ 



• Of fKr are watching, w. o. CVSHtNG. 

Wk are watching, we are waiting, 
For the bright prophetic day: 

When the shadows, weary shadows. 
From the world shall roll away. — Cho. 

2 We are watching, we are waiting, 
For the star that brings the day: 



When the night of sin shall vanish, 
And the shadows melt away. — Cho. 

3 We are watching, we are waiting, 
For the beauteous King of day: 

For the Chiefest of ten-thousand, 
For the Light, the Truth, the Way.— 

Cho. 
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WE8TMIH8TEB. 8i; 78. 



J. p. HOLBSOOK. 




JU jlJ: l 



1. On - waxdf OhrU - tian, thongh thie vt 



gion Where thou art b« drear and lone; 




^>j J i d'nj i \ ^ JiJ JiJ ^~ i ,r7^ 




God has aet a gnar-dian le - gion Ver - y near thee; press thon on. 
too ^^ Leaving %u an txam^Uy s. johmson. 

Onward, Christian, thoagh the region 

Where thou art be drear and lone; 
God has set a guardian legion 

Very near thee; press thou on. 

3 By the thorn-road, and none other, 

Is the mount of vision won; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother; 

Jesus trod it; press thou on. 

3 Be this world the wiser, stronger. 
For thy life of pain and peace; 

While it needs thee, oh, no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 

4 Pray thou. Christian, daily rather, 
That thou be a faithful son; 

By the prayer of Jesus, "Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done." 



ANON. 



7 O «/ Couragt and Faith, 

Father, hear the prayer we offer! 

Not for ease that prayer shall be, 
But for strength that we may ever 

Live our lives courageously. 

2 Not for ever by still waters 
Would we idly quiet stay; 

But would smite the living fountains 
From the rocks along our way. 

3 Be our strength in hours of weakness, 
In our wanderings, be our guide; 

Through endeavor, failure, danger, 
Father, be thou at our side! 



• ^^ Progreu, m. bonas. 

Like the eagle, upward, onward. 
Let my soul in faith be borne: 

Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward, 
Let my eye unshrinking turn I 

3 Where the cross, God's love revealing. 

Sets the fettered spirit free. 
Where it sheds its wondrous healing, 

There, my soul, thy rest shall be! 

3 Oh, may I no longer, dreaming, 

Idly waste my golden day. 
But, each precious hour redeeming. 

Upward, onward, press my way! 

• *' ■■• Psalm laj, h. aubbr. 

Yainlt, through night's weary hours. 
Keep we watch, lest foes alarm; 

Yain our bulwarks, and our towers, 
But for God's protecting arm. 

2 Yain were all our toil and labor. 
Did not God that labor bless; 

Yain, without his grace and favor, 
Every talent we possess. 

3 Yainer still the hope of heaven, 
That on human strength relies; 

But to him shall help be given. 
Who in humble faith applies. 

4 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed; 
He will grant us peace and rest: 

Ne'er was suppliant disappointed, 
Who thro' Christ his prayer addressed. 



.^ 
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BOLHET. 88, 78. 



L A. p. SCMULZ. 
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4\fM Eccl, 11 XX. J. H. HANAPORD, 

Cast thy bread upon the waters, 
Thinking not 'tis thrown away; 

Ood himself saith, thou shalt gather 
It again some fotore day. 

2 Cast thy bread npon the waters; 

Wildly though the billows roll, 
They bat aid thee as thou toilest 

TVuth to spread from pole to pole. 

8TO0KWELL. Sb, 78. 



3 As the seed by bfllows floated, 
To some distant island lone, 

So to human souls benighted, 
That thou flingest may be borne. 

4 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Why wilt thou still doubting stand f 

Bounteous shall God send the harvest, 
If thou sow'st with liberal hand. 

D. a. JONBS. 
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T. HASTINGS. 



7 tFtJ Psalm ia6: 6. 

He that goeth forth with weeping. 
Bearing precious seed in love. 

Never tinng, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above. 

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven, 
Bright the rays celestial shine; 

Precious fruits will thus be given, 
Through an influence all ddvine. 




■^ 



3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 
Let no fears thy soul annoy; 

Be the prospect ne'er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 

4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening I 
See the rising grain appear; 

Look again I the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 
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9ff^ "Sff JUUS looked,*' 9, DOPniTTDCT. 

Father of mercies I send thy grace. 

All powerful from above, 
To form in oar obedient souls 

The image of thy love. 

2 Ob, may oar sympatbizing breasts 
The generous pleasure know, 

Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesas looked on dying men. 
When throned above the skies; 

And mid the embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To raise us from the ground. 

And made the richest of his blood 
A balm for every wound. 



#"6 MinutiJUoUiy, akom. 

Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 

Nor deem it void of power; 
There 's fruit in each wind-wafted seed. 

That waits its natal hour. 

2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 
And CflJl it back to life; 

A look of love bid sin depart. 
And still unholy strife. 

3 No act falls fruitless; none can tell 
How vast its power may be. 

Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it sOently. 

4 Work on, despaur not, bring thy mite. 
Nor care how small it be; 

God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 



A. L. BAKBAULD. 



W. CXOSWBIX. 



7 v5 Gcd's hidden ones. 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went. 

By lane and cell obscure, 
And let love's treasures still be spent. 

Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress, 
Who bore the world's sad weight. 

We, in their crowded loneliness. 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side 
In this wide world of ill; 

And that thy followers may be tried. 
The poor are with us stiU. 

4 Mean are all offerings we can make; 
Yet thou hdst taught us, Lord, 

if given for the Saviour's sake, 
Tbef lose not their reward. 



• v7 Ptalm^x, 

Blest is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain; 
To whom the supplicating eye 

Was never raised in vain: — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous 
A stranger's woes to feel; [warmth 

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind supporting arms 
To every child of grief; 

His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 

4 To gentle ofi&ces of love 
His feet are never slow: 

He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

5 Peace from the bosom of his God, 
The Saviour's grace shall give; 

And, when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 
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I. TUCKER. 
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• vO Mart laborers, s. loncfbllow. 

Oh, still in accents sweet and strong 
Sounds forth the ancient word, — 

"More reapers for white harvest fields, 
More laborers for the Lord 1 " 

2 We hear the call; in dreams no more 
In selfish ease we lie, 

But, girded for our Father's work. 
Go forth beneath his sky. 

3 Where prophets' word,and martyrs' blood, 
And prayers of saints were sown. 

We, to their labors entering in. 
Would reap where they have strown. 



1 1 

800 ChaHtailentss. 

Think gently of the erring one 1 

And let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sm, 

He is our brother yet. 

2 Heir of the same inheritance, 
Child of the self-«ame God; 

He hath but stumbled in the path, 
We have in weakness trod. 

3 Forget not thou hast often sinned. 
And sinful yet must be: 

Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God hios dealt with thee. 
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PLBTCHKa. 



R. HBBBR. 



7 tf tf Tfu Martyr-spirit 

The Son of God goes forth to war, 

A kingly crown to gain; 
His blood-red banner streams afar: 

Who follows in his train? 

2 Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
And triumph over pain, 

Who patient bear his cross below — 
He follows in his train. 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came: 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew. 
And mocked the cross and flame. 

4 They climbed the dizzy steep to heaven 
Through peril, toil, and pain: 

God I to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train I 



p. DODDRIDGE. 



C^"l Beneficenct. 

Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace 1 

Thy bounties how complete I 
How shall we count the matchless sum 1 

How pay the mighty debt 1 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine; 

What can our poverty bestow, 
I When all the worlds are thine? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace; 

And wilt confess their humble names, 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed. 
And visited and cheered; 

And in their accents of distress, 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 
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O"^ Enctmragtmemt, j. c. whittisk. 

It may not be our lot to wield 
The sickle in the ripened field ; 
Nor ours to hear, on sammer eves, 
The reaper's song among the sheaves. 

2 Yet ours the grateful service whence 
Comes, day by day, the recompense; 
The hope, the trust, the purpose stayed. 
The fountain, and the noonday shade. 



WELTOH. L. M. 



3 And were this life the utmost span, 
The only end and aim of man, 
Better the toil of fields Uke these 
Than waking dream and slothful ease. 

4 But life, though filing like our grain, 
Like that revives and springs again; 
And, early called, how blest are they 
Who wait, in heaven, their harvest day 1 



C. H. A. MALAN. 
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80e5 Our cross. 

**Take up thy cross," the Saviour said, 
" If thou wouldst my disciple be; 

Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after me." 

2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm; 
Jlis strength shall bear thy spirit up. 
And brace thy heart and nerve thine arm. 



3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame; 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; 

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

4 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ; 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 

For only he who bears the cross 

May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
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OvO FaitA and, IVorks. w. h. drummoitd. 

One cap of healing oil and wine, 
One offering laid on mercy's shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 

2 In trae and inward faith we trace 
The source of every outward grace; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

3 Kind deeds of peace and love betray 
Where'er the stream has found its way; 
But, where these spring not rich and fair, 
The stream has never wandered there. 

^^ • Liberality, t. gibbons. 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay. 
What were his works from day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace, 
That spread salvation through our race? 

2 Teach us, Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 

3 That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives; 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank, 
Creation's blot, creation's blank I 

4 But he who marks, from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way. 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod. 
The path to glory and to God. 



H. BONAR. 



804 z.a. 

Go, LABOR on, while it is day; 

The world's dark night is hastening on ; 
Speed, speed thy work, — cast sloth away I 

It is not thus that souls are won. 

2 Men die in darkness at your side. 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb: 

Take up the torch and wave it wide — 
The torch that lights time's thickest gloom. 

3 Toil on, — faint not ; keep watch and pray I 
Be wise the erring soul to win; 

Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

4 Go, labor on: your hands are weak; 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down ; 

Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
Is near, — a kingdom and a crown I 

0"0 Forbearanc*. j. rippon. 

Oh, what stupendous mercy shines 
Around the majesty of heaven? 

Rebels he deigns to call his sons — 
Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven. 

2 Go, imitate the grace divine — 
The grace that blazes like the sun ; 

Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
Through all your lives let mercy run. 

3 When all is done, renounce your deeds. 
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn: 

Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn. 
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9tj9 Gtnesis 28: xg-aa. p. doddridgr. 

God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 

Hast all oor fathers led I 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace; 

God of our fathers 1 be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 

Give us, each day, our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around 
Till all our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

BILOAM. 0. M. 



m^ ^ B ^ ^i^WaJ^ 



5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 

Our portion evermore. 

Ovv Christ receiving children. P. ikwdrxdgb. 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands, 

With all engaging charms I 
Hark I how he calls the tender lambs. 

And folds them in his arms I 

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries, 
"Nor scorn their humble name; 

For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee; 

Joyful that we ourselves are thine, — 
Thine let our offspring be. 

I. B. WOODBURY. 
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OA" A Christian Child. r. hbbbr. 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How fair the lily grows 1 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 

Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo I such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod; 

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily must decay; 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Mast shortly fade away. 



4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hoar 
Of man's maturer age 

May shake the soul with sorrow's power 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5 thou, whose infant feet were found 
Within thy Father's shrine. 

Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned 
Were all alike divine I 

6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 
We seek thy grace alone 

In childhood, manhood, age and death. 
To keep us still thine own. 
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nrVEBHESS. 8. M. 



LOWBLL MASON. 



pmu' i ^^im&^ m^ 







L (lmtlM,H*Mi4eMeid T* UeMtv riiiig net; SMtatjtktirwilliigipiriti bn^ At nb-JNb tf tkjgiMi 








zpj=± 



Our ckiidren. 
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Great God, now condescend 

To bless oar rising race; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, 

The subjects of thy grace. 

2 Oh, what a pore delight 
Their happiness to see; 

Oar warmest wishes all anite, 
To lead their sools to thee. 

3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
This ordinance divine; 

Send thy good Spirit from above. 
And make these children thine. 

HEBSOH. LM. 



J. FELLOWS. 



^Sufftr tfum to come." m. u. ondbrdonic 
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The Saviour kindly calls 

Our children to his breast; 
He folds them in his gracious arms. 

Himself declares them blest. 

2 '* Let them approach," he cries, 
"Nor scorn their humble claim; 

The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
For such as these I came.'* 

3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 
Devoting them to thee, 

Imploring, that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be. 

LOWBLL MASON. 
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8 1 •« TAis child we dedicaU." s. oilman, /r. 

This child we dedicate to thee, 

O God of grace and purity 1 

Shield it from sin and threatening wrong. 

And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 Oh, may thy Spurit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 

3 We too, before thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solenm vow 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian's part. 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 

21 



1 4 " They are thifu." a. b. hyde. 

Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
From thy secure enclosure's bound, 

And, lured by worldly joys away, 

Among the thoughtless crowd be found ;— 

2 Remember still that they are thine, 
That thy dear sacred name they bear; 

Think that the seal of love divine. 
The sign of covenant grace they wear. 

3 In all their erring, sinful years. 
Oh, let them ne'er forgotten be; 

Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thee. 

4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more, 

Turn thou their feet from folly's way; 
The wanderers to thv fold restore. 
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^/IJ.'II j fj l j j l Ji' l J J j'j' l j^ 



. (SaT-ionr, like 
*• (In 



thy pleas- ant 
D. c. — Keep thy flock, from sin 



shepherd lead 

pas-tnres feed 

de • fend 



ns: Mnoh we need 
ns, For onr nse 
ns, Seek ns when 



thy ten-der oare; ) 
thy fold pre • pare : j 
we go a - stray. 




^'■ ^ ^ '1 ' ^^ '1 ii^^H J niF w 



We are thine : do thon be • friend ns, 



Be the guardian ot onr way; 



»»ni^ f U4-^-YU\f p fi^ij^ 



CJ 1 U LamSs o/tlu Fold, d. a. th» upp. 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead ob: 

Mach we need thy tender care; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 

For our use thy fold prepare: 
We are thine: do thou befHend us, 

Be the guardian of our way; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 

Seek us when we go astray. 

2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
Early let us seek thy favor, 

Early help us do thy will; 
Holy Lord, our only Saviour I 

With thy grace our bosom fill. 

^ -■■ vf Sabbath School Meeting: anon. 

Saviour King, in hallowed union, 

At thy sacred feet we bow ; 
Heart with heart, in blest communion, 

Join to crave thy favor now I 
Though celestial choirs adore thee. 

Let our prayer as incense rise; 
And our praise be set before thee, 

Sweet as evening sacrifice 

2 Heavenly Fount, thy streams of blessing, 
Oft have cheered us on our way; 

By thy power and grace unceasing, 
We continue to this day: 



Raise we then with glad emotion 
Thankful lays: and while we sing, 

Yow a pure, a full devotion 
To thy work, Saviour King 1 

3 When we tell the wondrous story 

Of thy rich, exhaustless love. 
Send thy Spirit, Lord of glory. 

On the youthful heart to move I 
Oh, that he, the ever-living, 

May descend, as fruitful rain; 
Till the wilderness, reviving. 

Blossoms as the rose again I 



These Kttle ones" w. a. muhlknbbro. 



817 

Saviour ! who thy flock art feeding 

With the shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading. 

While the lambs thy bosom share; 
Now, these little ones receiving, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 

Only there, secure from harm. 

2 Never, from thy pasture roving, 

Let them be the lion's prey; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 

Keep them all life's dangerous way: 
Then, within thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a resting-place. 
Feed in pastures ever vernal. 

Drink the rivers of thy grace. 
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Come, thou Fount of eyery blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, neTer ceasing,^ 

Call for songs of loudest praise; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount — I'm fixed upon it ! — 

Mount of thy redeeming love. 



2 Here I'll raise mine Eben-ezer; 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed his precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be I 

Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee; 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love; 

Here's my heart; oh, take and seal it; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 
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G. RAWSON. 
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By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
We keep the memory adored, 
And show the death of our dear Lord, 
Until he come. 

2 His body broken in our stead 
Is here, in this memorial bread; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 

Until he come. 

3 His fearful drops of agony, 
His life-blood shed for us we see: 
The wine shall tell the mystery. 

Until he come. 



4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 
With the last advent we unite — 
The shame, the glory, by this rite, 

Until he come. 

5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And with the great commanding word. 

The Lord shall come. 

6 Oh, blessed hope I with this elate, 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 
But, strong in faith, in patience wait> 

Until he come ! 
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0^\j »' o»t Family;* c. wkslev. 

Let saints below in concert sing 

With those to glory gone; 
For all the servants of our King 

In earth and heaven are one. 
One family — we dwell in him — 

One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 

The narrow stream of death; — 

2 One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow; 

Part of the host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 
Ev'n now to thefa* eternal home 

Some happy spirits fly; 
And we are to the margin come, 

And soon expect to die. 

3 Ev'n now, by faith, we join our hands 
With those that went before, 

And greet the ransomed, bless^ bauds 

Upon the eternal shore. 
Lord Jesus I be our constant guide: 

And, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood it« waves divide, 

And land ns safe in heaven. 



^^•*- Htbrnvs^ la: 18-24. i. watts. 

Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke; 
Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke; — 
But we are come to Zion's hUl, 

The city of our God; 
Where milder words declare his will, 

And speak his love abroad. 

2 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light; 

Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight! 

Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven! 

And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Then: vilest sins forgiven, 

3 The saints on earth, and all the dead. 
But one communion make; 

All join in Christ, their living Head, 

And of his grace partake. 
In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest; 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 

Must be for ever blest. 
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1. Lord, thou on earth didst love thine own, Didst love them to the end; 
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Lord, thoa on earth didst love thine own, How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 

Didst love them to the end; When those who love the Lord 

Oh, still from thy celestial throne. In one another's peace delight, 

Let gifts of love descend. And so fulfill his word I 



2 The love the Father bears to thee. 
His own eternal Son, 

Fill all thy saints, till all shall be 
In pure affection one. 

3 As thou for us didst stoop so low. 
Warmed by love's holy flame. 

So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that bear thy name. 

4 One bless^ fellowship of love, 
Thy living church should stand, 

TiU, faultless, she at last above 
Shall shine at thy right hand. 

5 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Bride, 
With her dear Lord appears I 

Then, robed in beauty at his side. 
She shall forget her tears I 



2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part I 

When sorrow flows from every eye. 
And joy from heart to heart I 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above. 

Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love 1 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream. 
Through every bosom flow; 

And union sweet, and dear esteem 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above; 

And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
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LOWBIX MASON. 



1. Blcft be the tie tbt Uidi OnrlietftiiiCbiftiu lore: Tbe fellow-ihip of kiidred niidi Ii libtotbt t-Uit. 




0^4 "CAristtaM Lovt." j. fawcbtt. 

Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love: 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our auns are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

WOOD. CkM. 



4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way: 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 
And sin, we shall be free, 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

D. K. JONBS. 




1. Je • III, we look to tkee, Thj proiiuie4 preieiee eliim; ThoB in tke midst of u iblt be, Ai • lenbM ii tbj use. 
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o!th Christ's Presence. 

Jesus, we look to thee, 

Thy promised presence claim ; 

Thou in the midst of us shalt be. 
Assembled in thy name. 

2 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet; 

From nature's paths we turn aside. 
And worldly thoughts forget. 

3 We meet the grace to take. 
Which thou hast freely given; 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 

4 Present we know thou art, 
But, oh^ thyself reveal I 

l^ow, Lord, let every bounding heart 
Tbjr mighty comfort feel. 



C. WESLHY. 



B. BEDDOME. 



5 Oh, may thy quickening voice 

The death of sin remove; 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 

In hope of perfect love. 

0^0 Christian Uniou. 

Let party names no more 

The Christian world overspread ; 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ then* head. 

2 Among the saints on earth. 
Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 

Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 
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A. CHAnN. 
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p. ZX>DDRIDCB. 



827 

Dear Sayioar ! we are thine, 

Bj everlasting bands; 
Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 

Entirely to thj hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal ; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail ! 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head; 
Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to tread. 

4 Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay; 

But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one. 
Why should we doubt or fear? 

If he in heaven h^ fixed his throne, 
He'll fix his members there. 



A. R. WOLFE. 



8^8 At closing. 

A PABTiNO hymn we sing. 
Around thy table. Lord; 

Again our grateful tribute bring. 
Our solemn vows record. 

2 Here have we seen thy fieice, 
And felt thy presence here; 

So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear. 

5 The purchase of thy blood — 

By sin no longer led — 
The path our dear Redeemer trod 

May we rejoicing tread. 

4 lu self-forgetting love 
Be our communion shown, 

Until we join the church above, 
And know as we are known. 



T/u invitation. 



1. WATTS. 



829 

Jesus invites his saints 
To meet around his board; 

Here pardoned rebels sit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 

By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

3 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and his members one; 

We, the young children of his love, 
And he, the first-bom Son. 

4 Let all our powers be joined. 
His glorious name to raise; 

Pleasure and love fill every mind 
And every voice be praise. 

5 To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be. 

As was, and is, and shall remain 
Through all eternity ! 



Great wishes. 



C. WBSLSY. 



$30 

Jesus, my strength, my hope. 

On thee I cast my care. 
With humble confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

2 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will. 

That tramples down, and casts behind 
The lures of pleasing ill; — 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly; — 

4 A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with jealous care. 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 
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JOHN P. WILKBS. 



jrtj J J i \ np'\ l i i I ^ i ii,; .n 



^3 



1. At the Lmmb't high feast we slag, Praise to onr Tic • to - rions Kingi 



^ 



p 



SC 



I rj'fi'f Fh 




^ 




Who hath washed as 



in the tide, Flow • ing from his wonnd-ed side. 




OO 1 " Christ, our Passover. " r. campbbll, tr. 

At the Lamb's high feast we suig 
Praise to our yictorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide, 
Flowing from his woanded side. 

2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

3 Christ, our Paschal Lamb, is slain, 
Holy yietim, without stain ; 

Death and hell defeated lie. 
Heaven unfolds its gates on high. 

4 Hymns of glory and of pruse, 
Father, unto thee we raise; 
Risen Lord, all praise to thee, 
With the Spirit ever be. 

Ooi .' This is my Bodyr j. condbr. 

Bread of heaven I on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed: 
Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread I 

2 Vine of heaven I thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice: 

Lord I thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day, with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died: 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be, 

Rooted, grafted, boiJt on thee I 



ANON. 



O O O WoumUdfor us. 

Jesus, Master I hear me now, 
While I would renew my vow, 
And record thy dying love; 
Hear, and help me from above. 

2 Feed me. Saviour, with this bread, 
Broken in thy body's stead; 

Cheer my spirit with this wine, 
Streaming like that blood of thine. 

3 And as now I eat and drink, 
Let me truly, sweetly think, 
Thou didst hang npon the tree. 
Broken, bleeding, there — for me I 



M. F. MAUDB. 



Oo4: " Thine/or tver," 

Think for ever ! God of love. 
Hear us from thy throne above 1 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity ! 

2 Thine for ever ! oh, how blest 
They who find in thee their rest I 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end I 

3 Thine for ever I Saviour keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath thy care. 

Let us all thy goodness share. 

4 Thine for ever ! thou our Guide, — 
All our wants by thee supplied, — 
All our sins by thee forgiven, — 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven 1 
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ALETTA. 78. 



W. B. BRADBURY. 
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OOO Tkrte Mountaitu. j. Montgomery. 

When on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my Spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When, in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorions steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would for ever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me. 
Lovely, mournful Calvary I 



836 



W. COWPEK. 



'' Levest thou me r' 

Hark I my soul I it is the Lord; 
Tis thy Saviour — hear his word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ? 

2 " I delivered thee when bound. 
And when bleeding, healed thy wound: 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right. 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 " Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Tes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

PLETEL'8 HTMH. 7i. 



4 " Mine is an uuchaugiug love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath — 
Free and faithful — strong as death. 

5 "Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be I 
Say, poor sinner 1 lovest thou me?" 

6 Lord I it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee, and adore; — 
Oh, for grace to love thee more. 

OO f " Thypeopl* shall be mypeo^Ur j. montcomkry. 

People of the living God, 

I have sought the world around. 

Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort nowhere found. 

2 Now to you my spirit turns — 
Turns, a fugitive unblest; 

Brethren, where your altar bums, 
Oh, receive me into rest I 

3 Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave: 
Where you dwell shall be my home. 
Where you die shall be my grave; — 

4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 

Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 

I. HLEYBU 
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OtJO <* yia cntciSf via lucu" h. w. bakbr. 

Oh, what, if we are Christ's, 

Is earthly shame or loss? 
Bright shaU the crown of glory be, 

When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sofferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be onrs ! 
Like them in fiuth to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here I 

5 Enough, if thou at last 
The word of blessing give. 

And let us rest beneath thy feet. 
Where saints and angels live ! 



3 By faith in thee we live. 
By faith in thee we stand, 

By thee we vanquish sin and death. 
And gain the heavenly land. 

4 Lord, increase our faith; 
Our fearful spirits calm; 

Sustain us through this mortal strife, 
Then give the victor's palm I 



H. BONAR. 



06u *'IcandoaU tkingtr 

O Saviour, who didst come 

By water and by blood; 
Confessed on earth, adored in heaven, 

Eternal Son of Ood I 

2 Jesus, our life and hope, 
To endless years the same; 

We plead thy gracious promises; 
And rest upon thy name. 



B. 08LBK. 



CJ4:U '' I kavt peacer 

I HEAR the words of love, 
I gaze upon the blood, 

1 see the mighty sacrifice. 
And I have peace with God. 

2 'TIS everlasting peace, 
Sure as Jehovah's name; 

Tis stable as his steadfast throne, 
For evermore the same. 

3 The clouds may go and come. 
And storms may sweep my sky; 

This blood-sealed friendship changes not. 
The cross is ever nigh. 

4 I change — he changes not; 
The Christ can never die; 

His love, not mine, the resting-place; 
His truth, not mine, the tie. 

5 My love is ofttimes low. 
My joy still ebbs and flows; 

But peace with him remains the same, 
No change Jehovah knows. 
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J. B. GOULD. 
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^^M. The Ark of God. w. a. muhlbnbbsc. 

Like Noah's weary dove, 
That soared the earth aroand, 

Bat not a resting-place above 
The cheerless waters found; — 

2 Oh, cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam; 

All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the ark of Ood I 
Behold the open door I 

Oh, haste to ga^ that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

4 There safe thou shalt abide. 
There sweet shall be thy rest; 

And every longing satisfi^. 
With full salvation blest. 

84^ " This is my blood." e. dknny. 

Blest feast of love divine ! 

'TIS grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this bread and wine. 

In memory, Lord, of thee. 

2 That blood which flowed for sin, 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blessed pledge within. 
That we are loved of thee. 

3 Oh, if this glimpse of love 
Be so divinely sweet, 

What will it be, Lord, above. 
Thy gladdening smile to meet ! 



C WESLEY. 



^^^ Christ, our Righteousness, c wbslby, alt 

For ever here my rest I 

Close to thy bleeding side; 
This all my hope, and all my plea — 

For me the Saviour died. 

2 My Saviour, and my God I 

Fountain for guilt and sin I 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood I 

And cleanse and keep me clean. 

844 *^Ths banqueting house." 

Jesus, we thus obey 

Thy last and kindest word, 
And in thine own appointed way 

We come to meet thee. Lord I 

2 Thus we remember thee. 
And take this bread and wine 

As thine own dying legacy, 
And our redemption's sign. 

3 Thy presence makes the feast; 
Now let our spirits feel 

The glory not to be expressed, — 
The joy unspeakable I 

4 With high and heavenly bliss 
Thou dost our spu'its cheer; 

Thy house of banqueting is this, 
And thou hast brought us here. 

5 Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above, 

And over us thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 



W^t^l 
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O^U The Last Supper. i. watts. 

TwAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 

Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

2 Before the moomfol scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake ; 
What lo?e through all his actions ran I 
What wondrous words of grace he spake I 

3 *' This is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living food: " 

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; 
*"Tis the new covenant, in my blood." 

4 "Do this," he cried, "till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend; 

Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 

WOTDHAM. L. M. 



Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 



The Institution. 



L WATTS. 



846 

At thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feast; 

Thy blood, like wine, adorns the board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love. 
And trusts for life in One that died; 

We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified! 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 
And fling their scandals on the cause; 

We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age. 
He that was dead has left his tomb; 

He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 



DAMIBL READ. 
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L. O. BMBRSON. 
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O * i 7"^ Memorial of <mr Lord, x. watts, 

Jbsus is gone above the skies, 

Where our weak senses reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thmst oar Savioor from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; 

And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem; 

Christ and his love fill every thought; 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

4 While he is absent from our sight, 
Tis to prepare our souls a place, 

That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live for ever near his face. 

C^^O **]Ve wouid ut JetH*" i. watts. 

Here let us see thy face, Lord, 
And view salvation with our eyes. 

And taste and feel the living Word, 
The Bread descending from the skies. 

2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb, 
Hast set his blood before our face, 

To teach the terrors of thy name, 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 

3 Jesus, onr Light I our Morning-star f 
Shine thou on nations yet unknown ; 

The glory of thy people here, 

And joy of spirits near thy throne. 



849 .„^,^c^. ,.-o«™,„«v. 

I FEED by faith on Christ; my bread. 
His body broken on the tree; 

1 live in him, my living Head, 
Who died, and rose again for me. 

2 This be my joy and comfort here. 
This pledge of future glory mine: 

Jesus, in spirit now appear, 

And break the bread, and pour the wine. 

3 From thy dear hand, may I receive 
The tokens of thy dying love. 

And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with thee above. 

o5U *'^«/, O/rundsr a. r. wolpk. 

Draw near, O Holy Dove, draw near. 
With peace and gladness on thy wing; 

Reveal the Saviour's presence here. 
And light, and life, and comfort bring. 

2 "Eat, my friends — drink, O beloved I^' 
We hear the Master's voice exclaim: 

Our hearts with new desire are moved. 
And kindled with a heavenly flame. 

3 No room for doubt, no room for dread, 
Nor tears, nor groans, nor anxious sighs; 

We do not mourn a Saviour dead, 
But hail him living in the skies ! 

4 While this we do, remembering thee, 
Dear Saviour, let our graces prove 

We have thy blessdd company, 
Thy banner over us is love. 
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Odl ''Thou^tparisiaUAk:* p. doddridce. 

Mt God, and is thj table spread, 
And doth thy cup with love overflow? 

Thither be all thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood I 

Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Oh, let thy table honored be. 

And furnished well with joyous guests; 
And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom heaven and earth adore, 

From men, and from the angel-host. 
Be praise and glory evermore ! 



AttkiCrou, 



B. DBNNY. 



1. WATTS. 
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'* Our exalted Lord:* 



A. STKBLB. 



To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 
That name in heaven and earth adored. 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low; 
Far, far above our humble songs. 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet whilst around his board we meet. 
And worship at his sacred feet. 

Oh, let our warm a£fections move. 
In glad retuTDB of grateful love. 



853 

Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed 
Around thee on the cursM tree. 

Some loyal, loving hearts there were, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 

2 Like them may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, tho' crowned with thorn; 
Like thee, thy bless^ self, endure 
The cross with all its cruel scorn. 

3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below. 
Show what thy brethren all should be; 

Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 

O04: TAe day of Espousals, 

Jesus, thou everlasting King I 
Accept the tribute that we bring; 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals. Lord I to thee; 
Like the dear hour, when, from above, 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day — 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

4 Each following minute, as it flies; 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 
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LOWEIX MASON, OTT. 
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oOO Parting Seng. i. watts. 

Oh, the sweet wonders of that cross 
Where mj Redeemer loved and died ! 

Her noblest life my spirit draws 

From his dear wonnds, and bleeding side, 

2 I wonld for ever speak his name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 

With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father's throne. 



S. DAVIBS. 



85b ''Bought with a pHctr 

Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine. 



HAPPTDAT. L.M. 



With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Orant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace; 

A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood. 

3 Thine would I live, thine would I die. 
Be thine through all eternity; 

The vow is past beyond repeal; 
And now I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee, my new Master now I call, 

And consecrate to thee my all. 



FROM B. P. RIMBAULT. 

CHOBUB. 




I Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice On thee, my Sar - lour, and my Gtod ! 
(WeUmaythls glowing heart re -joioe, And teU its rap-tnrea aU a - broad. 




r this glowing heart re - joioe, And teU its rap-tnrea aU a - broad. ) Hap-py 

f i rffrif- i fTO-4ff4E.ui^ 

J 1 1 1 ■ U 1- — t — « W • •■ » 



FDfK. 



D. B. 




day, hap - py day, When Jeans wash'd my sins a-way ! ( He tanght me how to watch and pray, ) 

( And lire re • joic • ing er - ery day ; ) 



^ 



I r li li I I -ij^-^ \ HL T mr r ri i - 




p. DODDRIDGE. 



oWi *' Happy Day." 

Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God 1 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

Cho.— Happy day, happy day. 

When Jesus washed my sins away I 
He taught me how to watch and pray, 
And live rejoicing every day: 



Happy day, happy day, 

When Jesus washed my sins away 1 

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love ! 

Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. — Cho. 

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done: 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine: 

He drew me, and I followed on, 

Charmed to confess the voice divine — Cho. 



L»j»> 
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WIIXIAM COOMBS. 




ftr -^ 



1. To - geth - er with these eym - boU, Lord, Thy hleee - ed aeli Im • part; 




blood Feed the be • lier • ing heart. 



'>^ f t^ f \ f ^ f \ (_^J4^]i4 2 




OOO Feeding OH Chritt. J. cennick. 

Together with these symbols, Lord, 

Thy blessM self impart; 
And let thy holy flesh and blood 

Feed the believing heart. 

2 Let us from all our sins be washed 
In thy atoning blood; 

And let thy Spirit be the seal 
That we are born of God. 

3 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus' love, 
Prepare us for this feast; 

Oh, let U8 banquet with our Lord, 
And lean upon his breast. 

OOv ** Friend of SinKers" r. burnha.m. 

Jesus I thou art the sinner's Friend; 

As such I look to thee; 
Now, in the fullness of thy love, 

Lord 1 remember me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace, — 
Remember Calvary; 

Remember all thy dying grouiis, 
And then remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God ! 

1 yield myself to thee; 

While thou art sittmg on thy throne, 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 

4 Lord 1 I am guilty — I am vile. 
But thy salvation's free; 

Then, in thine all-abounding gra<!e, 
De&r Lord t remember me. 



OOV "* Prepare ut^ Lord** T. oottkkilu 

Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross, 
Who all our griefs hast borne; 

To look on thee, whom we have pierced— 
To look on thee and mourn. 

2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice; 

And as thy cross we see, 
Let each exclaim, in faith and hope, 

"The Saviour died for me I" 



I. WATTS. 



OUI PersiiUnt Love. 

How sweet and awful is the place, 
With Christ within the doors, 

While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores. 

2 While all our hearts, and all our songs, 
Join to admire the feast, 

Each of us cries with thankful tongue, — 
"Lord, why was I a guest?" 

3 "Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there *s room, 

When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come?" 

4 T was the same love that spread the feast. 
That sweetly drew us in; 

Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, our God ! 
Constrain the earth to come; 

Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 
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DBDHAM. aM. 



WM.GASDINBK. 




C)0^ ^^IwiUrtmembit tktt." j. montgombsy. 

According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humiUty, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 

I will remember thee. 

a Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be; 

Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Oethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of Ood, my sacrifice I 
I must remember thee: — 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains 
And all thy love to me; 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remuns, 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 
And mind and memory flee, 

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me I 

OOO •• Tki cup o/bUtSmgr C. WXSLBY. 

Jesus, at whose supreme command. 

We now approach to Ood, 
Before us in thy vesture stand, 

Hiy vesture dipped in blood. 
22 



2 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal, 
And make thy nature known; 

Affix thy bless^ Spirit's seal. 
And stamp us for thine own. 

3 Obedient to thy gracious w(Nrd, 
We break the hallowed bread. 

Commemorate our dying Lord, 
And trust on thee to feed. 

4 The cup of blesang, blessed by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart; 

The broken bread thy body be. 
To cheer each languid heart. 

OO^ **GreaUr lovt kath no man,** c. T. nobl. 

If human kindness meets return. 

And owns the grateful tie: 
If tender thoughts within us bum. 

To feel a friend is nigh; — 

2 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 

To him, who died our fears to quell — 
Who bore our guilt and woe I 

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee. 

What love his latest words displayed, — 
" Meet and remember me I " 

4 Remember thee — thy death, thy shame. 
Our sinful hearts to share I — 

O memory I leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 



I 
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8HEFHEBD. 8i, 7i. 



C C. COKTKRSB. 



lWkikuiY6eteoiiBuioif(B«diag OithiieirtklybnidtidYiie, Stnov.iiyYaiMtkMUM&g OBOeenn, to aabv think 




B. DBNNY. 



060 "/« remembramcer 

While in sweet communion feeding 
On this earthly bread and wine, 

Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross, to make as thine. 

2 Thongh nnseen, now be thoa near us, 
With the still small voice of love; 

Whispering words of peace to cheer us — 
Every donbt and fear remove. 

3 Bring before us all the story. 
Of thy life, and death of woe; 

And, with hopes of endless glory. 
Wean onr hearts from all below. 



DOBBHAHOE. 8b, 7i. 



** Hi* bantur.* 



R. PAIUC 




866 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us, 
Cheers onr famished souls with food; 

He the banquet spreads before us, 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. 

2 Precious banquet; bread of heaven; 
Wine of gladness, flowing free; 

May we taste it, kindly given . 
In remembrance. Lord, of thee ! 

3 In thy trial and rejection; 
In thy 8u£fering8 on the tree; 

In thy glorious resurrection; 
May we. Lord, remember thee I 

I. B. WOODBUKY. 



1. JamtaUiM, aartkatunit 0foirlif<'iYiU,r8iUflMMi;l)ijh7dijluiiYd6trw6iMid«th,8B7iig,Ckriiliu,fc^ 




**FoUcwm€" c r. albxandsb. 



Jesus calls US, o'er the tumult 
Of our life's wild, restless sea; 

Day by day his sweet voice soundeth. 
Saying, Christian, follow me I 

2 Jesus calls us — from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store; 

From each idol that would keep us, — 
Saying, Christian, love me more 1 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows. 
Days of toil and hours of ease. 

Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, — 
Christian, love me more than these I 

4 Jesus calls us I by thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear thy call; 

Give our hearts to thy obedience, 
Serve and love thee best of all ! 



060 •• Takt my Asart," 

Take my heart, Father I take it; 

Make and keep it all thine own; 
Let thy Spirit melt and break it — 

This proud heart of sin and stone. 

2 Father, make me pure and lowly. 
Fond of peace and far from strife; 

Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and smful life. 

3 Ever let thy grace surround me, 
Strengthen me with power divine. 

Till thy cords of love have bound me: 
Make me to be wholly thine. 

4 May the blood of Jesus heal me, 
And my sins be all forgiven; 

Holy Spirit, take and seal me. 
Guide me in the path to heaven. 



ANON. 
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PEABLBTSBET 88,78. 




1. 8we«t th« mo-ments, lioh in bles^ag, Whioh bo - iov the oroM wo ipend ; life, and li«alth,and 





p«ao« poMOMinf t From the tinnor's djing Friend. 



I rir rr i ^ 



OO V Before the cross, j. allbn. 

SwBET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross we spend; 

Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinnejr's dying Friend. 

2 Truly bless^ is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie. 
While we see dime compassion, 

Beaming in his gracious eye. 

8I0ILT. $8,78. 



3 Love and grief our hearts diyiding, 
With our tears his feet we bathe; 

Constant still, in faith abiding. 
Life deriving from his death. 

4 For thy sorrows we adore thee, 

For the pains that wrought our peace, 
Oracious Saviour I we implore thee 
In our souls thy love increase. 

5 Here we feel our sins forgiven. 
While upon the Lamb we gaze; 

And our thoughts are all of heaven, 
And our lips overflow with praise 

6 Still in ceaseless contemplation, 
Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 

Till we taste thy full salvation. 
And, unvailed, thy glories see. 

SICILIAN MSLODY. 



1. From the ta - hlenowre-tir- ing, Whioh for as the Lord hath ipread, May our Mills, refreshment 





r I r p i " ' f ' 




O 7 Parting Hymn. 

From the table now retiring, 
Which for us the Lord hath spread, 

May our souls refreshment finding. 
Grow in all things like our Head I 



J. ROWS. 



2 His example while beholding, 
May our fives his image bear; 

Him our Lord and Master calling. 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 

Joy attend us in believing. 

Peace from God, through endless day. 

4 Praise and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 

Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One. 



y\ 
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HOOK OF AGES. 7i, 6L 



THOS. HASTINGS. 



ynwij i i\t \ fVtrt \ i: i J j'ij i 



1. Rook of A - C0S| oleft for me ! Let me hide my - self la thee ; 

D, c. — Be of sin tne per - feet cure ; Sare me. Lord ! and make me pure. 




O • X TJU Rock ^AgU, A. M. TOPLADY. 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me I 

Let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy wounded side that flowed, 

Be of sin the perfect core; 

Save me, Lord I and make me pore. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save and thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eye-lids close in ^^ath, 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne. 
Rock of ages, cleft for me I 

Let me hide myself in thee. 



O 7 <i •' Mam/ett thys*lfr 

Son of God 1 to thee I cry: 
By the holy mystery 
Of thy dwelling here on earth. 
By thy pure and holy birth. 
Lord, thy presence let me see. 
Manifest thyself to me. 

2 Lamb of God I to thee I cry: 
By thy bitter agony. 
By thy pangs to us unknown. 
By thy spirit's parting groan, 
Lord, thy presence let me see. 
Manifest thyself to me. 



X. MANT. 



3 Prince of Life I to thee I cry: 
By thy glorious majesty, 

By thy triumph o'er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
Lord, thy presence let me see. 
Manifest thyself to me. 

4 Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky I 

With thy love my bosom fill. 
Prompt me to perform thy will; 
Then thy glory I shall see. 
Thou wilt bring me home to thee. 



Till hi cofne.** b. h. uckkrststh. 



873 

*'TiLL He come:" oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords; 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen; 
Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that — "Till he come." 

2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above. 
Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life joy overcast? 

Hush, be every murmur dumb; 
It is only— "Till he come." 

3 See, the feast of love is spread. 
Drink the wine, and break the bread; 
Sweet memorials, — till the Lord 
Call us round his heavenly board; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only — "Till he come." 
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DYKE8. 7i. 6L 



J. B. DVKBS. 




S74. 

^ • * '* H^ask mut Savumr.'* a. m. toplady. 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 1 

Let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy woanded side that flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure; 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labor of m j hands 
Can fulfill the law's demands; 
Gould mj zeal no respite know, 
Gould my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dress. 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die I 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment throne. 
Rock of Ages, clefb for me I 

Let me hide myself in thee. 



070 ^* Tak€ my Htartr c. wb»l«y. 

Father, Sou, and Holy Ohost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 

As by the celestial host. 
Let thy will on earth be done; 

Praise by all to thee be given. 

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven I 

2 Vilest of the fallen race, 
Lo, I answer to thy call; 

Meanest vessel of thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all; 
Lo, I come to do thy will, 
All thy counsel to fulfill. 

3 If so poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live, 

All my actions sanctify. 

All my words and thoughts receive; 
Claim me for thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 

4 Take my soul and body's powers, 
Take my memory, mind and will. 

All my goods, and all my hours, 

All I know and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do; 
Take my heart, but make it new. 
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HEHLET. 10b. 



LOWBLLMASOM. 




1. Here, O my XiOrdi I see &ee ftoe to ftoe; Here would I tovch mnd handle things nnseeni 




f'mi pp.r i p f f I P i ^^ 




Mai 



Here graqp with firmer hand th'e-ter-nal grace, And all my wea > ri-ness iq>-on thee lean. 




C? • O Stuett FeretatUs. H. bonar. 

Hebe, O my Lord, I see thee face to face; 

Here would I touch and handle things 
nnseen; 
Heregrasp with firmer hand the ^ternalgrace, 

And all mj weariness upon thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of Ood ; 
Here drink with thee the royal vrine of 

heaven; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 

3 Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear; 
The feast, though not the love, is passed 

and gone; 
The bread and wine remove, but thou art 
here — 
Nearer than ever — still my Shield and Sun. 

4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by ; 
Yet, passing,points to the glad feast above. 

Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy, 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss 
and love. 



A weary, heavy-laden sinner comes 
To plead thy promise and obey thy call. 

2 I am not worthy to be thought thy child; 
Nor sit the last and lowest at thy board; 

Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled, 
I only ask one reconciling word. 

3 One word from thee, my Lord I one 

smile, one look, [again, 

And I could face the cold, rough world 

And with that treasure in my heart could 

brook 
The wrath of devils and the scorn of men. 

4 And is not mercy thy prerogative — 
Free mercy, boundless, fathomless, divine? 

Me, Lord 1 the chief of sinners, me forgive. 
And thine the greater glory, only thine. 

5 I hear thy voice; thou bid'st me come and 

rest; 
I come, I kneel, I clasp thy pierced feet; 
Thou bid'st me take my place, a welcome 

guest. 
Among thy saints, and of thy banquet eat. 



oww 6 My praise can only breathe itself in prayer, 

O # # PtniUnt Prater, a. h. bickerststh. ^y ^^^^^ ^^ ^^jy j^^ j^^g^ ^ ^j^^. 

Not worthy. Lord I to gather up the crumbs Dwell thou for ever in my heart, and there, 
With trembling hand, that from thy table Lord I let me sup with thee; sop thou 
fall, with me. 



«.jiriS>..Jiu 
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HATVOLDS. 118,101. 



FROM MSNDBLSSOHM. 



1. We wotild M« J« • ms— for the shadows lengthen A-croeethis lit - tie landeospe of our ttfe; 





i j|j lnJ fj I 




We wotild see Je - sue our weakfidthto strengthen, For the last wea-rl-ness— the fl - nal strife. 




K^ to 'If/', wculdse* Jetus.'* anon. O • v Trust, strengtky caimntst. s, johnsom, aU. 

We would see Jesus — for the shadows Savioub, in thy mysterious presence kneeling, 
lengthen Fain would our souls feel all thy kindlii^ 
Across this little landscape of our life; love; 
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to For we are weak, and need some deep re- 
strengthen yealing 
For the last weariness — the final strife. Of trust, and strength, and calmness from 

above. 

2 We would see Jesus— the great Rock ^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ wandered forth through 

Ifoundation doubt and sorrow, 

Whereon our feet were set with soTcreign ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^ ^^ 

v*rf^^'^ .1. •♦!. 11 *K- -f ^- ward one; 

Not hfe nor death, with all their agitation, ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^1^ unknown mor- 

Can thence remove us, if we see his face. j.^^ 

Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. 

3 WewoddseeJesos-otherlightsarepal- ^ ^^^^ heart's depths a peace serene and 

Which for lonir years we have rejoiced a u- j ^ ^ j u • ^ u -^ 

f/^ fioo. Abides, and when pain seems to have its 



will, 



to see; 

The blessinirs of our pilgrimage are failing, ^ j"'' . , , , . 

We would not mourn them, for we go ^r we de8pair,-oh, may that peace nse 

to thee ®^^^^^' 

Stronger than agony, and we be still ! 

4 We would see Jesus — this is all we're 4 Now, Saviour, now, in thy dear presence 

needing, kneeling. 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love; 

the sight; Now make us strong, we need thy deep re- 

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading, vealing 

Then welcome day, and farewell mortal Of trust, and strength, and cahnness from 

night I abova 



C. WBSLBY. 
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OOO js, 6«, 8s. " Calvary:' 

Lamb of God, whose dying love 

We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us who think on thee, 

And every struggling soul release; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

2 By thine agonizing pain. 
And bloody sweat, we pray. 

By thy dying love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds, and set us free ; 

From all iniquity release ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace I 

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner's pardon seal; 

Speak us freely justified, 

And all our sickness heal : 
By thy passion on the tree. 

Let all our griefs and trotbles cease ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

^C>* P.M. Coid/. 5: X. T. HASTINGS. 

FoROEt thyself! Christ bade thee come 

To think upon his love, 
Which could reverse the sinner's doom. 

And writ« his name above \ 
Bid the returning rebel live. 
And freely all his sins forgive. 

2 Forget thyself! and think what pain, 
What agony he bore, 

To wash away each guilty stain^ 

To bless thee evermore : 
To fit thee for his high abode. 
The temple of the living Grod. 

3 Forget thyself ! but let thy soul 
With memories o'erflow. 

Rejoice in his supreme control. 

And seek his will to know : 
With thankful heart approach the feast. 
And thou wilt be a welcome guest. 

^^^ CM. L<mg-^ufferiHg. a. stsklb. 

Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet ashamed, I fall^ 

And hide this wretched face. 

2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid 1 
AA, rile, angratefal heart I 
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By earth's low cares so oft betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart. 

3 But he for his own mercy's sake, 
My wandering soul restores ; 

He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 
The deep repentant sigh. 

Confirm the kind, forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye. 

5 Then shall the mourner at thy feet 
Bejoice to seek thy face ; 

And, grateful, own how kind, how sweet. 
Thy condescending grace. 

883 



7«, 61. 



Vw remembrance:^ 



T. HAsmrGS. 



Saviour of our ruined race. 
Fountain of redeemmg grace, 
Let us now thy fullness see. 
While we here converse with thee ; 
Hearken to our ardent prayer, — 
Let us all thy blessing share. 

3 While we thus, with glad accord, 
Meet around thy table, Lord, 
Bid us feast with joy divine, 
On the appointed bread and wine: 
Emblems may they truly prove, 
Of our Saviour's bleeding love. 

3 Weak, unworthy, inful, vile. 
Yet we seek thy heavenly smile : 
Canst thou all our sins forgive f 
Dost thou Lid us look and live f 
Lord, we wonder afid adore ! 
Oh, for grace to love thee more ! 

00\ c. M. *^ Planted in Christ:' s. r. 

Planted in Christ, the living vine. 

This day, with one accord. 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 

We yield to thee, Lord ! 

2 Joined in one body may we be : 
One inward life partake ; 

One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide j 

Taught by one Spirit from above. 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Then, when among the saints in light 
Our joyful spirits shine, 

Shall anthems of immortal praise, 

LkWnVi qI QiQ^>Q^NiXiM!kfe^ 
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OOO 7s, 6b, d. a ncitnt Hymn. ray palmsr, tr, 

O Bread, to pilgrims given, 

O Foody that angels eat, 
manna, sent from heaven, 

For heaven-born natures meet ! 
Give us, for thee long pining, 

To eat till richly filled ; 
Till, earth's delights resigning, 

Our every wish is stilled. 

2 Water, life-bestowing. 
From out the Saviour's heart I 

A fountam purely flowing, 

A fount of love thou art ] 
Oh, let us, freely tastmg, 

Our burning thirst assuage ! 
Thy sweetness, never wasting. 

Avails from age to age. 

3 Jesus ! this feast receiving, 
We thee unseen adore ; 

Thy faithful word believing, 
We take, and doubt no more ; 

Give us, thou true and loving ! 
On earth to live in thee ; 

Then, death the vail removmg. 
Thy glorious face to see. 



800 7s,6s,D. Ho^ at tA4 Crau. 

When human hopes all wither. 

And friends no aid supply, 
Then whither, Lord, ah! whither 

Can turn my straining eyet 
liid storms of grief still rougher, 

'Midst darker, deadlier shade. 
That cross where thou didst suffer, 

On Calvary was displayed. 

2 On that my gaze I fasten, 

My refuge that I make ; 
Though sorely thou mayst chasten, 

Thou never canst forsake : 
Thou, on that cross didst languish. 

Ere glory crowned thy head ! 
And I, through death and anguish, 

Must be to glory led. 



ANON. 



^O • L. M. Crucifying Afresh, c, p. alsxandbr. 

O Jesus ! bruised and wounded more 
Than bursted grape, or bread of wheat, 

The Life of life within our souls, 
The Cup of our salvation sweet j — 



2 We come to show thy dying hour, 
Thy streaming vein, thy broken flesh ; 

And still the blood is warm to save. 
And still the fragrant wounds are fresh. 

3 O Heart ! that, with a double tide 
Of blood and water, maketh pure ; 

O Flesh I once offered on the cross. 
The gift that makes our pardon sure; — 

4 Let never more our sinfiil souls 
The anguish of thy cross renew; 

Nor forge agam the cruel nails. 

That pierced thy victim body through. 



Consecration, 



J. MONTGOMERY. 



888 L. „. 

Jesus ! our best belovM Friend, 
On thy redeeming name we call ; 

Jesus ! in love to us descend. 
Pardon and sanctify us all. 

2 Our souls and bodies we resign. 
To fear and follow thy commands ; 

Oh, take our hearts, our hearts are thine, 
Accept the service of our hands. 

3 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer. 
Our Master's voice will we obey, 

Toil in the vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of the day. 

4 Yet, Lord, or us a resting-place. 

In heaven, at thy right hand prepare ; 
And till we see thee face to face, 
Be all our conversation there. 



p. W. PABBR. 



^OU L. M. " Onr Lord u Cmci/Sed,'* 

Oh, come, and mourn with me awhile; 

Oh, come ye to the Saviour's side; 
Oh, come, together let us mourn ; 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

2 Have we no tears to shed for him. 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride t 

Ah, look how patiently he hangs ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 Come, let us stand beneath the cross ; 
So may the blood from out his side 

Fall gently on us drop by drop ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 A broken heart, a fount of tears 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 

Lord Jesus, may we love and weep. 
Since thou for us art crucified. 



I 
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mSBIOVABT ETlOr. 7b, 6. B. 




« ( From Greenland's iofmonntains, From India's coral strand,) Imanj 

^' (Where Afric'a sonny fountains (Omit) ) RoUdowntheir golden sand; ZVom 
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ancient rir • er, From many a palmy plain. They call as to de - Ur-er Their land firom error's chain. 



»^i^r i fifff 




890 



" Cottu ffver, and help tis*"* r. hbbbh. 

From Greenland's icy monntains, 

From India's cored strand, 
Where Aerie's snnnj fountains 

Roll down their golden sand, — 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliyer 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 

Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile; 
In Tain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone I 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, — 

Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It BpresLdB from pole to pole; 



Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign t 



B. GODGH. 



o" 1 Tki day o/Jubik*. 

How BEAUTEOUS ou the mountains. 

The feet of him that brings, 
Like streams from living fooataiiis, 

Good tidings of good things; 
That pnblisheth salvation, 

And jubilee release. 
To every tribe and nation, 

God'ff reign of joy and peace I 

2 Lift up thy voice, watchman t 
And shout, from Zion's towers, 

Thy halleligah chorus, — 

"The victory is ours I" 
The Lord shall build up Zion 

In glory and renown. 
And Jesus, Judah's lion, 

Shall wear his rightful crown. 

3 Break forth in hymns of gladn 
O waste Jerusalem I 

Let songs, instead of sadness, 

Thy jubilee proclaim; 
The Lord, in strength victorious, 

Upon thy foes hath trod; 
Behold, earth 1 the glorioos 

Salvation of our God t 
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MTIHIOH. 7b, 6i. D. 



PSOM MBIDILSSOHN. 




« ( Oar ooontrf'sTolM is pleading. Te menof Oodi a-risol) 

(His proTi-deiiM is iMid-ing, The land be-fore yon lies;) Day-gli 



eama are o'er it brightening, 




[f.^i' i nV^rnrri 



^AJ I .N,i'^Jji l JliH 




And promise clothes the soil ; Wide flelde, for har - rest whiteningi In - Tite the reaper's toiL 



niffrrr'n'iMMr 




OvC Hcmt MmswHs. u, r. ani>bxson. 

Our country's voice is pleading. 

Ye men of God, arise I 
His providence is leading, 

The land before you Ues; 
Day-gleams are o'er it brigbtening, 

And promise clothes the soil; 
Wide fields, for harvest whitening, 

Invite the reaper's toil. 

2 Oo, where the waves are breaking 
On California's shore, 

Christ's precious gospel taking, 
More rich than golden ore; 

On Alleghany's mountaiift. 
Through all the western vale, 

Beside Missouri's fountains. 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. 

3 The love of Christ unfolding. 
Speed on from east to west, 

"nil all, his cross beholding. 

In him are fully blest. 
Great Author of salvation. 

Haste, haste the glorious day. 
When we, a ransomed nation, 

Thy sceptre shall obey. 



Oud Christian Utuon. j. 

Akd is the time approaching. 
By prophets long foretold. 



BORTHWICK. 



When all shall dwell together, 
One shepherd and one fold? 

Shall every idol perish. 
To moles and bats be thrown. 

And every prayer be oflfered 
To God in Christ alone? 

2 Shall Jew and Gentile, meeting 
From many a distant shore. 

Around one altar kneeling, 
One common Lord adore ? 

Shall all that now divides us 
Remove and pass away. 

Like shadows of the morning 
Before the blaze of day ? 

3 Shall all that now unites us 
More sweet and lasting prove, 

A closer bond of union. 
In a blest land of love ? 

Shall war be learned no longer. 
Shall strife and tumult cease, 

All earth his bless^ kingdom, 
The Lord and Prince of Peace? 

4 long-expected dawning. 
Come with thy cheering ray 1 

When shall the morning brighten, 
The shadows flee away ? 

O sweet anticipation I 
It cheers the watchers on. 

To pray, and hope, and labor, 
Till the dark night be gone. 
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WEBB. 7i, 6i. D. u^ ^ '" """^ 



1. Hmil to the XiOrd's mnointed, Great Darid'e greater Son ! Kail, in the time ap - pointed, 

D, B.— To take a - way tranagreeaion, 
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Hie reign on earth begnn ! 
And nue in eq • oi - ty. 



He comee to break opprea - aion, To set the captire free, 




O tf 4 Piolm 73. J. MONTOOMBRY. 

Hail to the Lord's anointed, 

Oreat David's greater Son t 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun t 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captire free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes, with succor speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 

To give them songs for sighing. 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth: 

Before Mm, on the mountains, 
Shall peace the herald go, 

A.nd righteousness in fountains 
Prom hUl to valley flow. 

4 Arabia's desert-ranger 

To him shall bow the knee; 
The Ethiopian stranger 
Hisglorj come to see: 



Wit^ offerings of devotion. 
Ships from the isles shdl meet, 

To pour the wealth of ocean 
In tribute at his feet 

5 Kings shall fall down before him, - 
And gold and incense bring: 

All nations shall adore him; 

His praise all people sing; 
For he shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

6 For him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend; 

His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The heavenly dew shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish. 

And shake like Lebanon. 

7 O'er every foe victorious. 
He on his throne shall rest; 

From age to age more glorious. 
All-blessing and all-blessed. 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 

His name shall stand for ever; 
His great, best name of Love I 



.^. 
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OtfO 7s,6a. The morning light, s. r. smith. 

The morniDg light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears! 
The SODS of earth are waking 

To penitential tears; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 

WE8LET. 111,108. 



While sinners, now confessing, 

Thp gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing — 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation I 

Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach then* home: 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim — "The Lord is come I" 

LOWBLL MASON. 




1. H«U to the briglitn«M oi Zion's glad morning! Joy to the lands that in darkness hare lain! 



" I'l l tj i ffi ' r f f r fH' n i f Fi i fffirg 
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Hashed be the accents of sorrow and mooming; Zl • on in trl-tunph begins her mUd reign. 




^-ffif -^ 




Tk€ Promisi, 



T. HASTINGS. 
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Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad 
morning I 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain 1 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and 
mourning; 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 

a Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad 
morning. 

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning ; 

Oen^e and Jew the blest vision behold. 



3 Lol inthedesertrichflowersarespringing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along; 

Loud irom the mountain-tops echoes are 
ringing. 
Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in 
song. 

4 See, from all lands — from the isles of the 

ocean, 

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commo- 
tion. 

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 
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RATHBUH. 88, 71. 



I. CONKSV. 




^^ 




9 V 4 ReviveU Implortd, j. nbwton. 

Sayiour, visit thj plantation I 
Grant ns, Lord, a gradons rain: 

All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine npon us from on high, 

Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 

3 Once, O Lord, thj garden flourished; 
Every part looked gay and green; 

Then thy word our spirits nounshed: 
Happy seasons we have seen. 

4 But a drought has since succeeded. 
And a sad decline we see: 

Lord, thy help is greatly needed: 
Help can only come from thee. 

5 Let our mutual love be fervent: 
Make us prevalent in prayer; 

Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Shun the world's bewitching snare. 

6 Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh. 

And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afiresh. 



W^istward:' 



898 

Hark ! the sound of angel-voices, 
Over Bethlehem's star-lit plain; 

Hark I the heavenly host rejoices, 
J^uB cornea on earth to reign. 



ANON. 



2 See celestial radiance beaming, 
Lighting up the midnight sky; 

'TIS the promised day-star gleaming, 
Tis the day-spring from on high. 

3 Westward, all along the ages. 
Trace its pathway clear and bright; 

Star of hope to Eastern sages. 
Radiant now with gospel light 

4 Angels from the realms of glory. 
Peace on earth delight to sing; 

Christian, tell the wondrous story. 
Go proclaim the Saviour King I 



Horn* Mutton*. 



ANON. 
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Whbre the woodman's axe is ringing, 
Where the hunter roams alone. 

Where the prairie-flowers are springing, 
Make the great Redeemer known. 

2 While, from California's mountains, 
Pure and sweet the anthem swells; 

Orion's dark wilds and fountains 
Hail the sound of Sabbath-bells. 

3 Like an armdd host with banners. 
Terrible in war array, 

Zion comes with glad hosannas, 
To prepare her Monarch's way. 

4 Unto him all power is given, 

All the world his sway shall own. 
And on earth, as now in heaven. 
Shall his will be done alone. 
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8I0V. 8i|78,4«. 



THOS. HASTINGS. 




osp-tiTe ! Gkxl bimsslf sliail Ioom thybandSiMooming oapdve ! Ood himMlf shall Ioom thy band*. 




The got^tl ktraUL 



900 

On the mouDtain's top appearing, 
Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 

Welcome news to Zion bearing — 
Zion long in hostile lands: 

Moaming captive I 
God himself shall loose thj bands. 



T. KBLLY. 



•'"X Sun of RighUousHiss. w. wiluams. 

O'er the gloomj hills of darkness, 

Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Sun of righteousness ! arising. 

Bring the bright, the glorious day; 
Send the gospel 

To the earth's remotest bound. 



2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, — 



Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scomfid ? 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 

He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 

Here their boasts and triumphs end: 
Great deliverance 

Zion's King will surely send. 



HAKDEV. 88,78,4b. 



Grant them, Lord I the glorious light: 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night; 

And redemption. 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

3 Fly abroad, "thou mighty gospel I 
Win and conquer, never cease; 

May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour 1 all the world around. 

LOWBLL MASON. 




m^w^ 
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I fM^fuWf'HfPff l^^ 



888 



CHURCH>-MI88ION8 AND GROWTH. 



FEBBT. 71. D. 



J. p. HOLBSOOK, 




ol the sesy When it breaks im - on the shore ! Hal • le - hi • jah ! for the Lord 



■ np< 
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God om-nip-o-tent shall reign ! Hal-le - In - Jah ! let the word Bch-o ronnd tiie eardi and main. 

^ - - - Js^ 



MLf.^ff f 




U"£ •« Th, Lord God reignetk." j. montgOMBRY. 

Hark ! the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mightj thunders roar. 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore ! 
Hallelujah I for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign I 
Hallelujah I let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah I hark, the sound, 
From the depths unto the skies, 

Wakes above, beneath, around. 
All creation's harmonies I 



See Jehovah's banners furled 1 

Sheathed his sword I he speaks — 'tis done! 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son 1 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole. 

With illimitable sway; 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 

Yonder heavens have passed away 
Then the end: beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall: 
Hallelujah 1 Christ in Ood, 

God in Christ, is all in all 1 



ELTHAIL 71. D. 



LOWKLL MASON. 
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j Haitei, Lord ! the ^lorieii tint Whei. beieatk leniik'i iwij, \ 

' { luTj iatioi,eT6r7 eliBe,8hall fk gotpel'i dl o* kj, ) ligktiMtkiigiliii power shafl owi^HeiilMa tnkilui 
D.a-8itoi aid kii hMt,e'«tbroYi,ltMi4iiekaiii,ihaU urtioBore. 
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UVO Tki WorWt Conversum, H. aubbr. 

Hasten, Lord ! the glorious time 

When, beneath Messiah's sway. 
Every nation, every clime. 

Shall the gospel's call obey. 
Mightiest kings his power shall own, 

Heathen tribes his name adore; 
Satan and his host, o'erthrown, 

Bound in chalnB, shall hurt no more. 



2 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 

Then be banished grief and pain; 
Righteousness and joy and peace 

Undisturbed shall ever reign. 
Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 

Ever praise his glorious name; 
All his mighty acts record; 

All his wondrous love proclaim! 
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LOHO. L.1L 



J. p. HOLSROOK. 

i 
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1. ArmoftheLordla-wake, a-wake: Pot on thy itrength, the nations shake; And iet theworld, a- 



B 
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;-^',%lj^^J|[j^j|/:V''^r^'|,JjJ l jJJ l Jj 




I 1/ I j 

Triumphs of mercy, wroofl^t by thee, Trimnphs of mer-oy, wrought by thee. 



vv4 Awake, arm of the Lord. w. shrubsolb. 

Arm of the Lord 1 awake, awake: 
Put on thj strength, the nations shake; 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy, wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
"I am Jehovah — God alone I" 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cafit their altars to the ground. 

MEHDOH. L. K. 



3 No more let human blood be spilt, 
Yain sacrifice for human guilt; 

But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side. 

4 Almighty Ood I thy grace proclaim, 
In every clime, of every name. 

Till adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour — Lord of all. 



LOWBLL MASON, arr. 
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1. Tk' lov the litieu ut beieitk The dirben of e'enpreadiig deith, 6o4 will ariM, with light difiie OiZiM*i holy towen to lUie. 




"05 ''O Light of Zion," l. bacon. 

Though now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of overspreading death, 
God will arise, with light divine 
On Zion's holy towers to shine. 

2 That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands. 
Shall come thy glory. Lord, to see. 
And in thy courts to worship thee. 

3 O light of Zion, now arise I 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes ! 
Te nations, catch the kindling ray. 
And hail the splendor of the day. 
23 



•'"^ Zioris Glory, w. shrubsole. 

Zion I awake, thy strength renew; 
Put on thy robes of beautous hue; 
And let the admiring world behold 
The King's fair daughter clothed in gold. 

2 Church of our Ood I arise and shine, 
Bright with the beams of truth divine; 
Then shall thy radiance stream afar. 
Wide as the heathen nations are. 

3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view, 
And shall admire and love thee too; — 
They come, like clouds across the sky, 
As doves that to their windows fly. 
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GBOSTETTE. L. K. 



H. W. GKBATOl 




1. Soon may the last glad song a - rlso Throni^ all the mill - ions of tiio 
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That song of tri - unph which re - oords That all the earth is now the^Lord'a! 
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907 The last song. MRS. yoke. «'"*' Chrisfs coming. w. h. bathuhst. 

Soon may the last glad song arise Jesus I thy church, with longing eyes, 
Through all the millions of the skies— For thine expected coming waits; 

That song of triumph which records When will the promised light arise. 
That all the earth is now the Lord's I And glory beam from Zion's gates? 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 2 Ev'n now, when tempests round us fall, 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee I And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky, 

And, over land and stream and main. Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign 1 And deem that our redemption's nigh. 



3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell. 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the SaTiour reigns ! 

t/"0 Missionary Convocation, w. b. collykr. 

Assembled at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand; 
The Toice that marshaled every star. 
Has called thy people from afar. 

2 We meet, through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled; 
Along the line, to either pole, 
The thunder of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise; 
Our counsels aid, to each impart 
The single eye, the faithfid heart. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come. 
Recall the wandering spirits home; 
Prom Zion's mount send forth the sound, 

To spread the spaciouB earth around. 



3 Oh, come and reign o'er every land; 
Let Satan from Ms throne be hurled; 

All nations bow to thy command. 
And grace revive a dying world. 

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer, 
To wait for the appointed hour; 

And fit us, by thy grace, to share 
The triumphs of thy conquering powen 



''Ascend thy throns." 



B. BBUDOMB. 
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Ascend thy throne, almigBty King, 
And spread thy glories all abn^; 

Let thine own arm salvation bring. 
And be thou known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat, 
Let humble mourners seek thy face, 

Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdued by thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ! 

Let saints and angels praise thy name. 
Be thou through heaven and earth adored 
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lOBSIOHABT 0HA9T. L. M. 



C. ZBUNBR. 




1. Jciu ihall re^i wkinVr them 



DomIui neMoiTejoinejirn ; 



Hii kingdoB itretek froa ihore to ikore, 






Till ■oois ikaU wtxaid wue lo aon. 




Psalm 7a. 



I. WATTS. 
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Jesus shall reign where'er the son 
Does his saccessiTe journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name, Uke sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning-sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love, with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen I 



EIBEHAOH. L.K. 



tf X ^ Conversion o/ths World, mks. vokb. 

Sovereign of worlds I display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour; 
Bid the bright morning Star arise. 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, — 
On Afric's shore, on India's plains. 

On wilds and continents unknown, — 
And make the nations all thine own. 

3 Speak ! and the world shall hear thy voice ; 
Speak I and the desert shall rejoice; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night. 

And bid all nations hail the light. 

tflO "Sun 0/ Righteousness." p. doddridgb, a/A 

O Sun of righteousness, arise. 
With gentle beams on Zion shine; 

Dispel the darkness from our eyes. 
And souls awake to life divine. 

2 On all around, let grace descend. 
Like heavenly dew, or copious showers: 

That we may call our God our friend; 
That we may hail salvation ours. 



JOHANN HERMANN SCHBIN. 
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THOU whom we adore I 

To bless oar earth again, 
Assame thine own ahnightj power, 

And o'er the nations reign. 

2 The world's Desire and Hope, 
All power to thee is gi^en; 

Now set the last great empire np. 
Eternal Lord of heaven I 

3 A gracious Saviour, thou 
Wilt all thy creatures bless; 

And every knee to thee shall bow, 
And every tongue confess. 

4 According to thy word, 
Now be thy grace revealed; 

And with the knowledge of the Lord, 
Let all the earth be filled. 



DOVES. 8.K. 
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"Thy kingdom cornel** 



J. JOHMS. 



Come, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet reign of light and love I 

Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spuits first 
Extend thy healing reign; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst. 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God I 
And make the broad earth thine; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree; 

And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family. 

PROM AAKON WILLIAMS. 




fitep 



L GonM, idngdoB of oir God, Swectnigiof ligktaidloTo! Shed pMe^aldkop^udjoJak•ld, And ¥iidMi6»B a - bore. 




MISSIONS AND GROWTH. 



a48 



ST.BBIDE. 8. M. 



S. HOWAKD. 




i 



1. Oome, Lord, and 



jM J i j i ^^ i |i J i J ^ 



:^=t 



tar - ry not! 



^m 



Bring the long - looked- for day! 




'"'iJ^H 



^ 



j-^-H-H 



why these years of wait - ing here, These a 



ges of de - lay? 



% 



m 



F 




**Comt, Lord Jetus:* 



H. BONAR. 



916 

Comb, Lord, and tarry not ! 

Bring the long-looked-for day; 
Oh, why these years of waiting here, 

These ages of delay ? 

2 Come, for thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh ; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come I 
Dost thou not hear the cry? 

3 Come, for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay. 

Worn out with these long years of ill. 
These ages of delay. 

4 Come, and make all things new, 
Build up this ruined earth. 

Restore our faded paradise, — 
Creation's second birth. 

5 Come, and begin thy reigu 
Of everlasting peace ; 

Come, take the kingdom to thyself. 
Great King of Righteousness ! 

V 1 7 DicUtuioH.— 

Oh, for the happy hour 

When God will hear our cry, 

And send, with a reviving power. 
His Spirit from on high. 

2 We meet, we sing, we pray. 

We listen to the word. 
In vain; — we see no cheering ray. 

No cheering voice is heard. 



C. W. BBTHUNB. 



3 While many crowd thy house. 
How few, around thy board, 

Meet to recount their solemn vows, 
And bless thee as their Lord I 

4 Thou, thou alone canst give 
Thy gospel sure success; 

Canst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 

5 Come, then, with power divine. 
Spirit of life and love I 

Then shall this people all be thine. 
This church like that above. 

tf 1 *'Rtvivt thy work," r. H. bkown, aU. 

O Lord, thy work revive, 

In Zion's gloomy hour. 
And make her djring graces live 

By thy restoring power. 

2 Awake thy chosen few 
To fervent earnest prayer; 

Again may they their vows renew, 
Thy bless^ presence share. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay. 

And hearts of adamant will break. 
And rebels will obey. 

4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear; 
Oh, listen to our cry; 

Oh, come and bring salvation here: 
Our hopes on thee rely. 
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God is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade; 

Ere we can offer oar complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let monntains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there. 

Convulsions shake the solid world — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud maj the troubled ocean roar — 
In sacred peace our souls abide; 

While every nation, every shore. 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 



L WATTS. 



6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour; 

Nor can her firm foundation move. 

Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

Great God ! whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey; 
'No^ give the kingdom to thy Son; 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 

2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence down; 
His grace, on fainting souls, distills 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 



5 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 4 The saints shall flourish in his days. 

Our grief allays, our fear controls; Dressed in the robes of joy and praise; 

Sweet peace thy promises afford. Peace, like a river, from his throne, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 



WABD. L.1L 



LOWELL MASON, OfT. 
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LOwsxx MASON, arr. 
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lonf, awake at length. And gird thee with thy Sarionr'sstrengthyAndglrd thee with thy Savioor's strength. 
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tf^l **TrmmphaHiZum." p. doddridgb. 

Triumphant Zion, lift thj head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thj Saviour's strength. 

2 Put all thj beauteous garments on. 
And let thj various charms be known: 
The world thj glories shall confess, 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thj hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victorj and thj sorrows boast. 

4 God, from on high, thj groans will hear; 
His hand thj ruins shall repair; 

Nor will thj watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

v&ki A McUnt Israel j. jovce. 

Why on the bending willows hung, 

Israel I still sleeps thj tuneful string? — 

Still mute remains thj sullen tongue, 
And Zion's song denies to sing? 

2 Awake I thj sweetest raptures raise; 
Let harp and voice unite their strains: 

Thj promised King his sceptre swajs: 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns I 

3 No taunting foes the song require; 
No strangers mock thj captive chain; 

But friends provoke the silent Ijre, 
And brethren ask the holj strain. 



4 Nor fear thj Salem's hUls to wrong, 
If other lands thj triumphs share: 

A heavenlj citj claims thj song; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 6 J foreign streams no longer roam; 
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood: 

In everj clime behold a home, 
In everj temple see thj God. 

923 



Home Missums, 



W. C BRYANT. 



Look from thj sphere of endless daj, 
O God of mercj and of might I 

In pitj look on those who straj, 
Benighted in this land of light. 

2 In peopled vale, in lonelj glen, 

In crowded mart, bj stream or sea. 
How manj of the sons of men 

Hear not the message sent from thee 1 

3 Send forth thj heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless joung, the hardened old, 

A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to thj peaceful fold. 

4 Send them thj mightj word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 

To awe the bold, to staj the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 

5 Then all these wastes, a drearj scene, 
That makes us sadden as we gaze. 

Shall grow with living waters green, 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
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V^4 L. M. Psalm 87. 

God, in his earthly temple, lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise ; 
He likes the tents of Jacob well ; 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits every house 

That pay their night and morning vows, 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

3 What glories were described of old ! 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 
Thou city of our God below ! 

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew ) 
Angels and men shall join t.o sing 

The hill where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 

'T will be an honor to appear. 

As one new-bom, or nourished there. 

V^O L. M. Psalm 80. I. WATTS. 

Great Shepherd of thine Israel ! 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep ; — 

2 Thy Church is in the desert now ; 
Shine from on high and guide us through ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 

We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

3 Hast thou not planted, with thy hand, 
A lovely vine in this our land T 

Did not thy power defend it round. 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground T 

4 Return, almighty God ! return, 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn : 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

v^D 8s, 7S, 6 1. ''AlUluia.** 

Hallelujah ! song of gladness. 

Song of everlasting joy ; 
Hallelujah I song the sweetest 

That can angel-hosts employ ; 
Hymning in God's holy presence 

Their high praise eternally. 

2 Hallelujah ! church victorious, 
Thou mayst lift this joyful strain : 
illelujab ! songa of triumph 



ANON. 



Well befit the ransomed train : 
We our song must raise with sadness. 
While in exile we remain. 

3 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 
Suit not souls with anguish torn ; 

Halleliyah ! notes of sadness 
Best befit our state forlorn : 

For, in this dark world of sorrow. 
We, with tears, our sin must mourn. 

4 But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God, we raise to thee ; 

Bring us to thy blissful presence. 
Make us all thy joys to see ; 

Then we '11 sing our Halleliyah, — 
Sing to all eternity. 

♦'^ • 7s, 6s, D. Psalm 14. h. p. lyt«. 

Oh, that the Lord's salvation 

Were out of Zion come. 
To heal his ancient nation, 

To lead his outcasts home ! 
How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane T 
Return, O Lord, in pity, 

RebuUd her walls again. 

2 Let fall thy rod of terror. 

Thy saving grace impart j 
Roll back the vail of error. 

Release the fettered heart ; 
Let Israel, home returning. 

Their lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 

And bind thy Church to thee, 

v^O js^6&,i>, Tk4 Gcs^l Banner. t. Hastings. 

Now be the gospel banner. 

In every land unfurled ; 
And be the shout, — *' Hosanna ! " 

Re-echoed through the world ; 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, 

And join the happy throng. 

2 Yes, — thou shalt reign for ever, 

Jesus, King of kings ! 
Thy light, thy love, thy favor. 

Each ransomed captive sings : 
The isles for thee are waiting. 

The deserts learn thy praise, 
The hills and valleys greeting, 

The song responsive raise. 
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v£u 7S,D. Giu^l Increase, 

See I how great a flame aspires. 

Kindled by a spark of grace ! 
Jesus' love the nations fires, — 

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze ; 
Fire to bring on earth he came j 

Kindled in some hearts it is ; 
Oh, that all might catch the flame, 

All partake the glorious bliss ! 

2 When he first the work begun^ 
Small and feeble was his day : 

Now the word doth swiftly run j 
Now it wins its widening way : 

More and more it spreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail 5 

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows, — 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 

3 Sons of Grod ! your Saviour praise ; 
He the door hath opened wide ,* 

He hath given the word of grace ; 

Jesus' word is glorified ; 
Jesus, mighty to redeem — 

He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of him, — 

Him who spake a world from naught. 
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*'*'•■■ CM. Isaiah If, x, a. j. montgomkry. 

Daughter of Zion ! from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust, — 

He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, — 
Thy beautiful array ; 

The day of freedom dawns at length, — 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge. 
And send thy heralds forth ; 

Say to the south, — " Give up thy charge. 
And keep not back, north ! " 

4 They come ! they come ! thine exiled 

bands. 
Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum. 
And Grod his works destroy. 

With songs, the ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 



7s, D. " Tell us o/tke Night," j. bowrinc. 



C. M. 



Psalm zoa. 
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Lef Zion and her sons rejoice — 

Behold the promised hour ! 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 

And comes to exalt his power. 

2 Her dust and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes ; 

Those ruins shall be built again. 
And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there -, 

Nations shall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes ; 

He hears the dying prisoners' groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5 He frees the souls condemned to death ) 
Nor, when his saints complain. 

Shall it be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 
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Watchman ! tell us of the night. 

What its signs of promise are ; — 
Traveler I o'er yon mountain's height. 

See that glory -beaming star ! — 
Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of joy or hope foretell? — 
Traveler ! yes j it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel : — 

2 Watchman ! tell us of the night ; 
Higher yet that star ascends ) — 

Traveler ! blessedness and light. 

Peace and truth, its course portends ) — 

Watchman ! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth ? — 

Traveler ! ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth ! — 

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night. 
For the morning seems to dawn j — 

Traveler ! darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn j — 

Watchman I let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home ! — 

Traveler ! lo ! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo ! the Son of God, is come ! 
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«f OO <• / womld not Hot always w. a. muhlbnbkrg. 

I WOULD not live alwaj: I ask not to staj 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er 

the way; 
The few lorid mornings that dawn on ns here 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for 

its cheer. 
% I wonld not live alway, thus fettered by sin- 
Temptation without and corruption within: 
Ev'n the rapture of pardon is mingled with 

fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent 

tears. 

3 I would not live alway; no, welcome the 

tomb; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its 

gloom; 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Who, who would live alway, away from his 

God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissfrd abode. 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains. 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? 

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 

roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of 

the 8oal. 



VCfX (5'm «Zl9 SCOTLAND,/. X5a.) K. HXBBR. 

Thou art gone to the grave 1 but we will 

not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows slnd darkness encompass 

the tomb; 
The Saviour hath passed through its portals 

before thee. 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide 

through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no 

longer behold thee. 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by 

thy side; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless hath 

died. 

3 Thou art gone to the gravel and, its 

mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered 

long; 
But the sunshine of glory beamed bright 

on thy waking, 
And the sound thou didst hear was the 

seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave I but we 

will not deplore thee. 

Since God was thy ransom, thy guardian, 
and guide: 

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will re- 
store thee, 

And death has no sting, since the Saviour 
hath died. 
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LOHOEOME. 78,88,71. 



A. S. SULUVAN. 
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In its narrow bed tu sleeping ! And no sigh of anguish sore Heaves that little bosom more. 




UOO Deaf A of a little child, c. winkworth, tr. 

Tender Shepherd, thou hast stilled 
Now thy little lamb's brief weeping: 

Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping I 

And no sigh of anguish sore 

HeaTes that little bosom more. 

2 In this world of care and pain, 
Lord, thou wouldst no longer leaTe it; 

To the sunnj heavenly plain 

Thou dost now with joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 

3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living. 

And the lovely pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving; 
Then the gain of death we prove. 
Though thou take what most we love. 



KEIHHOU). 7b, 8i, 7i. 
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«f o6 " Kf tkaU live also. r. a. cox, /r. 

Jesus lives 1 no longer now 

Can thy terrors. Death, appall me; 
Jesus lives! and well I know, 

From the dead he will recall me; 
Better life will then commence — 
This shall be my confidence. 

2 Jesus lives! to him the throne 
Over all the world is given; 

I shall go where he is gone. 

Live and reign with him in heaven: 
God is pledged; weak doubtings, hence! 
This shall be my confidence! 

3 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
Entrance into life immortal; 

Calmly I can yield my breath, 

Fearless tread the frowning portal; 
Lord, when faileth flesh and sense, 
Thou wilt be my confidence! 



JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. 
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THE CHRISTIAN'S DEATH. 



8T. A8AFH. 0. M. D. 
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1. Behold the western erening light ! It melts in deepening gloom : So calm-ly Ohriatians 
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Behold the western eyening light I 

It melts in deepening gloom: 
So calmly Christians smk away, 

Descending to the tomb. 
The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree: 
So gently flows the parting breath. 

When good men cease to be. 

2 How beaatifal on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed! 

'TIS like the peace the Christian gives 

To moorners round his bed. 
How mildly on the wandering cloud 

The sunset beam is cast I 
'TIS like the memory left behind 

When loved ones breathe their last. 

3 And now above the dews of night 
The rising star appears: 

So faith springs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 

But soon the mommg's happier light 
Its glory shall restore, 

And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Sh&U wake to close no more. 



^f9(D ^'NumSer (mr days." il HKBaa. 

Beneath our feet and o'er our head 

Is equal warning given; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 

Above us is the heaven! 
Death rides on every passing breeze. 

And lurks in every flower; 
Each season hath its own disease, 

Its peril every hour! 

2 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 
Of youth's soft cheek decay; 

And fate descend in sudden night 

On manhood's middle day. 
Our eyes have seen the steps of age 

Halt feebly to the tomb; 
And yet shaU earth our hearts engage. 

And dreams of days to come? 

3 Then, mortal, turn! thy danger know; 
Where'er thy foot can tread, 

The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead! 

Turn, mortal, turn! thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given: 

The dead, who underneath thee lie. 
Shall live for hell or heaven! 
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JAMBS NASES. 




Ttm* ■hall soon this earth remore; Rissyinjsoiil, and haste away To seats prepared a - bore. 




UO\f TJu bttUr portion. R. sbacravb. 

Rise, mj soul, and stretch thj wings, 

Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things 

Toward heaven, thy native place: 
Snn and moon and stars decay; 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean mn, 
Nor stay in all their course; 

Fire ascending seeks the sun; 

Both speed them to their source: 
So a soul that's born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize; 

Soon our Saviour will return 
# Triumphant in the skies: 

aSHEVA. 7i, 6s. D. 



J. BurroM. 



Tet a season, — and you know 
Happy entrance will be given. 

All our sorrows left below. 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 

Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee. 

Blooming beauty lose its charhis; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day— 

A journey to the tomb; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's annoy. 

Secure in Jesus' love. 



LOWBXX MASON. 




Blooming beauty lose Its charms ; AU that *s mortal soon shaU be Bnolosed In death's cold mrma. 
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v41 ^'HU beloved skip r i. watts. 

Why should we start, aud fear to die? 

What timorous worms we mortals are 1 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 

We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

ST. EDMUND'S. L. M. 



3 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 

Fly fearless through death's iron gate. 
Nor fee] the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly Uiere I 



P J. HAVDK. 
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oloting eyes! How gently heaves th' expiring breast ? 




v4m DeeUko/tk€ Righteous, a. u barbaulo. 

How BLEST the righteous when he dies, — 
When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 

How mildly beam the closing eyes 1 
How gently heaves the expiring breast I 

2 So fades a summer-cloud away; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound. 
Which his anfettered soul enjoys. 



4 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies; 

While heaven and e^trth combine to say, — 
'' How blest the righteous when he dies I ^ 

^^■^ Psaimgo. l watts. 

Throuob every age, eternal God ! 
Thou art our Rest, our safe Abode; ^ 
High was thy throne, ere heaven was made, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time b^aa, 
Or dust was fashioned into man; 

And long thy kingdom shall endure. 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flower, 
Cut down, and withered in an hoar. 

4 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till thine own grace, so rich, so free. 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 
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W. B. BSAOBURY. 
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''AtU«p in yesu*r 



M. MACKAY. 
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AsLigsp in Jesus 1 bless^ sleep I 
Prom which none ever wake to weep; 
A calm and nndistorbed repose, 
Unbroken bj the last of foes. 

Asleep in Jesas 1 oh, how sweet 
To be for snch a slumber meet ! 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death hath lost its yenomed sting 1 

FEDEBAL 8TBEET. L. M. ' 



3 Asleep in Jesus I peaceful rest I 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear — no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus I oh, for me 
Maj such a blissful reflige be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie. 

And wait the summons from on high. 

M. K. OLIVBR. 




1. So fadea the lore - If, bloom -ing flower, 



—FraU, amiling eol - ace of an how! 




*^^V Dtath of an Jn/ant A. stkblb. 

So FADES the lovely, blooming flower, — 
Frail smiling solace of an hour I 
So soon our transient comforts fly. 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

2 Is there no kind, no lenient art. 
To heal the anguish of the heart? 
Spirit of grace 1 be ever nigh, 
Thy comforts are not made to die. 



3 Thy powerful aid supports the soul, 
And nature owns thy kind control; 
WhUe we peruse the sacred page. 
Our fiercest griefe resign their rage. 

4 Then gentle patience smiles on pain. 
And dying hope revives again; 

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye. 
And faith points upward to the sky. 
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J. MONTGOMSXY. 
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" For ever with the Lord ! " 

So, Jesus! let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word; 

'Tis immortality. 

2 Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from thee I roam: 

Tet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high. 
Home of my sool I how near, 

At times, to faith's aspiring eye. 
Thy golden gates appear 1 

4 "For ever with the Lord 1" 
Father, if 'tis thy will. 

The promise of thy gracious word 
Ev'n here to me fulfill 

5 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

6 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
"For ever with the Lord !" 



v^ • ResuttectwK. 

Oh, for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord I 

Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Idke them my last reward I 



S. p. SMITH. 



2 Their bodies in the ground, 
In silent hope may Ue, 

TUl the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call tiiem to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar 
On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 
Through long succeeding years, 

Embalm^ with all our hearts can give, 
Our praises and our tears. 



94$ 



"I will wait 



H. BONAR. 



A FBW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come; 

And we shall be with those that rest^ 
Asleep within the tomb; — 

2 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore; 

And we shall be where tempests cease^ 
And surges swell no more: — 

3 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 

4 Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day; 

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my sins away ! 
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B. P. PAUCKB. 




''Nearer: 



p. GARY. 
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One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er, — 

Nearer my home, to-day, am I 
Than e'er I've been before. 



a Nearer my Father's hoase. 
Where many mansions be; 

Nearer to-day the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 

3 Nearer the bound of life. 
Where burdens are laid down ; 

Nearer to leave the heavy cross; 
Nearer to gain the crown. 



DUHBAB 8.M. 



4 But, lying dark between, 
Winding down through the night, 

There rolls the deep and unknown stream 
That leads at last to light. 

5 Ev'n now, perchance, my feet 
Are slipping on the brink. 

And I, toniay, am nearer home, — 
Nearer than now I think. 

6 Father, perfect my trust 1 
Strengthen my power of faith I . 

Nor let me stand, at last, alone 
Upon the shore of death. 



B. W. DUNBAR. 




1. One sweet 
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1. WATTS. 



ubO •• IVAere is thy sting f' »» 

Oh, for an oyercomiDg faith, 

To cheer my dying hours; 
To triumph o'er approaching death, 

And all his frightful powers 1 

3 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quivering lip should sing, — 

"Where is thy boasted victory, grave; 
And where, death, thy sting?" 

3 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid; — 
Who makes us conquerors, while we die, 

Through Christ, our living Head ! 

"0 1 "/ MkaU go to him.'' h. k. white. 

Through sorrow's night, and danger's path, 

Amid the deepening gloom. 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, 

Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more. 
And all our powers decay. 

Our cold remains, in solitude. 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 

Unheeded o'er our silent dust 
The storms of earth shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus buried or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie: 

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kiadred sky. 



5 These ashes, too, this little dost, 
Our Father's care shall keep. 

Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays, 

And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 



ItAY rALMm. 



•'"^ Resurrection sure. 

When downward to the darksome tomb 

I thoughtful turn my eyes, 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 

And anxious fears arise. 

2 Why shrinks my soul? — in death's em brace 
Once Jesus captive slept: 

And angels, hovering o'er the place. 
His lowly pillow kept. 

3 Thus shall they g^ard my sleeping dust, 
And, as the Saviour rose. 

The grave again shall yield her trust, 
And end my deep repose. 

4 My Lord, before to glory gone. 
Shall bid me come away; 

And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven's eternal day, 

5 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 
And gild with light the grave; 

To him my loftiest praises swell. 
Who died, from death to save. 
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T. SWAN. 
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1. WATTS. 



Ub t> «' JfV flr# confident:' 

Why do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms? 

Tis bnt the Toice that Jesns sends, 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move ? 

Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And scattered all the gloom. 



4 The graves of all the saints he blessed. 
And softened every bed; 

Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head ? 

5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way; 

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly 
At the great rising-day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; 

Awake! ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. 



ST.AaNES. CM. 
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LOWKLL MASOSr. 
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grass, the fadlngflower, ) Of earthlf hopes are emblems tme,— The glorf of a passing hour. 




fi'iLuriuii 



v04 Heaven alone unfading. d. e. ford. 

How TAIN is all beneath the skies I 
How transient every earthly bliss 1 

How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this ! 

2 The evening-cloud, the morning dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower, 

Of earthly hopes are emblems true, — 
The glory of a passing hour. 

3 But, though earth's fairest blossoms die. 
And all beneath the skies is vain. 

There is a land whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares and chase our fears: 

If God be ours, we're traveling home. 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

lfP.TtTHATT. 0. P.M. 



L WATTS. 



UOO Psalm 17. 

What sinners value I resign; 

Lord I 'tis enough that thou art mine; 

1 shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream — an empty show; 
But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; 
When shall I wake, and find me there f 

3 Oh, glorious hour 1 oh, blest abode I 
I shall be near, and like my God; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound; 
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise I 



LOWBLL MASON. 
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MILLniQTOH. 81, 71, 7a. 
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W. & BRADBURY. 




. (What is life? 'tis Imt a Tapor, Soon it Tan-ish-es a -way; } 

(Life is bnt a df - ing taper— O mf •otal,whr wish to star? )W]i]r not spread thy wings and fly 





Straightto yonder world of Joy? Why not spread thy wings and fly Straight to yonder world of joy ? 
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'* IVkat is your life r 



956 

What is life ? 't is but a vapor, 

Soon it vanishes away; 
Life is but a dying taper — 

O my soul, why wish to stay? 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy? 

2 See that glory, how resplendent I 
Brighter far than fancy pamts; 

There, in majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns — the King of saints. 
Why not spread, etc. 



T. KBLLY. 



3 Joyful crowds his throne surrounding, 
Sing with rapture of his love; 

Through the heavens his praise resounding, 
Filling all the courts above. 
Why not spread, etc. 

4 Go, and share his people's glory, 
'Midst the ransom^ crowd appear; 

Thine a joyful wondrous story, 
One that angels love to hear. 
Why not spread, etc. 



vO • c. F. M. Tk£ Tribunal, lady huntington. 

When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come 
To take thy ransomed people home. 

Shall I among them stand? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy riglit hand? 

2 I love to meet thy people now. 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought. 
What if my name should be left out. 

When thou for them shalt call ? 



3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace, 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this the accepted day; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Among thy saints let me be found. 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall sound, 

To see thy smiling face; 
Then loudest of the throng I'll sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 
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JAMBS UEACH. 




4 We laid them down to sleep, 
Bat not in hope forlorn; 

We laid them bnt to ripen there, 
Till the last glorious morn. 

5 We long to hear thy voice, 
To see thee face to face, 

To share thy crown and glory then, 
As now we share thy grace. 

6 Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The corse, the sin, the stain, 

And make this blighted world of oars 
Thine own fair world again. 



vOO Our/atkers; where are they. p. doddridgb. 

How SWIFT the torrent rolls, 

That bears as to the sea, 
The tide that harries thoughtless soals 

To vast eternity I 

2 Oar fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own? 

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honor gone. 

3 God of oar fathers, hear, 
Thoa everlasting Friend I 

While we, as on iSe's utmost verge, 
Oar souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace. 

Till with them, in the land of light. 
We dwell before thy face. 

tfO" '' How long, O Lord r h. bonar. 

The Church has waited long 

Her absent Lord to see; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 

A friendless stranger she. 

2 How long, Lord our God, 3 They all, in life and death. 

Holy and true and good. With him, their Lord, in view. 

Wilt thou not judge thy suffering Church, Learned from thy Holy Spirit^s breath 

Her sighs and tears and blood? To suffer and to do. 



The Pious Dead. 



R. MANT 
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For all thy saints, God, 
Who strove in Christ to live. 

Who followed him, obeyed, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all thy saints, God, 

Accept our thankful cry, 
Who counted Christ their great reward. 

And yearned for him to die. 



3 Saint after saint on earth. 
Has lived an^oved and died; 

And as they left us, one by one. 
We laid them side by side. 



4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in thee. 
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GBEE5W00D. 8. M. 



J. S. SWSBTSBR. 




«f 1 " IVhere is thy victory f " G. w. bsthunb. 

It is not death to die — 

To leave this weary road, 
And 'mid the brotherhood on high, 

To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets us free 
Prom dungeon chain, — to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise, on strong exulting wing. 
To live among thp just. 

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life 1 
Thy chosen cannot die; 

Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 



Death of a MinisUr. j. montgombry. 



962 

Servant of God, well done I 
Rest from thy loved employ: 

The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy ! 

2 The voice at midnight came; 

He started up to hear; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame; 

He fell, but felt no fear. 



3 His spirit with a bound 
Left its encumbering clay: 

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground 
A darkened ruin lay. 

4 The pains of death are past, 
Labor and sorrow cease. 

And, life's long warfare closed at last. 
His soul is fbund in peace. 

5 Soldier of Christ, well done I 
Praise be thy new employ ; 

And, while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 



H. BONAR. 



tf Dt> " With thy might." 

Make haste, man, to live, 
For thou so soon must die; 

Time hurries past thee like the breeze; 
How swift its moments fly I 

2 To breathe, and wake, and sleep, 
To smile, to sigh, to grieve. 

To move in idleness through earth — 
This, this is not to live. 

3 Make haste, man, to do 
Whatever must be done; 

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone. 

4 Up, then, with speed, and work ; 
FUng ease and self a^ay — 

This is no time for thee to sleep — 
Up, watch, and work, and pray ! 
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V V^ C. M. D. Psalm 90. 

Our God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home : — 
Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 

2 Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her fttime. 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 
A thousand ages, in thy sight. 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 

Before the rising sun. 

3 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 
Bears all its sons away : 

They fly, forgotten, as a oream 

Dies at the opening day. 
Our God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles last. 

And our eternal home. 



And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade thy bounds ; — ^no mortal woes 

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 
Passed thro' the grave and blessed the 

bed! 
Best here, blest saint ! till, from his throne, 
The morning break, and pierce the 
shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ? 
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word; 

Restore thy trust ; — a glorious form 
Shall then arise to meet the Lord. 



A. POPS. 



v67 Irr.M. The S<ml Departing. 

Vital spark of heavenly flame ! 
Quit, oh, quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying — 
Oh, the pain ! — ^the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life ! 



vUO p. M. Death is Tratuiticn. 

No, no, it is not dying 

To go unto our God ; 
This gloomy earth forsaking. 
Our journey homeward taking. 

Along the starry road. 

2 No, no, it is not dying 
Heaven's citizen to be ; 

A crown immortal wearing. 
And rest unbroken sharing. 
From care and conflict free. 

3 No, no, it is not dying 

To wear a heavenly crown ; 
Among God's people dwelling. 
The glorious triumph swelling. 

Of him whose sway we own. 

4 Oh, no ! this is not dying, 
Thou Saviour of mankind ! 

There, streams of love are flowing. 
No hindrance ever knowing ; 
Here, only drops we find. 

•'"^ L. M. Burial 0/ Believers. i. watts. 

Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 



2 Hark ! they whisper ) angels say, 
R. p. DUNN, tr. " Sister spirit, come away ; " 

What is this absorbs me quite I — 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath f — 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 



3 The world recedes — ^it disappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes I — ^my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring ! 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount! I fly! 
" O Grave ! where is thy victory f 
O Death ! where is thy sting f " 

^'OO I., n, John 17 : 84. C. BLUOTTW 

Let me be with thee where thou art. 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 

Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Thine un vailed glory to behold ; 

Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to thee and cold. 

3 Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Wherenone can die, where none removej 

There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 
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R. BLAIR. 



969 

How still and peaceful is the grave ! 

Where, life's vain tumults past, 
The appoints house, by heaven's decree. 

Receives us all at last. 

• 

2 The wicked there from troubling cease; 
Their passions rage no more ; 

And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 

3 There servants, masters, small and 
Parfcake the same repose ; [great. 

And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
Of those who once were foes. 

4 All, leveled by the hand of death. 
Lie sleeping in the tomb. 

Till GU)d in judgment calls them forth 
To meet their final doom. 



V I U c, M. To die is gain, w. h. bathurst. 

Why should our tears in sorrow flow, 

When God recalls his own ; 
And bids them leave a world of woe 

For an immortal crown f 

2 Is not ev'n death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was given f 

Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 
And they are nilly blest : 

They fought the fight, the victory won, 
Aiid entered into rest. 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow, — 
God has recalled his own ; 

And let our hearts in every woe. 
Still say,—" Thy will be done ! " 



3 Bury the dead, and weep 

In stillness o'er the loss ! 
Bury the dead! in Christ they sleep 

Who bore on earth his cross ; 
And from the grave their dust shall rise, 
In his own image to the skies. 

«f f ^ xos. Death at Frim*. j. montgombry. 

Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime ! 
In full activity of zeal and power ; 
A Christian cannot die before his time ; 
The Lord's appointment is the servant's 
hour. 

2 Gro to the grave ; at noon from labor 

cease ; [done ; 

Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is 
Come from the heat of battle, and in 

peace, [won. 

Soldier ! go home ; with thee the fight is 

3 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour 

lay 
In death's embraces, ere he rose on high ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow 

way. 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4 Go to the grave! no, take thy seat 

above ! 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast per- 
fect love. 
And open vision for the written Word. 



L. M. Be Pitiful t O God, c. p. albxandbr. 



V • J. P.M. The Cemetery, j, montgombry. 

Tms place is holy ground ! 

World, witlj its cares, away I 
A holy, solemn stillness, round 

This lifeless, mouldering clay ; 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 

2 Behold the bed of death, 

The pale and mortal clay ! 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 

Marked ye the eye's last ray 1 
No ! life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in inmioitality. 
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O Son of God, in glory crowned. 
The Judge ordained of quick and dead 1 

O Son of man, so pitying found 
For all the tears thy people shed ! 

2 Be with us in this darkened place, — 
This weary, restless, dangerous night; 

And teach, oh, teach us by thy grace, 
To struggle onward into light ! 

3 And since, in God's recording book. 
Our sins are written, every one, — 

The crime, the wrath, the wandering look. 
The good we knew, and left undone ; — 

4 Lord, ere the last dread trump be 

heard. 
And ere before thy face we stand. 
Look thou on each accusing word. 
And blot it with thy bleeding hand. 
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TAMWOBTH. 88, 7i, 4i. 



C. LOCKHABT. 
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Trmn-pete call thee, Thim-peta call dtee. Stand and hear thine aw • ftal doom. 
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"74 "r*<y sAail look on himr 

See the eterDal Judge descendiDg I 
View him seated on his throne I 

Now, poor sinner, now lamenting, 
Stand and hear thine awful doom ; 

Tmmpets call thee, 
Stand and hear thine awfhl doom ! 

2 Hear the cries he now is venting, 
Filled with dread of fiercer pain ; 

While in anguish thus lamenting 
That he ne'er was born again — 

Greatly mourning 
That he ne'er was bom again. 

3 "Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying love; 

Oh, that I had sought his favor 
When I felt his Spirit move — 

Golden moments. 
When I felt his Spirit move !" 

BSE8T. 88|78, 48. 
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V • V ''Day o/ ruomUrtr j. nkwton. 

Day of judgment I day of wonders I 
Hark I — the trumpet's awful sound, 

Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round: 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound I 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing. 
Clothed in majesty divine I 

You, who long for his appearing, 
Then shaU say, "This God is mine I" 

Gracious Saviour 1 
Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At his call, the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea; 

All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee: 

Careless sinner I 
What will then become of thee? 



LOWELL MASON. 
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JOSEPH KLUC'S CBSANCBUCH. 
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V f O Prtpart to meet God, w. b. collybr, /r. 

Great Qod, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created 1 
The Jndge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated: 
The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 
The dead which thej contained before; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet's sounding — 

Caught up to meet him in the skies. 
With joy their Lord surrounding; 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay. 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty tears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing: 
The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God 1 what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created I 

The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated: 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet him 



^44 "/mia thine kand." b. a. bowkino, tr. 

When my last hour is close at hand, 

My last sad journey taken. 
Do thou, Lord Jesus I by me stand; 

Let me not be forsaken: 
Lord ! my spirit I resign 
Into thy loving hands divine; 

'Tis safe within thy keeping. 

2 Countless as sands upon the shore. 
My sins may then appall me; 

Yet, though my conscience vex me sore, 

Despair shall not enthrall me; 
For as I draw my latest breath, 
I'll think, Lord Christ I upon thy death, 
And there find consolation. 

3 I shall not in the grave remain. 
Since thou death's bonds hast severed: 

By hope with thee to rise again. 

From fear of death delivered, 
I'll come to thee, where'er thou art, — 
Live with thee, from thee never part; 

Therefore I die in rapture. 

4 And so to Jesus Christ I'll go, 
My longing arms extending; 

So fall asleep, in slumber deep, 

Slumber that knows no ending; 
Till Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 
Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 
To heaven, to life eternal 



I 
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THB OBNBRAL JUDOMBNT. 



H. ALFOKD. 



B. BKDDOMK. 



•^ • ^ 7«. All cvtr andgoM*, 

Earth is past away and gone, 
All her glories, every one, 
All her pomp is broken down ; 
God is reigning, God alone 1 

2 All her high ones lowly lie, 
All her mirth hath passed by, 
All her merry-hearted sigh ; 
God is reigning, God on high ! 

3 No more sorrow, no more night ; 
Perfect joy and purest light ! 
With his spotless saints and bright, 
God is reigning in the height ! 

4 Blessing, praise and glory bring ; 
Offer every holy thing ; 
Everlasting praises sing ; 
God is reigning, God our King ! 

v7«f 8.M. Th€ Last Day, 

Behold, the day is come; 

The righteous Judge is near ; 
And sinners, trembling at their doom, 

Shall soon their sentence hear. 

2 How awful is the sight ! 
How loud the thunders roar ! 

The sun forbears to give his light. 
And stars are seen no more. 

3 The whole creation groans ; 
But saints arise and sing : 

They are the ransomed of the Lord, 
And he their God and King. 

QfiA 

vOV s. M. Now is tht tims, p. doddridgi 

And will the Judge descend. 

And must the dead arise. 
And not a single soul escape 

His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day. 

When earth and heaven before his face 
Astonished shrink away ? 

3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead. 

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

4 Te sinners ! seek his grace 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear \ 

Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And Snd salvation there. 



L. M. " TAf Day o/tht Lord, 



W. SCOTT. 
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The day of wrath ! that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay f 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? — 

2 When, shriveling like a parohM scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll. 
And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the 

dead! 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, Christ, the sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 



W. GOODS. 



vO^ 8s, 78, 4. " Th4 Mighty Godr 

Lo ! the mighty God appearing — 
From on high Jehovah speaks ! 

Eastern lands the summons hearing. 
O'er the west his thunder breaks : 

Earth beholds him : 
Universal nature shakes. 

2 Zion, all its light unfolding, 
God in glory shall display : 

Lo ! he comes, — ^nor silence holding. 
Fire and clouds prepare his way : 

Tempests round him 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 

3 To the heavens his voice ascending. 
To the earth beneath he cries — 

^' Souls immortal now descending. 
Let the sleeping dust arise ! 

Rise to judgment \ 
Let my throne adorn the skies. 

4 ''Gather first my saints around me. 
Those who to my covenant stood ; 

Those who humbly sought and found me. 
Through the dying Saviour's blood : 

Blest Redeemer ! 
Choicest sacrifice to God ! " 

5 Now the heavens on high adore him. 
And his righteousness declare : 

Sinners perish from before him. 
But his saints his mercies share : 

Just his judgment ! 
God, himself the Judge, is there. 



THB OBNBRAL JUDGMENT. 
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Dat of anger ! that dread day 
Shall the sign in heaven display, 
And the earth in ashes lay 1 



2 Oh, what trembling shall appear, 
When his coming shall be near, 
Who shall all things strictly clear ! 

3 When the trumpet shall command, 
Through the tombs of every land, 
All before the throne to stand I 

4 What shall I before him say t 
How shall I be safe that day — 
When the righteous scarcely may t 

5 King of awful majesty, 
Saving sinners graciously, — 
Fount of mercy 1 save thou me 1 

6 Leave me not, my Saviour ! one. 
For whose soul thy course was run I 
Lest I be that day undone 1 

7 Though unworthy is my prayer, 
Make my soul thy mercy's care, 
And from death eternal spare ! 

S When thy voice in wrath shall say, 
Cursed one, depart away ! 
Call me with thy blest, I pray I 



vO^ l^ M. Tkf Lord Cirmiug^ K. hkbbr. 

The Lord shall come 1 the earth shall 

quake I 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And, withering from the vault of night. 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, — 

A silent Lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form. 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm. 
On cherub-wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind ! 

4 While sinners in despair shall call, 

'' Rocks, hide us ! mountains, on us fall ! " 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come 1 " 



C WIN K. WORTH, /Sr. 



voD L. M. 7 L /*«. 57 : 15. 

Eterntfy! eternity! 
How long art thou, eternity I 
And yet to thee time hastes away, 
Like as the war horse to the fray, 
Or swift as couriers homeward go, 
Or ships to port, or shafts from bow \ 
Ponder, man, eternity ! 

2 Eternity I eternity ! 
How long art thou, eternity ! 
As long as God is God, so long 
Endure the pains of hell and wrong, 
So long the joys of heaven remain ; 
Oh, lasting joy I oh, lasting pain ! 
Ponder, O man, eternity I 

3 Eternity ! eternity ! 

How long art thou, eternity ! 

O man, full oft thy thoughts should dwell 

Upon the pains of sin and hell, 

And on the glories of the pure. 

That do beyond all time endure^ 

Ponder, man, eternity ! 



C. WBSUKT. 



vOO 8s, 7s, 4S. ^^Le I k* comes I " 

Lo ! he comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain ! 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ! 

Hallelujah I 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him. 
Robed in dreadful majesty ! 

Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see I 

3 Lo I the last long separaHon, 
As the cleaving crowds divide, 

And one dread adjudication 
Sends each soul to either side I 

Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide f 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ! 

Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Make thy righteous sentence known ! 

Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to thee alone 1 
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THB OBNBRAL JUDOMBNT. 
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WM. F. SHKKWIM. 
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tf O 7 " That awjul day." i. watts. 

That awful day will surely come, 
The appointed hour makes haste, 

When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys. 
Thou Sovereign of my heart I 

How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, "Depart I" 

3 Jesus, I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breast: 

HOWASD. 0. M. 



Without one gracious smile from thee. 
My spirit cannot rest. 

4 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands I 

Show me some promise in thy book. 
Where my salvation stands. 

5 Give me one kind, assuring word, 
To sink my fears again; 

And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten. 

S. HOWASD. 
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vOO The Test. j. aodison. 

When, rising from the bed of death. 
Overwhelmed with guilt and fear, 

1 see my Maker face to face. 
Oh, how shall I appear? 

2 If yet while pardon may be found 
And mercy may he sought, 



My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought; — 

2 When thou, O Lord I shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul. 

Oh, how shall I appear? 
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On Jordan's nigged banks I stand, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 

Where my possessions Ue. 

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene. 
That rises to my sight! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green. 
And rivers of delight 1 

3 O'er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day; 

There God, the Son, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest? 

When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest? 

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay; 

Though Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless I'd launch away. 



«f «f U Jesus exalUd, 

Bkhold the glories of the Lamb, 
Amid his Father*s throne; 

Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 



I. WATTS. 



2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around. 

With vials ftill of odors sweet. 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be endless blessings paid! 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on thy head! 

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free; 

Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 



I. WATTS. 



Uu\ **A building cf God." 

There is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on high: 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 

TUl God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fall; 

Then, O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 We walk by faith of joys to come; 
Faith lives upon his word; 

But while the body is our home. 
We 're absent from the Lord. 

4 'TIS pleasant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather see; 

.We would be absent from the flesh. 
And present. Lord, with thee. 
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XiOTe, rest, and home ! Sweet home ! 
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, home ! 

ffffi *' Lord, tarry noir h. bonar. 

Beyond the smiling and the weeping, | 

I shall be soon; || 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, | 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, | 

I shall be soon. 
Rep. — Love, rest and home 1 Sweet home I 

Lord, tarry not, bat come. 

2 Beyond the blooming and the fading, 

I shall be soon; || 
Beyond the shining and the shading, | 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, 

I shall be soon. || — Ref. 

3 Beyond the rising and the setting, 

I shall be soon; 



OAK. 6B|4i. 



Beyond the calming and the fretting, | 
Beyond remembering and forgetting 
I shall be soon. II — Ref. 



4 Beyond the parting and the meeting, | 

I shall be soon; I 
Beyond the farewell and tne greeting, | 
Beyond the pulse's fever beating, | 

I shall be soon. || — Ref. 

5 Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, | 

I shall be soon; l| 
Beyond the rock-waste ana the river, | 
Beyond the ever and the never, | 

I shall be soon. II — Ref. 
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O Paradise, Paradise, 

Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest? 
Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old; 

Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 



3 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
I greatly long to see 

The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc 

4 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
Oh, keep me in thy love, 

And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above; 
Where loyal hearts and true, 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 



V v4 6s. 4«. "Heaven is heme.'* r. r. taylor. 

I'm but a stranger here, — 

Heaven is my home; 
Earth is a desert drear, — 

Heaven is my home; 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand, 
Heaven is my Fatherland, 

Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempests rage? 

Heaven is my home; 
Short 18 my pilgrimage, 

Heaven is my home; 

26 



And time's wild, wintry blast. 
Soon will be overpast, 
I shall reach home at last, — 
Heaven is my home. 

3 Therefore I murmur not, — 

Heaven is my home; 
Whatever my earthly lot. 

Heaven is my home; 
And I shall surely stand 
There, at my Lord's right hand ; 
Heaven is my Fatherland, 

Heaven is my home. 
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«f«f6 ''A plac*M you. 

I HAVE a home above, 
From sin and sorrow free; 

A mansion which eternal love 
Designed and formed for me.. 

3 Mj Father's gracious hand 
Has bailt this sweet abode; 

From everlasting it was planned 
My dwelling-place with God. 

HAVEBHILL. 8. M. 



H. BENNETT. 



3 My Saviour's precious blood 
Has made my title sure; 

He passed thro' death's dark raging flood 
To make my rest secure. 

4 The Comforter has come, 
The earnest has been given; 

He leads me onward to the home 
Reserved for me in heaven. 

LOWELL MASON. 
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V vD "yl rtsV* RAY PALMBR. 

And is there, Lord, a rest 

For weary souls designed, 
Where not a care shall stir the breast. 

Or sorrow entrance find? 

• 

2 Is there a blissful home. 
Where kindred minds shall meet. 

And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat ? 
VABIVA. 0. M. D. 
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3 For ever bless^ they. 
Whose joyful feet shall stand, 

While endless ages waste away, 
Amid that glorious land I 

4 My soul would thither tend, 
While toilsome years are given; 

Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven ! 

G. F. BOOT, tfrr. 
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UUO " Hold/astr C. F. ALKXANDBR. 

The roseate haes of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away I 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

Oh, for the golden floor ! 
Oh, for the San of Righteousness, 

That setteth nevermore ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here. 
How soon they tire and faint ! 

How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint ! 

Oh, for a heart that never sins I 
Oh, for a soul washed white I 

Oh, for a voice to praise onr King, 
Nor weary day or night ! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope^ 
And grace to lead us higher; 

But there are perfectness and peace, 

Beyond our best desire. 
Oh, by thy love and anguish, Lord, 

And by thy life laid down, 
Grant that we fall not from thy grace. 

Nor fail to reach our crown 1 



I. WATTS. 



v" 7 »Gc over this Jordan: 

There is a land of pure delight. 

Where saints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 
There everlasting spring abides, 

And never- withering flowers; 
Death/likea narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea; 

And linger, shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

3 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise. 

And see the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes: — 
Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 

Should flight us fi*om the shore. 



374 



THE REST OP HEAVEN. 



BEULAH. 7s. D. 



turns. 



•^ -W^tt TT III •#-*■# I TF 



1. Who are these in bright array This in-na-mer>a - ble throng Round the altar, night and day 

D. 8.— Wis-dom, riches, to ob-tain, 




Hymning one triomph-ant song ? — "Worthy la the Ziamb, onoe slain, Blessing, honor, glo-ry, power, 
New do-min-ion er - ery hoar." 
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vtfv **lVhcare tkeuf" j. montgomkrv. 

Who are these in bright array, 

This iimainerable throng 
Round the altar, night and day 

Hymning one triumphant song ? — 
"Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour/' 

2 These through fiery trials trod; 

These from great afiOictions came: 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Sealed with his almighty name. 



I 'M A PILGBDf . P.M. 



Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand, 

Through their dear Redeemer's might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed; 
Them the Lamb, amid the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs — 

Perfect love dispel all fear&— 
And for ever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away the tearSc 



AKON. 
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D.c-I'Ba pi]|riB,fte. 



AWv Pilgrimage. M.S. B. dana. 

I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger; 

1 can tarry, I can tarry but a night I 
Do not detain me, for I am going 

To where the fountains are ever flowing: 
I'mapUgrim, etc. 

2 There the glory is ever shining I 




Here in this country so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary: 
I 'm a pilgrim, etc. 

3 There's the city to which I journey; 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer, is its light! 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 



Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is Nor any tears there, nor any dying! 
therel I 'm a pilgrim, etc. 



HEAVEN. 
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The chains of Sa-tan fall. While an-gels shont tri-omphant, That Ohrist is L ord of aU. 



1 Wf 1 ''Miekty to tawr c L. Bancroft. 

He comes in blood-fitained garments; 

Upon his brow a crown; 
The gates of brass fl j open, 

The iron bands drop down; 
From oflf the fettered captive 

The chains of Satan fall, 
While angels shoot triumphant, 

That Christ is Lord of aU. 

2 Oh, Christ, his love is mighty I 

Long-snffering is his grace; 
And glorious is the splendor 

That beameth from his face. 
Our hearts np-Ieap in gladness 

When we behold that love, 
As we go singing onward 

To dwell with hun above. 



If thou, my God and Teacher, 
Vouchsafe to be mj own, 

Though poor, I shall be richer 
Than monarch on his throne. 

3 If, while on earth I wander, 

My heart is right and blest. 
Ah, what shall I be yonder. 

In perfect peace and rest? 
Oh, blessed thought ! in dying 

We go to meet the Lord, 
Where there shall be no sighing, 

A kingdom our reward. 



1003 



Heaven begun below, r. massib, tr. 



1 Vni Never separated. 

I KNOW no life divided, 
Lord of life, from thee; 

In thee is life provided 
For all mankind and me: 

1 know no death, O Jesus, 

Because I live in thee; 

Thy death it is that frees us 

From death eternally. 

2 I fear no tribulation, 
Since, whatsoe'er it be, 

It makes no separation 
Between my Lord and me. 



R. atASSIB, tr. 



1 BuiLO on this foundation, — 
That Jesus and his blood 

Alone are my salvation, 

The true eternal good. 
To mine his Spirit speaketh 

Sweet words of soothing power, 
How God to him that seeketh 

For rest, hath rest in store. 

2 My merry heart is springing, 
And knows not how to pine: 

Tis full of joy and singing, 

And radiancy divine. 
The sun whose smiles so cheer me 

Is Jesus Christ alone: 
To have him always near me 

Is heaven itself beg^un. 
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mention of thj glo - ry la onctionto the breast, And medicine in aiokneaa. And love, and life, and rest 




AW^ Paradue oj foy. j. m. nealb /r. 

For thee, O dear, dear Country, 

Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep 
The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest 

2 With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 

The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced; 
The saints build up its fabric, 

The corner-stone is Christ 

3 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean; 
Thou hast no time, bright day: 

Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away: 
Upon the Rock of ages 

They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

4 Oh, sweet and bless^ Country, 
The home of Qod's elect I 

Oh, sweet and bless^ Country, 
Th&t eager bet^te expect I 



Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

lUUO ''Folhwin his $tt^:* \. u. hbalb. tr. 

O HAPPY band of pilgrims, 

If onward ye will tread, 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 

To Jesus as your Head. 
The cross that Jesus carried. 

He carried as your due: 
The crown that Jesus weareth, 

He weareth it for you 

2 The faith by which ye see him^ 
The hope in which ye yearn, 

The love that through all trouble 

To him alone will turn: 
What are they but forerunners 

To lead you to his sight? 
What are they save the effluenoe 

Of uncreated light? 

3 The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure: 

What are they, but his jewels 
Of right celestial worth? 

What are they but the ladder. 
Set up to heaven on earth? 



HSAVBN. 
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J. B. DYKES. 



^^;^ M 




1. Tan tfaonsand times ten thontand, In sparkling rai-ment bright, The ar-miesof the 

t ♦ ¥L -,^! ♦■ ij*-: 




ransomed saints Throng up the steeps of light : 'Tis 
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fight with death and sin : Fling o - pen wide the golden gates, And let the rictors in. 
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1 UUU Tkf armies of God, 

Ten thousand times ten thousand, 

In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed samts 

Throng up the steeps of light: 
Tis finished, all is finished. 

Their fight with death and sin: 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 

And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and sky I 

What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 

TULLT. 7i, 6t. D. 




MSa 



H. ALFORD. 



Oh, day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made! 

Oh, joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand fold repaid I 

3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore. 
What knitting severed friendships up. 

Where partings are no morel 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle. 

That brimmed with tears of late, 
Orphans no longer fatherless. 

Nor widows desolate. 



LOWELL MASON. 
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1UV7 T/u tfia, JtrntaJim. D DlCKSOli 

MOTHER dear, Jerusalem, 

When Bball I coiue to thee? 
When shall vaj sorrows have an endf 

Tb; joys when abatl I see f 
3 O happy harbor of God's sainta ! 

sweet and pleasant soil 1 
In thee DO sorrow can be found. 

Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 

3 No dimly cloud o'erahadows thee. 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 

Bat every soul shines as the sun. 
For Qod himself gives light. 

4 Thy walls are made of precioos stone, 
'Hiy bolwarki diamood-eqoare. 

Thy gat«s are all of orient pearl — 
O Ood 1 if I were there I 



lUvO FaOAaHdlluFulurt. w. 

Oh, for a futh that will not shrink 



Of any earthly woe I — 

2 That will not monnar nor complam 
Beneath the chastening rod. 

But, in the hour of grief or pain. 
Will lean upon its Ood; — 

3 A faith that shines more bright and de 
When tempests rage withoat; 

That, when in danger, knows no fear. 
In darkness, feels no doubt; — 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate'er may come. 

We'll taste, ev'n here, the hallowed blia 
Of an eternal home. 
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L. WHITB. 
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Joy, and peace, in thee ? Oh, when, thoa cit>yl of mj God, Shall I thf oonrts aa-cend, 
Sah-I " 



-baths hare no end. 




JLUUtf Tkf New JtrusaUm. anon. 

Jerusalem I my happy home I 

Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labors have an end, 

In joy, and peace, in thee ! 
Oh, when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy conrts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 

And Sabbaths have no end ? 

2 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blest seats I thro^ rude and stormy scenes, 

I onward press to you. 



Why should I shrink at pain and woe ! 

Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
I Ve Canaan's goodly land in view, 

And realms of endless day. 

3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 

Around my Saviour stand; 
And soon my friends in Christ below, 

Will join the glorious band. 
Jerusalem I my happy home I 

My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 

When I thy joys shall see. 



p. M. " Jordan's Strand." d. nblson. 



1010 

Mt days are gliding swiftly by, 

And I, a pilgrun stranger, 
Would not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger. 

For, oh, we stand on Jordan's strand, 

Our ^'ends are passing over; 
And just before, the Shining Shore 
We may almost discover ! 

2 We '11 gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning; 

Our absent Lord has left us word. 
Let, every lamp be buroing, — Rkf. 



3 Should coming days be cold and dark. 
We need not cease our sing^g; 

That perfect rest naught can molest. 
Where golden harps are ringing. — Ref. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 
Each cord on earth to sever; 

Our King says. Come, and there's our home 
For ever, oh, for ever I 

For, oh, we stand on Jordan's strand, 
Our friends are passing over; 
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ing shall ceaae, VHien dghs and eor • row>ing shall cease, And all be hcwhed to rest : — 
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"Sow in Uars." 



W. B. TAPPAN.* 
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There is an hour of hallowed peace, 
For those with cares oppressed, 

When sighs and sorrowing shall cease, 
And all be hushed to rest : — 

2 'Tis then the soul is freed from fears 
And doubts, which here annoy; 

Then they, who oft have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again in joy. 

OOVENTET. CM. _ 
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3 There is a home of sweet repose. 
Where storms assail no more; 

The stream of endless pleasure flows, 
On that celestial shore. 

4 There, purity with love appears, 
And bliss without alloy; 

There, they, who oft have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again in joy. 

ENGUSH MSLODY. 
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1 U 1 ^ •• Tkin^* not seenr a. stbki^. 

Oh, could our thoughts and wishes fly. 

Above these gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds, beyond the sky. 

Which sorrow ne'er invades! — 

2 There, joys, unseen by mortal eyes 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 

Unconscioas of decay. 



3 Lord I send a beam of light divine. 
To guide our upward aim; 

With one reviving touch of thine. 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Oh, then, on faith's sublimest wing. 
Our ardent hope shall rise 

To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 
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W. B. TAPPAW. 



1 (1 1 ** ^o mart tUatkr 

There is an hoar of peaceful rest, 

To mouming wanderers given; 

There is a joj for souls distressed, 

A balm for every wounded breast: 

Tis found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 

By sin and sorrow driven, — 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals. 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls. 
And all is drear — but heaven 



VIOTOBY. 8b, 78, 4s. 



3 There faith Ufts up her cheerful eye 
To brighter prospects given; 

And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene — in heaven 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given; 

There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven ! 



H. H. BBADLB. 
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a" X ^ •• Ckrut is coming,** J. R. macdufp. 

Chrisi is coming I let creation 
Bid her groans and travail cease: 

Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore and faith increase; 

Christ is coming ! 
Come, thou blessdd Prince of peace ! 

2 Earth can now but tell the story 
Of thy bitter cross and painj 

She shall yet behold thy glory 
When thou comest back to reign; 

Christ is coming I 
Let each heart repeat the strain. 



3 Long thy exiles have been pining, 
Far from rest, and home, and thee: 

But, in heavenly vesture shining. 
Soon they shall thy glory see; 

Christ is coming ! 
Haste the joyous jubilee. 

4 With that "blessdd hope" before us, 
Let no harp remain unstrung; 

Let the mighty advent chorus 

Onward roll from tongue to tongue; 

Christ is coming i 
Oome, Lord Jesus, quickly oome. 
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H. BONAR. 
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This is not my place of resting, — 

Mine's a city yet to come; 
Onward to it I am hasting — 

On to my eternal home. 

2 In it all is light and glory; 
O'er it shines a nightless day: 

Every trace of sin's sad story, 
AU the corse, hath passed away. 

3 There the Lamb, oar Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along, — 

On the freshest pastures feeds us. 
Turns our sighing into song. 

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary. 
Soon we bid farewell to pain; 

Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again I 

JLVJLO *'Th* tea of glass.** c. woRoswoitTH. 

Hark I the sound of holy voices, 

Chanting at the crystal sea, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah. 

Hallelujah, Lord, to thee I 

2 Multitudes, which none can number, 
Like the stars in glory stand. 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hands. 

3 They have come from tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 

Washed them in the blood of Jesus; 
IMed the/ were and firm they stood. 



4 Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented. 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 

They have conquered death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 

5 Love and peace they taste for ever. 
And all truth and knowledge see 

In the Beatific Vision 
Of the blessdd Trinity. 

•^"•i- • TAe City, S. BARtNG-GOULA 

Daily, daily sing the praises 
Of the City God hath made; 

In the beauteous fields of Eden 
Its foundation-stones are laid. 

2 In the midst of that dear City 
Christ is reigning'on his seat, 

And the angels swing their censers 
In a ring about his feet. 

3 From the throne a river issues, 
Clear as crystal, passing bright, 

And it traverses the City 
Like a sudden beam of light. 

4 There the wind is sweetly fragrant, 
And is laden with the song 

Of the seraphs, and the elders, 
And the great redeem^ throng. 

5 Oh, I would my ears were open 
Here to catch that happy strain t 

Oh, I would my eyes some vision 
Of that Eden could attain I 
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HEAVEN. 
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1 vl O ''TkiKin£^iH ku beauty." c. winkworth, /r. 

Time, thou speedest on bat slowly, 

Hours, how tardy is your pace ! 
Ere with Him, the high and holy, 

I hold converse face to face. 
Here is naught but care and mourning; 

Gomes a joy, it will not stay; 
Fairly shines the sun at dawning. 

Night will soon overcloud the day. 

2 Onward then I not long I wander 

Ere my Saviour comes for me, 
And with him abiding yonder, 

All his glory I shall see. 
Oh, the music and the singing 

Of the host redeemed by love 1 
Oh, the hallelujahs ringing 

Through the halls of light above ! 



■I U 1 V Tki Cctuummation. 

Jesus, blessed Mediator ! 

Thou the airy path hast trod; 



J. CONDBR. 



Thou the Judge, the Consummator I 
Shepherd of the fold of God 1 

Can I trust a fellow-being? 
Can I trust an angel's care? 

thou merciful All-seeing I 
Beam around my spirit there. 

2 BlessM fold I no foe can enter, 
And no firiend departeth thence; 

Jesus is their sun, their centre, 
And their shield — Omnipotence 1 

Bless^, for the Lamb shall feed them, 
All their tears shall wipe away, 

To the living fountains lead them, 
Till fruition's perfect day. 

3 Lol it comes, that day of wonder I 
Louder chorals shake the skies: 

Had^' gates are burst asunder; 

Seel the new-clothed myriads risel 
Thought 1 repress thy weak endeavor; 

Here must reason prostrate fall; 
Oh, the ineffable Forever 1 

And the eternal All in All! 
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*'A City." 



J. M. NBALB, tr. 



Jerusalem, the glorious I 
The glory of the elect, — 

dear and future ylsiou 
That eager hearts expect I 

Ev'd now by faith I see thee, 
Ev'n here thy walls discern; 

To thee my thoughts are kindJed, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn I 

2 The Gross is all thy splendor, 
The Opacified, thy praise; 

His land and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise; — 

Jerusalem I exnlting 
On that securest shore, 

1 hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 
And love thee evermore I 

3 sweet and blessM Country I 
Shall I e'er see thy face ? 

sweet and blessed Country I 
Shall I e*er win thy grace? 

Exult, dust and ashes I 
The Lord shall be thy part; 

His only, his for ever, 
Thou shalt be, and thou art I 
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**Lam/s trimmed'* j. borthwicic, tr. 



Rejoice, rejoice, believers I 
And let your lights appear I 



The shades of eve are thickening, 
And darker night is near; 

The Bridegroom is advancing; 
Each hour he draws more nigh ; 

Up 1 watch and pray, nor slumber; 
At midnight comes the cry. 

2 See that your lamps are burning, 
Your vessels filled with oil; 

Wait calmly your deliverance 
From earthly pain and toil. 

The watchers on the mountains 
Proclaim the Brid^room near, 

Go, meet him, as he cometh, 
With hallelujahs clear. 

3 The saints, who here in patience 
Their cross and sufferings bore. 

With him shall reign for ever, 
When sorrow is no more: 

Around the throne of glory 
The Lamb shall they behold. 

Adoring cast before him 
Their diadems of gold. 

4 Our hope and expectation, 
Jesus, now appear I 

Arise, thou Sun so looked-for, 
O'er this benighted sphere I 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, Lord, to see 

The day of our redemption. 
And ever be with thee. 
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Ewnra. ts, 6a. d. 



ALBX. BWDfG. 
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What social joys are there, What ra-dian • cy*^oi glo • ry, What light beyond compare. 
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M.\9&& TfuNrm Jtrusalem, j. m. nbalb, tr. 

Jerusalem, the golden, 

With milk and honey blest I 

Beneath thj contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed: 

1 know not, oh, I know not, 
What social joys are there, 

What radiancy of glory. 
What light beyond compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, . 
All jubilant with song. 

And bright with many an angel. 
And ail the martyr throng; 

The Prince is ever in them. 
The daylignt is serene; 

The pastures of the blessi^ 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released. 

The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast: 

And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight 

For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 



1 (I A O '^Sk^rt Mir J. M. WEALS, tr. 

Brief life is here our portion ; 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life, that knows no ending, 

The tearless life, is there: 
Oh, happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest; 
For mortals, and for sinners, 

A mansion with the blest I 

2 And there is David's fountain, 
And life in fullest glow; 

And there the light is golden. 
And milk and honey flow; 

The light, that hath no evening, 
The health, that hath no sore, 

The life, that hath no ending, 
But lasteth evermore. 

3 There Jesus shall embrace us. 
There Jesus be embraced, — 

That spirit's food and sunshine; 

Whence earthly love is chased: 
Yes I God my King and Portion, 

In fullness of his grace. 
We then shall see for ever, 

And worship face to face. 
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1 Ua4: •« T-A/ Lami's Wi/er E. dbnny. 

Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake ! 

Why sleep for sorrow now ? 
The hope of glory, Christ, is thine, 

A child of glory thou. 
Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 

From earthly joy apart, 
Hath sighed for one that's far away, — 

The Bridegroom of thy heart. 

2 But see I the night is waning fast. 

The breaking morn is near; 
And Jesus comes, with voice of love, 

Thy drooping heart to cheer. 
Then weep no more; 'tis all thine own. 

His crown, his joy divine; 
And, sweeter far than all beside. 

He, he himself is thine I 



f 



As brethren dear they welcome us, 

And lead us to the throne. 
Where angels bow then* vail^ heads. 

Before the Three in One; — 

3 Where we, with all the saints of God, 

A white-robed multitude. 
Shall praise the ascended Lord, who deigns 

To bear our flesh and blood I 
Our lot shall be for aye to share 

His reign of peace above: 
And drink, with unexhausted joy, 

llie river of his love. 



E. DKNKT. 
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*' Behold, I come quickly r & H. 



IUaO •• Come, Lord Jesus. 

Hope of our hearts, Lord, appear, 

Thou glorious Star of day I 
Shine forth, and chase the dreary night, 
KENNEDY. With all ow tcars, away. 



Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom come; No resting-place we seek on earth, 



"Ye wedding-guests, draw near. 
And slumber not in sin, when he, 

The Son of God, is here ! 
Come, let us haste to meet our Lord, 

And hail him with delight; 
Who saved us by his precious blood, 

And sorrows infinite I 

2 Beside him all the patriarchs old. 
And holy prophets stand; 

The glorious apostolic choir, 
Ajid noble martjr band. 



No loveliness we see; 
Our eye is on the royal crown, 
Prepared for us — and thee 1 

2 But, dearest Lord, however bright, 

That crown of joy above. 
What is it to the brighter hope 

Of dwelling in thy love? 
What to the joy, the deeper joy, 

XJnmingled, pure, and free. 
Of union with our living Head, 

Of fellowship with thee ? 



HEAVEN. 



HOBTHFIELD. OiX. 



887 

J. INGALLS. 




1. Lo ! what a gloriotw sight appears, To oar be-llavixig eyes 




The earth and seas are 
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earth and seas are passed awajiAnd the old rolling skies. 



The earth and seas are passed a - - way, And the 

The earth and seas are passed away, 
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passed awaf, The earth and seas are passed a • - way. 



LVii ''Your detctnding Kingr i. watts. 

Lo I WHAT a glorious sight appears, 

To our believing eyes I 
The earth and seas are passed away, 

And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven where God resides- 
That holy, happy place, — 

The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sing, — 

"Mortals I behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King: — 

4 "The God of glory, down to men, 
Removes his blest abode; 

Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And he their loving God; — 

5 '' His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye; 

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itself shall die I" 

6 How long, dear Saviour ! oh, how long 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time 1 
And bring the welcome day. 



10^8 Messiah' t Reign, 

Behold, the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise 
26 



M. BRUCE. 



On mountain tops, above the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 The beam that shines from Zion's hill 
Shall lighten every land: 

The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall all the world command. 

3 No strife shall vex Messiah's reign. 
Or mar the peaceful years; 

To ploughshares men shall beat their swords, 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

IUa" *'C<mie,bUssedLordf" a. denny 

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart I 

Star of the coming day I 
Arise, and with thy morning beams 

Chase all our griefs away. 

2 Come, bless^ Lord I let every shore 
And answering island sing 

The praises of thy royal name, 
And own thee as their King. 

3 Jesus ! thy fair creation groans, — 
The air, the earth, the sea, — 

In unison with all our hearts, 
And calls aloud for thee. 

4 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
Of grace and peace divine; 

Be thme the crown of glory now, 
The palm of victory thine. 
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THE REST OF HEAVEN. 



IMMOBTALITT. 78, 6b. B. 



WM. F. SHBKWOI. 
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o - pen wide the door ; And mortals 
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J. Vd V " TAry seek a coufUry.*' t. mackbllar. 

There is a land immortal, 

The beautiful of lands; 
Beside its ancient portal 

A silent sentry stands; 
He only can undo it, 

And open wide the door; 
And mortals who pass through it, 

Are mortal nevermore. 

2 Though dark and drear the passage 
That leadeth to the gate, 

Yet grace attends the message, 
To souls that watch and wait: 

And at the time appointed 
A messenger comes down. 

And guides the Lord's anointed 
From cross to glory's crown. 

3 Their sighs are lost in singing. 
They're blessed in their tears; 

Their journey heavenward winging, 
They leave on earth their fears: 

Death like an angel seemeth; 
"We welcome thee," they cry; 

Their face with glory beameth — 
Tis life for them to die! 



ho pass through it Are mortal ner - er - more. 




T. DAVIS. 



1 (Id 1 Th€ New Paradise. 

PARADISE eternal I 

What bliss to enter thee, 
And, once within thy portals. 

Secure for ever be ! 
In thee no sin nor sorrow, 

No pain nor death, is known; 
But pure glad life, enduring 

As heaven's benignant throne. 

2 There all around shall love as, 
And we return their love; 

One band of happy spirits, 

One family above: 
There God shall be our portion, 

And we his jewels be; 
And gracing Ms bright mansions, 

His smile reflect and see. 

3 So songs shall rise for ever, 
While all creation fair, 

Still more and more reveal^, 
Shall wake fresh praises there: 

Paradise eternal I 
What joys in thee are known ! 

O God of mercy 1 guide us, 
Till all be felt our own. 



HEAVEN. 
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LOWBT (or HILLSDALE). L. H. 



CBO. P. ROOT. 
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Draw back the part - ing Tail, and 
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XUO^ **Eyg hath net seen.'* t. gibbons. 

Now LET oar souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the yanities of time, 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternitj. 

2 Bom by a new celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 

So near to heaven^s eternal joys? 

3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God ? 
For strangers into life we come, 

And dying is but going home. 

4 To dwell with God — to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

1033 



''A Rest:' 



RAY PALMBR. 



Lord, thou wilt bring the joyful day I 
Beyond earth's weariness and pains, 

Thou hast a mansion far away, 

Where for thine own a rest remains. 

2 No sun there climbs the morning sky, 
There never falls the shade of night; 

God and the Lamb, for ever nigh, 
O'er all shed everlasting light. 

3 The bow of mercy spans the throne, 
Emblem of love and goodness there ; 

While notes to mortals all unknown, 
Float on the calm celestial air. 



4 Around that throne bright legions stand,, 
Redeemed by blood from sin and hell ; 

And shining forms, an angel band. 
The mighty chorus join to swell. 

5 Jesus, bring us to that rest. 
Where all the ransomed shall be found, 

In thine eternal fullness blest, 

• » 

While ages roll their cycles round I 

A Vd4 ^^Many mansions" ray palmbr. 

Thy Father's house ! thine own bright home I 
And thou hast there a place for me I 

Though yet an exile here I roam. 
That distant home by faith I see. 

2 I see its domes resplendent glow, 
Where beams of God's own glory fall ; 

And trees of life immortal grow. 

Whose fruits o'erhang the sapphire wall 

3 I know that thou, who on the tree 
Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear. 

Wilt bring thine own to dwell with thee. 
And waitest to receive me there 1 

4 Thy love will there array my soul 
In thine own robe of spotless hue; 

And I shall gaze, while ages roll. 
On thee, with raptures ever new 1 

5 Oh, welcome day I when thou my feet 
Shalt bring the shining threshold o'er; 

A Father's warm embrace to meet, 
And dwell at home for evermore 1 
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THE REST OP HEAVEN. 




MT.BLAHO. P.X. 



OLD BNGUSH MSLODT. 
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When he makes hie people one 
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lUo5 " T/U Holy City:* c bbbcher. 

We are on our journey home, 
Where Christ our Lord is gone; 

We shall meet around his throne, 
When he makes his people one, 
In the new Jerusalem. 

2 We can see that distant home. 
Though clouds rise dark between ; 

Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashes keen 
From the new Jerusalem. 

BUTHEBFORD. P.M. 



In the newJe-m-aa-lam. 



3 Oh, holy, heavenly home I 
Oh, rest eternal there I 

When shall the exiles come, 
Where they cease from earthly care, 
In the new Jerusalem I 

4 Our hearts are breaking now 
Those mansions fair to see; 

Lord, thy heavens bow. 
And raise us up with thee, 
To the new Jerusalem. 



CHAS. D*U1UIAN. 




1. The eandsof time are sink - ing, The dawn of heaT-en hreaks; The sommer moml're 
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BETTESLAHD. 7a. 6L 



WM. F. SRBXWIN. 
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lUdO TJU bttter land, v. c. van alstynb. 

LirE has manj a pleasant hoar, 

Many a bright and clondless day; 
Singing bird and smiling flower, 
Scatter sunbeams on our way; 
But the sweetest blossoms grow 
In the land to which we go. 

2 Earth has many a cool retreat. 
Many a spot to memory dear; 
Oft we find our weary feet 

Lingering by some fountain clear; 
Yet the purest waters flow 
In the land to which we go. 



3 Like a cloud that floats away, 
Like the early morning dew, 

Here the fairest things decay; 
There, are pleasures ever new. 
Only joy the heart will know 
In the land to which we go. 

4 'Tis the Christian's promised land; 
There is everlasting day; 

There a Saviour's loving hand 
Wipes the mourner's tears away; 
Oh I the rapture we shall know 
In the land to which we go. 



XUO i p. M. /mmatnars Lmtd, a. r. cousdc. 

The sands of time are sinking, 

The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer morn I've sighed for, 

The fair sweet mom awakes: 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight^ 

But day-spring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Immanuel's land. 

*j Oh, Christ, he is the fountain, 
The deep sweet well of love; 

The streams of earth I've tasted, 
More deep I '11 drink above.^ 



There to an ocean fullness 
His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

3 The bride eyes not her garment. 

But her dear bridegroom's face; 
I will not gaze at glory, 

But on my King of Grace — 
Not at the crown he giftetb. 

But on his piercdd hand; — 
The Lamb is all the glory 

Of Immanuel's land. 



THE REST OF HEAVEN. 
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lOoOc. p. M. Celestial Praiu, 

Thy mighty working, mighty (Jod ! 
Wakes all my powers ; I look abroad, 

And can no longer rest ; 
I, too. must sing when all things sing, 
And from my heart the praises ring 

The Highest loveth best. 

2 If thou, in thy great love to us, 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

O'er this poor earth of ours ; 
What nobler glories shall be given 
Hereafter in thy shining heaven. 

Set round with golden towers 1 

3 What thrilling joy when on our sight 
Christ's garden beams in cloudless light 

Where all the air is sweet , 
Still laden with the unwearied hymn 
From all the thousand seraphim 

Who God's high praise repeat 1 

4 Oh, were I there I oh, that I now 
Before thy throne, my God, could bow, 

And bear my heavenly palm ! 
Then, like the angels, would I raise 
My voice, and sing thine endless praise 

In many a sweet-toned psalm. 



J-U^V s. »|. D. ^'^ No night there,** r. m. knou-is. 

There is no night in heaven ; 

In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 

For work itself is love. 
There is no grief in heaven ; 

For life is one glad day, 
And tears are of those former things 

Which all have passed away. 

2 There is no want in heaven ; 
The Lamb of GU)d supplies 

Life's tree of twelve-fold fruitage still, 
Life's spring which never dries. 

There is no sin in heaven ; 
Behold that blessed throng ! 

All holy is their spotless robe. 
All holy is their song. 

3 There is no death in heaven \ 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality. 

And they can die no more. 
There is no death in heaven ; 

But when the Christian dies. 
The angels wait his parted soul. 

And waft it to the skies ! 



lUdtlL. M. ^^ The Lamb i* the Lightr a. steklb. 

Oh, for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
To animate our feeble strains. 

From the bright realms of endless day — 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns ! 

2 There, low before his glorious throne. 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 

And, with delightful worship, own 
His smile their bliss, their heaven, 
their all. 

3 Immortal glories crown his head. 
While tuneful halleliyahs rise. 

And love and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all the assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles, — and seraphs time their 

songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze ; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir : 

Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire I 



1. WATTS. 



1114:1 C.M. The New Seng. 

Earth has engrossed my love too long ; 

'T is time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne. 

And to my native skies. 

2 There the blest Man, my Saviour, sits; 
The God, how bright he shines ! 

And scatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 

3 Seraphs with elevated strains 
Circle the throne around ] 

And move, and charm the starry plains 
With an immortal sound. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs j 
Jesus, my love, they sing ; 

Jesus, the life of both our joys. 
Sounds sweet from every string. 

5 Now let me dwell on earth no more. 
But mount in haste above. 

To bless the God that I adore, 
And sing the Man I love. 



HEAVEN. 
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lini ys, 6«, D. " A Holy City," 

There is a holy city, 

A happy world above, 
Beyond the starry regions. 

Built by the God of love ; 
An everlasting temple — 

And saints arrayed in white, 
There serve their great Redeemer, 

And dwell with him in light. 

2 The meanest child of glory 
Outshines the radiant sun ] 

But who can speak the splendor 

Of that eternal throne 
Where Jesus sits exalted. 

In god-like majesty t 
The elders fall before him. 

The angels bend the knee. 

3 The hosts of saints around him 
Proclaim his work of grace j 

The patriarchs and prophets. 

And all the godly race, 
Who speak of fiery trials 

And tortures on their way — 
They came from tribulation 

To everlasting day. 

4 And what shall be my journey, 
How long my stay below, 

Or what shall be my trials. 
Are not for me to know ; 

In every day of trouble, 

I '11 raise my thoughts on high ; 

1 '11 think of the bright temple. 

And crowns above the sky. 

-* v4 <* 6s^ D. Th* Rtst remainetk. 

There is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe. 
Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow j 
Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well j 

Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 

Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 

Christ, with the Father One, 
And Spirit, ever more. 



ANON. 



H. W. BAKBS. 



3 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love. 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 
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J. M. NBALE, tr. 

8s, 7S, 6 1. *» The Lamb's Wife** 

Blessed Salem, long expected, 
Vision bright of peace and dear ! 

Who, of living stones erected, 
3Ioulded in the heavenly sphere. 

And, by angel-guards protected. 
Dost in bridal-pomp appear. 

2 From the heaven of heavens descend- 
All prepared to meet thy Head, [ing, 

In thy robes of light attending, 
Thou art to his presence led ; 

Golden glories, richly blending, 
Boimd thy streets and walls are shed. 

3 Bright with pearls thy gates are beam- 
Wide unfolded they remain : [ing. 

Thither come, through grace redeeming, 
All who wear Christ's lowly chain : 

And, his last award esteeming. 
Gladly share his cup of pain. 



P.M. ^^Tk^GcltUnSfufre*' 



ANON. 
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Lo, the seal of death is breaking \ 
Those who slept its sleep are waking. 

Heaven opes its portals fair ! 
Hark ! the harps of God are ringing, 
Hark ! the seraph^s hymn is flinging 

Music on immortal air. 

2 There, no more at eve declining. 
Suns without a cloud are shining 

O^er the land of life and love ; 
There the founts of life are flowing, 
Flowers unknown to time are blowing. 

In that radiant scene above. 

3 There no sigh of memory swelleth ; 
There no tear of misery welleth ; 

Hearts will bleed or break no more j 
Past is all the cold world's scorning, 
Gone the night and broke the morning 

Over all the golden shore ! 
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1046 Song for Harvest 

Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home I 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin: 
God oar Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home I 

2 We ourselves are God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield: 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Grant, O Harvest-Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be 1 

3 For the Lord our God shall come. 
And shall take his harvest home: 
From his field shall in that day 

All offences purge away: 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast: 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 

4 Then, thou Church Triumphant, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Homel 

AJJ are safely gathered in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin : 



There, for ever purified. 
In God's garner to abide: 
Come, ten thousand angels, come. 
Raise the glorious Harvest Home I 



RAY PALMSX. 



1 v4: 7 TAs close of the year. 

Thou who roU'st the year around. 

Crowned with mercies large and free, 
Rich thy gifts to us abound. 

Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 
Kindly to our worship bow, 

While our grateful thanks we tell^ 
That, sustained by thee, we now 

Bid the parting year — farewell I 

2 All its numbered days are sped, • 
-All its busy scenes are o'er, 

All its joys for ever fled. 
All its sorrows felt no more. 

Mingled with the eternal past. 
Its remembrance shall decay; 

Yet to be revived at last 
At the solemn judgment-day. 

3 All our follies. Lord, forgive I 
Cleanse us from each guilty stain; 

Let thy grace within us hve, 
That we spend not years in vain. 

Then, when life's last eve shall come, 
Happy spirits, may we fly 

To our everlasting home. 

To our Father's house on high ! 
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BEHEVEFTO. 7a. D. 



S. WBBBB. 
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1. While, with ceaseless course, the sun Hasted through the former year, Many souls their race haTe rxm^ 

D. B.— We a lit - tie longer wait, 




^W 





Ner • er-more to meet ns here : 
But how little none can know. 



Fixed in an e - ter - nal state, They have done with all be4ow; 




X"40 JVw Vear. j. mbwtom. 

While, with ceaseless coarse, the sua 

Hasted throagh the former year, 
Many soals their race have run, 

Nevermore to meet us here: 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, — 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the wingM arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind, 

Swiftly thos our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise. 
All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive; 
Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us henceforth how to live. 

With eternity in view: 
Bless thy word to young and old; 

Pill us with a Saviour's love; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 

May we dwell with thee above! 

XV^V IndeptneUnc* Day. n. STBONO. 

Swell the anthem, raise the song; 
Praises to our God belong; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 



Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land: 
Kept by him, no foes annoy; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

2 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey; 
Never feel oppression's rod, 
Ever own and worship God. 
Hark I the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings; 
Let us join the choral song, 
And the grateful notes prolong. 



Thanktgiving, a. l. baxbaulow 



1050 



Praise to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 
For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield; 
For the fruits in full supply, 
Ripened 'neath the summer sky; — 

2 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich, o'erflowing stores; 
These to thee, my God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow? 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



I 
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GLASOOW. 0. M. 



G.P. lOOT. 




1. Lord ! while for all man - kind 



nd we pray, Of ev - err elime and ooasi, 




AUDX NaHonal, j. a. wrbpord. 

Lord I while for all mankind we pray, 

Of every clime and coast, 
Ob, hear us for oar native land, 

The land we love the most. 

2 Oh, guard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless. 

With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

3 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee: 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

4 Here may religion, pure and mild, 
Smile on our Sabbath hours; 

And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 

5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust. 
Her everlasting friend. 

J.UD^ The Travtler* * Hymn. j. aodison. 

How ARE thy servants blest, Lord ! 

How sure is thefr defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is thefr guide, 

Their help. Omnipotence. 



3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to he*, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is stUl. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths. 
Thy goodness we'll adore; 

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; 

And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 



p. H. BROWK 



J.UD O Prayer far Seamen. 

We come, Lord, before thy throne. 

And, with united plea. 
We meet and pray for those who roam 

Far off upon the sea. 

2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow 

The sailor's heart to thee. 
Till tears of deep repentance flow. 

Like rain-drops in the sea ! 



2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 3 Then may a Saviour's dying love 

Supported by thy care, Pour peace into his breast. 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, And waft him to the port above 

And breathe in tainted air. Of everlasting rest. 
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SCOTCH MKLODV. 
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1. Onr Fa • ther! through the com 



am * lag year Owe know mot what ahall be; 




^i>';l l j J l J JUOU U.' II' .'IJ I I 



But we would leare with - out a fear Its or - deriag all to thee. 
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New Year. 



W. GASKBLL. 
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Our Father I throagh the coming year 
We know not what shall be; 

Bat we would leave without a fear 
Its ordering all to thee. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 
For what the world holds fair; 

And all the good we thought to gain * 
Deceive and prove but care. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 
Our love with anxious fears, 

And snatch away the valued friend. 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall brmg us days 
And nights of lingering pain; 

And bid us take a farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 

5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest; 
No fears our trust shall move; 

Thou kuowest what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 



I. WATTS. 



lUoO ClM* of th* Year, 

Thee we adore, eternal Name I 

And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 

What dying worms are we I 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 

Whatever we do, where'er we bie, 
We're traveling to the grave. 



3 Great God ! on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things I 

The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings I 

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 
Attends on every breath; 

And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death I 

5 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road I 

And if our souls are hurried hence. 
May they be found with God. 

lUt>0 Close iiftke Year. p. doddridcb. 

Awake, ye saints ! and raise your eyee. 

And raise your voices high: 
Awake, and praise the sovereign love. 

That shows salvation nigh. 

2 Swift on the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near: 

Then welcome each declining day. 
Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 
Nor many mornings rise. 

Ere all its glories stand revealed, 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature I speed your course; 
Ye mortal powers I decay; 

Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 



898 



MISCELLANEOUS. 




HEW TEAB'S HTMH. Ill, 61. 



S. WBBBS. 



1. OomOyletus a-newonr jonmeyparraeyRollroiindwlththeyeari And never stand still till the Master ap- 
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pear. His a-dor-a-ble will let us gladly ftil-flll| And onr tal-ents im-provei By the 





patience of hope and the la-bor of lore. 




-i-UD • AVto year. c. wkslby. 

Come, let as anew our journey pursue, 

Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear. 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labor of 
love. 

AMEBIOA. 61, 4g. 



2 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
The arrow is flown, — the moment is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

3 Qh, that each in the day of his coming 

may say, 
"I have fought my way through: 
I have finished the work thou didst give me 

to do I" 
Oh, that each from his Lord may receive 
the glad word, 
"Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne I " 

H. CARBY. 




tti^: t i I J^J-^^^^ffittM^ 




1. My conn-try! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing: Land where my 
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fa-thers died ! Land of the Pilgrims' pride ! From er - ery mountain side Let freedom ring ! 
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ST. 8TLVE8TEB. 88,78. 



J. B. znncRs. 
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B. CASWALL. 



1 \)0 O Last Day of th* ytar. 

Days and momeuts quickly flying 
Blend the living with the dead; 

Soon shall we who sing be lying, 
Bach within our narrow bed. 

2 Soon our souls to God who gave them 
Will have sped then* rapid flight; 

Able now by grace to save them, 
Oh, that while we can we might I 



3 Jesus, infinite Redeemer, 
Maker of this mighty frame; 

Teach, oh, teach us to remember 
What we are, and whence we came: — 

4 Whence we came, and whither wending; 
Soon we must through darkness go. 

To inherit bliss unending, 
Or eternity of woe. 




As the tree IkUs, so most it lie ; As 
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the man lires, so will he die ; As the man dies. 
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All throngh the days 
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lU&y 68, 48. National Song. 

My country I 'tis of thee. 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died I 
Land of the Pilgrims' pride ! 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring I 

2 My native country, thee — 
Land of the noble, fr^e- 

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 



S. F. SMITH. 



3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongues awake; 
Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence break,- 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God I to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might. 

Great God, our Kmg ! 



4 
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DUXESTSEET. L. M. 



J. MATTON. 
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1. O God, be - neath thy gold - lag hand, 
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Oar ez - iled fa - thers crossed the sea, 
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And when they trod the win - try strand, With prayer and psalm they worshiped thee. 
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J.UOU Forefatktrs* Day. L. bacon. 

God, beneath thy guiding hand, 
Oar exiled fathers crossed the sea, 

And when they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 
thee. 

2 Thou heardst, well pleased, the song, the 

prayer — 
Thy blessing came; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 

3 What change I through pathless wilds 

no more 
The fierce and naked savage roams: 
Sweet praise, along the cultured shore. 
Breaks from ten thousand happy homes. 

4 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Came with those exiles o'er the waves. 

And where their pilgrim feet have trod. 
The God they trusted guards their graves. 

5 And here thy name, God of love. 
Their children's children shall adore. 

Till these eternal hills remove, 

And spring adorns the earth no more. 

■^"^■^ Tht New Year. ' p. doddridgb. 

Great God I we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand; 
The opening year thy mercy shows; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
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By his incessant bounty fed. 
By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise. 
Adored through all our changing days. 

5 When death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 

In better worlds our souls shall boast. 



TAt New Year. 



r. DODDRIDGB. 
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Our Helper, God I we bless thy name, 
Whose love forever is the same; 
The tokens of thy gracious care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And see, when we review our ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
And while we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan's shore. 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 
Then bear in thy bright courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 



PILOT. 7s. 61. 
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J. B. GOULD. 
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1. Je • m, 8ar-iov, pi • lot me Orer life i tenpeitiioii lea ; Uikiowi vtTM before mt roll, Hiding ro«k and treaeherou iSoil ; 
D. c. -Cbrtiideompau cane from tbee : Jem, Sariovr, pi-lot me. 
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lOod Lt/t't Sea. 

Jesus, Savioar, pilot me, 
Over life's tempestuous sea; 
Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 
Chart and compass came from thee: 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

2 As a mother stills her child. 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild ; 
Boisterous waves obey thy will 




B. HOPPER. 
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8AH0TTT8. Irr. 



When thousay'st to them "Be still I" 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

3 When at last I near the shore. 
And the feariiil breakers roar 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on thy breast. 
May I hear thee say to me, 
" Fear not, I will pilot thee I " 



OLD BNGUSH. 
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Ho - ly! Ho - ly! Ho-ly! Lord Gk>d of Sa-baoth! Heaven and earth are faU, full of thy 
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Olo-ry be to thee, Olo-ry be, &c. 
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GOD'S LOVE. 71, 68. D. 
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1. Orander than ocean's sto-ry Or songs of forest trees^ Purer than breath of morning Or 
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evening's gentle breeze— Olearer than mountain echoes Rin^ out from peaks abore— Rolls on theg^orions 
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anthem Of Gk>d's e - ter - nal love. 




XUOO Giving ^ thank*, w. P. shbrwin. 

Grander than ocean's story, 

Or songs of forest trees — 
Purer than breath of morning, 

Or evening's gentle breeze — 
Clearer than monntain echoes 

Ring out from peaks above — 
Rolls on the glorious anthem 

Of God's eternal love. 



2 Dearer than any lovings, 
The truest friends bestow; 

Stronger than all the yearnings, 
A mother's heart can know; 

Deeper than earth's foundations, 
And far above all thought; 

Broader than heaven's high arches — 
The love that Christ has brought 

3 Richer than all earth's treasure, 
The wealth my soul receives; 

Brighter than royal jewels. 
The crown that Jesus gives; 

Wondrous the condescension. 
And grace beyond degree I 

I would be ever singing 
The love of Christ to me. 
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Olo - rjr be to the Fa - ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost ; As it 
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was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end : 
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1. AAihadofWVi east by oloiid and rani Flit o'wrtlit rammer frasa, So, In thy aighti Almighty One, Earth's 
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eardi oan boast Just glisten and are gone. 
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W. C. BaYANT. 



A vO I ^ Mrnvtrsary. 

As SHADOWS cast by cload and sun, 

Flit o'er the summer grass, 
So, in thy sight, Almighty One, 

Earth's generations pass. 
And as the years, an endless host, 

Come swiftly pressing on, 
The brightest names that earth can boast 

Jnst glisten and are gone. 

z Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed 

A Instre pore and ^eet; 
And still it leads, as once it led, 

To the Messiah's feet. 
O Father, may that holy star 

Grow every year more bright. 
And send its glorious beams afiEu: 

To fill the world with light 



L WATTS. 



1068 TktSuumu, 

With songs and honors sonnding load 
Address the Lord on high; 

Orer the heavens he spread his clond, 
And waters vail the sky. 

27 



His steady counsels change the &ce 

Of the declining year; 
He bids the san cut short his race, 

And wintry days appear. 

2 He sends his word and melts the snow. 

The fields no longer monrn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 

And bids the spring return. 
The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey his mighty word; 
With songs and honors sounding loud 

Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 



GwTt Mercies. 



H. r. urrm. 
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The mercies of my Ood and King 

My tongue shall still pursue: 
Oh, hs^py they, who, while they sing 

Those mercies, share them too ! 
As bright and lasting as the sun, 

As lofty as the sky. 
From age to age, thy word shall run, 

And chance and change defy. 

3 The covenant of the King of kings 

Shall stand for ever sure; 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings 

Thy saints repose secure. 
In earth below, in heaven above. 

Who, who is Lord like thee? 
Oh, spread the gospel of thy lov^ 

Till all thy glories see I 
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XOSHnra FRAIBE. lOi. 

CONOBROATIOir. 



J. monass. 
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1. A • gain the dmj r«-tiims of ho • ly rect Whichi^RiMn he made the world, Jehovah blessed; 
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When, like his own, he bade ow la-bora oease, And all be pi • e - ty and all be peaoe. 
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WM. MASON. 



1070 Tk4 Lord** Day. 

Again the day returns of holy rest 
Which, when he made the world, Jehovah 

blessed; 
When, like his own, he bade oar labors cease. 
And all be piety and all be peace. 

2 Let OS devote this consecrated day 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey; 



So shall he hear when fervently we raise 
Oar snpplications and onr songs of praise. 

3 Father in heaven I in whom onr hopes 
confide, 

Whose power defends ns and whose pre- 
cepts gnide. 

In life onr Guardian and in death onr Friend, 

Glory supreme be thine till time shall end. 
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107 1 Ptalm 93. 

1 The Lord is my Shepherd; 1 1 shall not | want; || he maketh me to lie down in green 

pastures; he leadeth me beside the | still — | waters. 

2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his| 

name's — | sake. || Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil : for thou art with me; thy rod and thy | staff they | comfort ma 

3 Tboa preparest a table before me, in the presence of mine enemies; thon anmntest 

my nead with oil; my | cup* -runneth | over. [1 Surely goodness and mercy ahsJl fot 
low me all the days of my life; and I will aweU in the house of the | Lord for- 1 
ever H A- / men. 
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1. Dsf is dy -inginthe West; HeaT*nistovohiiig earth With roM: Watf ad warship while the night 
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Seta her evening lamps alight Thro' all the sky. Holy, holy, ho-ly. Lord Qod of Hosts! 




Hear'n and earth are ftUl of thee! Hear'n and earth are praising thee, O Lord most hi£h! 

I 
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■i-V • « "/>«/ ftf dying** M. A. lathbury. 

Dat is dying in the West; 
Heaven is toaching earth with rest: 
Wait and worship while the night 
Sets her evening lamps alight 

Through all the sky. 
Holy, holy, holy. Lord Qod of HostsI 
Heaven and earth are full of thee I 
Heaven and earth are praising thee, 

Lord most high I 

DE PBOFUVDIB. 



2 Lord of life, beneath the dome 
Of the Universe, thy home. 
Gather us who seek thy face 
To the fold of thy embrace, 

For thou art nigh. 
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of Hosts I 
Heaven and earth are full of thee I 
Heaven and earth are praising thee, 

Lord most high I 
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107 O Palm X30. 

1 Out of the | depths || Have I cried unto to thee, O | Lord I || 

2 Lord, hear mv | voice: || Let thine ears be attentive to the voice of mysuppli- 1 

cations. || 

3 If thou. Lord, shouldst mark in- 1 iquities, || Lord I who shall | stand? || 

4 But there is forgiveness with | thee, || That thou mayest be | feared. || 

5 I wait for the Lord, my soul doth | wait, || And in his word do I | hope. || 

6 My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the | morning: || I say, 

more than they that watch for the | morning. || 

7 Let Israel hope in the | Lord; | For with the Lord there is mercy, and with him is 

plenteous re- 1 demption. 

8 And be shall redeem I Israel I From all his in- 1 iquities. || 
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A - men. 
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I We praise thee, 
All the earth doth 



Tkt Ancient **Tt Deumr 

O — I Ood; II we acknowledge | thee to | be the | Lord. || 
worship I thee, || the Father | ever- 1 last 1 ing. || 

1 To thee all angels j cry a*| load, || the heavens, and | all the I powers there- 1 in. 
To thee cherubim and seraphim, con- 1 tinoallj * *do | cry, || Holy, holy, holy. Lord] 
Oodof|Saba-|oth;|| 

3 Heaven and earth are foil of the majesty | of thy | glory. || The glorioos company 

of the apostles praise thee. The goodly fellowship of the | prophets | praise — j 
thee. II 
The noble army of martyrs j praise — | thee. || The holy church throughout all the j 
world' 'doth ac- 1 knowledge | thee, || 

4 The Father, of an | infi-' *nite I majesty; 11 thine adorable, | true and | only j Son; || 
Also the Holy | Ohost, the | Comrorter. || Tnou art the King of glory, O Christ, thou 

art the everlasting | Son • • of the | Fa 1 ther. || 

5 When thou tookest upon thee to de- 1 liver | man, || thou didst humble thyself to be | 

born — I of a I virgin. || 
When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness " of | death, || thou didst open the kingdom 
of I heaven " to | all be- 1 lievers. 1 1 

6 Thou sittest at the right hand of Ood, in the j glory* *of the | Father. || We believe 

that thou shalt | come to | be our | judge. 
We therefore pray thee, | help thy | servants, || whom thou hast redeemed | with thy | 
precious | blood. || 

7 Make them to be numbered I with thy | saints, || in | glory | ever- j lasting. || 

O Lord, save thy people, and ] bless thine | heritage;]] govern them and | lift them j up 
for- 1 ever. || 

8 Day by day we j magni-* • fy j thee; || and we worship thy name ever, | world with- 1 

out — lend. || 
Vouchsafe, Lord, to keep us this j day with-out j sin; || O Lord, have mercy upon og 
have I mer-cy up- 1 on — | us. || 

g O Lord, let thy mercyj be up- 1 on us, || as our | trust — | is in j thee. J 
O Lord, in / tbee' 'have 1 1 trusted*, ^^let me [never [ be con- 1 founded, f A- 1 meo. |i 
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1 Glory be to | God on | high, || and on earth J peace, good- 1 will* 'towards | men. 

2 We praise thee, we bless thee, we I worship ( thee, || we glorify thee, we give thanki 

to I thee for | thy great | glory. 
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3 O Lord God, | heavenly | King, |l God the I Father I Al- — I mighty ! 

4 O Lord, the only begotten Son, | Jesos | Cnrist; || Lord God, Lamb of | God, Son | 

of the I Father, 
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5 That takest away the | sins* 'of the I world, || have mercy | apon | us. 

6 Thou that takest away the | sins* *or the | world, |j have mercy | npon | ns. 

7 Thon that takest away the | sins* *of the | world, ||re-|ceive onr | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the [Father, || have mercy | upon | us. 

RBTUBlf TO PABT L 

9 For thoa I only * * art | holy: || thon | only | art the | Lord: 

10 Thon only, Christ, wiUi the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high in the | glory . . of | God 

the I Father. || A-|men 

1076 BEBPOHSB TO THE DEOALOGUE. 
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Lord, hare mercy up - on ns, and write aU these ^y laws in onr hearts, we beseech ^ee. 




miF'p i PFF 



408 CHANTB AND OCCASIONAL PIBCB8. 

VEHITE, EZULTEKUS DOIOHO. 
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1077 Psalm gs- 

I Oh, come, let ns sing an-| to the | Lord; || Let us heartilj rejoice in the | strength 

of I oar sal-j yation. 

3 Let us come before his presence | with thanks- 1 ginng; || And show oorselyes | glad 
in I him with | psakns. 

3 For the Lord is a | great — | God; || And a great | King a- 1 bore all | gods. 

4 In his hands are all the corners | of the | earth; || and the strength of the | hills is | 

his — I also. 

5 The sea is his I and he | made it; || And his hands pre- 1 pared | the dry | land. 

6 Oh, come, let us worship | and fall | down; || And kneel be- 1 fore the | Lord our | 

Maker. 

7 For he is the | Lord our | God; || And we are the people <^ bis pasture, and the | 

sheep of | his — | hand. 

8 Oh, worship the Lord m the | beauty " of | holiness; || Let the whole | earth - 'stand 

in I awe of | him. 

*9 For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge the | earth; || And with righteousneas to 
judge the world, and the | people | with his | truth. 

10 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || And | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

II As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever* 'shall | be, || World without | end 

A- 1 men, A- 1 men. 

1078 Psalm 192, 

I I was glad when they said | unto | me, || Let us go into the | house — | of the | 
Lord. 

3 Our feet shall stand with- 1 in thy | gates, || — | — Je- 1 rusa- lem ! 

3 Jerusalem is bnilded | as a | city || That | is com- 1 pact to- 1 gether: 

4 Whither the tribes go up, the | tribes* *of the | Lord, || Unto the testimony of 

Israel, to give thanks unto the | name — | of the | Lord 

5 For there are set | thrones of | judgment, || The thrones of the | house of | Da- 1 yid. 

6 Pray for the peace of Je- 1 rusa- 1 lem: | They shall | prosper* -that | love — | thee, 

7 Peace be with- 1 in thy | walls, || And prosperity with- 1 in thy | pala | ces. 

8 For my brethren and com- 1 panions' | sakes, || I will now say, | Peace — | be witb- 1 

in thee. 
^p Because of the house of the | Lord our | God || I will | seek — | thy — | good 
OJoiy be to the Father, &c. 
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THOMAS TALUS. 
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107" Aa/iw 5X. 

I Hayb mercy upon me, O Ood, accordiug to thy | loying- 1 kindness: || According onto 

the moltitade of thy tender mercies | blot oat | my trans- 1 gressions. 
3 Wash me thoroughly from | mine in- J iqoity, || And cleanse me | from my | sin. 

3 For I acknowledge f my tran&- gressions: | And my sin is | ever* 'be- 1 fore me. 

4 Hide thy face | from my | sins, | And blot oat | all — | mine in- 1 iqnities. 

5 Create in me a clean | heart, O | God; || And renew a right | spirit* 'with- 1 in — | me. 

6 Cast me not away | from thy presence; || And take not thy | Holy | Spirit | from me. 

7 Restore onto me the joy of thy sal- 1 vation; || And aphold me | with thy | free— | 

Spirit. 

8 Then will I teach trans- 1 gressors" thy I ways; II And sinners shall be con- 1 verted | 

anto I thee. 

9 Deliver me from blood-goiltiness, God, thoa God of j my sal- 1 vation: || And my 

tongue shall sing aload I of thv | righteous- 1 ness. 

10 O liord, open | thou my | lips: || And my mouth shall | shew forth | thy — | praise. 

II For thou desirest not sacrifice; I else' 'would 1 1 give it: || Thou delightest j not in 

burnt— J offering. 
13 The sacrifices of God are a | broken j spirit: || A broken and contrite heart, O God,| 
thou wilt I not de- 1 spise. 
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1080 Psalm 67. 

I God be merciful unto I us, and | bless us; || And show us the light of his countenance, 

and be | merci"ful | unto | us. 
3 That thy way may be known | up "on | earth; || Thy saving | health a- 1 mong all | 

nations. 

3 Let the people praise thee, | — | God. || Tea, let | all the "people | praise-^ | 

thee. 

4 Oh, let the nations rejoice | and be | glad; || For thou shall judge the people right- 

eously, and govern the | na " tions | upon | earth. 

5 Let the people praise thee, | O — | God; || Yea, let | all the "people j praise— | 

thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring j forth her j increase; || And God, even our own | God 

shall i give us " his | blessing. 

7 God shall ] bless — | us; || And all the ends of the | world shall | fear — j him. 

8 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || And | to the J Holy | Ghost; || 

9 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever j shall be, |( World | without | end. 

A- 1 men. 



4X0 CHANTS AND OCCASIONAL PIBCBS. 

A LITTLB WHILE. Ill, lOi. 



F. L. BBIIJAinit. 




I. Oh, for the p«mo« which floweth lik* a rir'Vr, Miikinf life's desert plaoee bloom and amiie ! 




Oh, for the fiith to grasp hear'n's bright ''forerer/' A-mid the shadows of earth's «littU whUft." 




1081 "AUtOiwAiur J.CRBWD80K. 3 A little wMle to kccp thc oU from falling, 

Oh, for the peace which floweth like a river, A little while faith's flickering lamp to 
Making life's desert places bloom and trim; 

smile I And then, the Bridegroom's coming foot- 

Oh, for the faith to grasp heaven's bright steps hailing, 

"forever," To haste to meet him with the bridal 

Amid the shadows of earth's "little bjmni 

4 And he who is himself the gift and 

3 A little while for patient vigil-keeping, giver, — 

To face the storm, to battle with the The fntore glory and the present smile, — 

strong; With the bright promise of the glad "for 

A little while to sow the seed with weeping, ever" 

Then bind the sheaves and sing the har- Will light the shadows of the " little 

vest song 1 while I" 

1083 SE8P0H8E AFTEB DEOALO0TJE. 
Uttime. 
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Lord, hare mero7 vp-on ns, and write aU these thy laws in onr hearts, ws be -seech the*. 
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WM. r. SHBKWm. 
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1. Why is thy fidth, O child of Ood, lo imall f Why doth thy hoart ahiink back at dn-ty'a caHf 
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Art thou o - bay - iag thia— "Ahida la ma," And doth tha Kaa-tar'a word a-bida in thaaf 




lOoO **ANdt in mtr w. f. shbrwin. 

Why is thy faith, O child of God, so small? 3 "-A^sk what thoa wilt," but, <A, remember 
Why doth thy heart shriDk back at duty's this, — 

call? We ask and have not, for we ask amiss 

Art thou obeying this — "Abide in me," When, weak in faith, we only half belieye 
And doth the Master's word abide in thee? That what we ask we really shall receiye. 

2 Oh, blest assurance from our risen Lord 1 4 Increase our faith, and clear our rision, 
Oh, precious comfort breathing from the Lord; 

Word ! Help us to take thee at thy simple word, 

How great the promise 1 could there great- No more witn cold distrust to bring thee 

erbe? [thee!" grief; 

"Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done for Lord, we belieye I help thou our unbelief. 
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Lord, haTa maroy iq> - on na, And wrlta aU thaaa thy lawa in our haarta, Wa baaaaoh thaa. 
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TMOS. TALUS. 
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lUo5 SeUcHotu, 

1 Blessed are the dead, who die in the I Lord from | henceforth; || Yea, saith the 

Spirit, that they may rest firom their labors, | and their | works do | follow them. 

2 Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is | none a- 1 biding; || We are bat 

of yesterday; there is bnt a | step ** between | os and | death; 

3 Man's days are as grass: as a flower of the field, | so he | fionrisheth; || Heappea^ 

eth for a little time, then | van-ish-j eth a- 1 way. 

4 Watch I for ye know not what hoar yonr | Lord doth | come; || Be ye also ready; 

for in such an hoar as ye think not, the | Son of | Man — | cometh. 

5 It is the Lord; let him do what | seemeth " him | good; || The Lord gaye, and the 

Lord hath taken away, and | blessed " be the | name ' * of the | LoM. 

6 Blessdd are the dead, who die in the Lord firom | henceforth; |l Yea, saith the 

Spirit, that they may rest fi\)m theur labors, | and theur | works ao | follow them. 
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WM. F. SHEKWIN. 
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1086 Christ Jor tJu IVarld. s. wolcott. 

Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring. 

With loving zeal; 
The poor, and them that monm. 
The faint and overborne. 
Sin-side and sorrow-worn. 

Whom Christ doth heal. 

3 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring. 
With fervent prayer; 



The wayward and the lost, 
By restless passions tossed, 
Biedeemed, at conntless cost. 
From dark despair. 

3 Christ for the "world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 

With one accord; 
With OS the work to share. 
With as reproach to dare. 
With as the cross to bear, 

For Christ oar Lord. 

4 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 

With joyful song; 
The new-born sonls, whose days, 
Reclaimed from error's ways, 
Inspired with hope and pralae, 

To Christ belong. 



DOIOLOGIES. 
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I Ij. M. 

Praisx QoAf from whom all blessings 

flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 1 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And GU)d the Spirit, three in one. 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
Ajs was through aees heretofore. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 

3 Xj. m. d. 
Eternal Father, throned above. 
Thou fountain of redeeming love ! 
Eternal Word ! who left thy throne 
For man's rebellion to atone ; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 
Tliat grace whereby our spirits live : 
Thou God of our salvation, be 
Eternal praises paid to thee ! 

4 c. »c. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God whom we adore. 
Be glory as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

5 C. M. 

Let Qoi the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored. 
Where there are works to make him 
known. 

Or saints to love the Lord. 

6 c. ^dc. D. 

The God of mercy be adored. 

Who calls our souls from death. 
Who saves by his redeeming word 

And new-creating breath ; 
To praise the Father and the Son 

Ajid Spirit all-divine, — 
The one in three, and three in one^ 

Let saints and angels Join. 



7 S. M. 

Ye angels round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below. 

Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 

8 S.'M. 

The Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee. 

Both now and evermore ! 



9 HU3VI. 

To God the Father's throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 
To God, the Spirit, praise *, 
With all our powers. Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 

10 7b. 

Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love ] 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

11 7b, eh 

Praise the name of Grod most high. 
Praise him, all below the sky. 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past. 
Evermore his praise shall last. 

12 7b, D. 

Praise our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on his word. 
Saints that walk with him in white^ 
Pilgrims walking in his light : 
Glory to the Eternal One, 
Glory to his only Son, 
Glory to the Spirit be 
Now, and through eternity. 
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414 

13 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host. 

And in the church below ; 
From whom all creatures draw their 

breath. 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 

Praise the Father, earth and heaven. 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise ; 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 

15 88,78.61. 

Praise and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 

Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One ; 

One in might and one in glory, 
While eternal ages run. 



DOXOLOQIB8. 
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88, 78. D. 



Praise the God of all creation ; 

Praise the Father's boundless love : 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation. 

Priest and King enthroned aoove : 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 

B[im by whom our spirits live : 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah give. 

17 88, 7b, 48. 

Glory be to God the Father, 

Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 

Glory to the Three in One ; 
HalleliJ^ah 1 
God, the Lord is Grod alone. 

18 8s, 78, 'OS. 

Great Jehovah ! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ] 

Endless praises 
To Jebov&h, Three in One. 



19 108. 

To Father, S^n, and Spirit, ever blest, 
Eternal praise and worship be addressed ; 
From age to age, ye saints, his name 

adore. 
And spread his fame, till time shall be 

no more. 

20 O8, D. 

To Father and to Son, 

And, Holy Ghost I to thee, 
Eternal Three in One I 

Eternal glory be ; 
As hath been, and is now. 

And shall be evermore : 
Before thy throne we bow, 

And thee, our GU)d, adore. 

2 1 78, 68. 

To thee be praise for ever, 

Thou glorious King of kings I 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings : 
We '11 celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

2 2 78, 68. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God, whom we adore. 
Join we with the heavenly host 

To praise thee evermore : 
Live, by heaven and earth adored, 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

AH glory be to thee 1 

23 lis, OB 06,68. 

O Father Almighty, to thee be addressed. 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 

blest. 
All glory and worship, from earth and 

from heaven. 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be 

given. 

24 e«.-iA 

To God— the Father, Son, 
And Spirit— Three in One, 

All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong j 
Let all his praise prolong — 

On earth, in heaven. 
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Caskey 214 

Chenies 66 

Ewing 885 

Gerhardt HI 

God's Love 402 

Immortality 888 

Mendebras 9 

Miriam 67, 384 

Missionary Hymn 382 

Munich 838 

Old, Old Story 158 

Passion Chorale 110 

Patnah Ill 

St-HUda 179 

St. James 875 

TeU the Story 159 

Tully 877 

Webb 215, 884 

Yarmouth 215 

88 A 48. 

Wales 198 

88 A Bs. 
Pass Me Not 170 

88 A ds. 
Flemmlng 279 

8s A 7s. 

Bartimeus 298 

Carthage 114 

Dormance 280, 834 

Essex 200 

MUwaukee 281 

Pearl Street 825 

Kathbun 114, 386 

Regent Square 88 

Shepherd 824 

Sldly 825 

Solney 801 

St. Sylvester 399 

StockweU 53, 801 

Vesper 888 

Westminster 800 

WUmot 

Wilson 

88 A 7s, D. 

Austria 201 

Autumn 121 

Bavaria 808 

BiO^ley .220 



TUfUfHo 20O 

Faben 487 

Gi^lord 177 

Greenville 88 

Guidance 888 

Harwell 119 

Hymn of Joy 

Love Divine 

Middleton 

Mission Song 

Nettleton 

Promise ill 

St. Chad 81 

Stoughton 288 

Tilste 280 

Vesper Hymn 81 

Whata Fiiend 221 

88, 78 A 48. 

Brest 884 

Calvary 120 

Farland 120 

Grace 188 

Greenville 68 

Hamden 887 

Oliphant fit 

Segur 81 

Tamworth 864 

Victory 881 

Zion 887 

8s, 78 A 7s. 

Ufft 170 

Millington U8, 359 

St. Joseph 108 

78, 88 db 7s. 

Long Home 

Meinhold 

7s, ds A 88. 
Penitence 176 

6s, 88 A 4s. 
Lecmi 38 

lOs. 

Assurance 411 

Eventide 48 

Henley 828 

Morning Praise 404 

Pax Del 48 

Savannah ....8 

lOs A 4s. 
Lnx Benigna 

lOs A lis. 

Houghton 

I^ons m 

lis. 

Cana 218 

Expostnlatioii 188 

Frederick 8« 

Goshen 219, 242 

Maglll M8 

Portngnese Hymn... .218 

lis 6c Bs. 
New. Year's Hynm...W 
Nightfall M 

lis A: lOs. 

A Little WhUe 410 

Avison .96 

Come, ye Dla. Mf 

Raynolds 8M 

StlU Water Mb 

Wesley .8W 

ISs. 

Bootland M 

Frederick ^tp 



\ 



INDEX OF AUTHORS. 



The dates of decease are f^ivvm in most lostAnces: Hometlmes the date of birlL. 
\B known, tbe date of pablication is added In parentheses. 



When neither of these 



ADAMB, Mrs. Sarah Flower, d. 1849. Hymn 485. 
ADDIBON, Joseph, d. 1719. Symtu 8, 183, 187. 988, 1052. 
AUCXANDKB, Mrs. Cecil Frances, b, 1823. JTwnfU 324, 

887 973 998. 
ALEXANDER, Rev. James Waddell, D.D., d. 1859. 

Hymm 285, 290. 
Alford, Rev. Henry, D.D.. d. 1871. Hymm 978, 983. 

1006, 1046. 
Allkm. Rev. James, d. 1804. Hymns 298, 899. 
ALLEN, Rev. Jonathan, (1801). Hymn 433. 
ANVEBSON. Mrs. Maria Frances. D. 1819. Hymn 892. 
ANsncB, Joseph, d. 1836. Hymn 561. 
AUBBK, Miss Harriet, d. 1840. Hymnab\, 873, 791, 903. 
AVELINO, Rev. Thomas W.. b. 1815. Hymn 786. 

BACON, Rev. Leonard. D.D., h. 1802. Hymns 66, 905, 

1060L 
Bailbt, Mrs. Urania Locke, (1870). Hymn 447. 
Bakeb, Rev. and Sir Henry Williams, d. 1877. Hymns 

216, 226, 838, 1(M3. 
Bakewbll, Rev. John. d. 1819. Hymns 282, 302. 
Bancroft. Mrs. Charitie Lees, b. 1841. Hymn 1001. 
Babbauld, Mrs. Anna Letitia, d. 1825. Hymns 53, 426, 

674,797.942,1050. 
Babing-OOUld. Rev. Sabine, b. 1834. Hymns 141, 518, 

1017. 
Babton, Bernard, d. 1849. JTymn 655. 
BATHUB8T, Rev. William Hiley, b. 1796. Hymns 909, 

970,1008. 
Baxtbb, Rev. Richard, d. 1691. Hymn 537. 
BBDDOMB, Rev. BeiUamin, d. 1795. Hymns 68, 100, 182, 

382, 363, 416. 680, 712, 765, 825, 910. 979. 
Bebchbb, Rev. Charles, D.D., b. 1819. Hymn 1035. 
Behmbtt, Henry, (1851). Hwnn 996. 
Bbthunb, Rev. George W., D.D., d. 1862. Hymns 917, 

961. 
BlCKXBflTBTH, Rev. Edward Henry, b, 1825. Hymns 

176, 873, 877. 
BLACK.LOCK, Rev. Thomas, B.D.. d. 1791. Hymn 229. 
Blaib, Rev. Robert, d.'1746. Hymn 989. 
Blew, Rev. William John, (1849). Hymn 122. 
BONAB, Rev. Horatins, D.D., b. 1808. Hymns 220, 246. 

276, 286, 396, 463, 502, 633, 647, 651, 727, 748, 758, 

790, 804,840, 876, 916, 948. 959, 963, 992, 1015. 
BOBTHWICK, Miss Jane, b. 1825. Hymns 422, 449, 726. 

803, 1021. 
Bowdlbb, Rev. John. d. 1816. Hymns 481, 583. 
BOWBINO, Sir John, LL.D., d. 1872. Hymns 132, 163. 

BS. 257, 300. 678, 730. 932. 
BBIDOEB, Matthew, d. 1852. Hymns 320, 322. 
BBOWN, Mrs. Phcebe Hinsdale, d. 1861. Hymns 18. G5, 

918. 
BBOWNE, Rev. Simon, d. 1732. Hymns 354, 511. 
Bbucb, Michael, d. 1767. Hymns < 5, 1028. 
BBTANT, William Cnllen. d. 1878. Hymns 735, 760, 923, 

1067. 
BUBDBE, Rev. George, d. 1832. Hymns 50. 199. 
BURDftALL, Richard, d. 1824. Hymn 402. 
BUBOESe, Rev. George, D.D.. d. 1866. Hymn 546. 
BUBNHAM, Rev. Richard, d. 1810. Hymn 859. 
BURNS, Rev. James Drummond, d. 1864. Hymns 120, 



BUBTON, John. d. 1822. Hymns 379, 940. 

Campbell, Robert, d. iscs. HVmn 831. 
Campbell, Thomas, d. 1844. ^ymn 242. 
Cabltle, Rev. Jo)4eph Dacre. d. 1804. Hymn 22. 

Cabey. . Hymnb72. 

Cabt, Miss Phoebe, d. 1871. JTymn 949. 
Cabwall, Rev. Edward, d. 1878. Hymns 351, 614, 637. 
1068. 

28 



Cawood, Rev. John, d. 1852. Hymn 234. 
Cennick. Rev. John, d. 1755. .ffymn»3:M, 532. 
CHAMDMCR, Rev. John, d. 1876. Hymns 40. 751. 
ClephanE, Elizabeth C. (1870). Hymn 403. 
Cleveland, Benjamin, (1790). i/ymn 497. 
CODNER, Elizabeth, (1860). HymniAS. 
COLES, Abram. M.D., (1875). Hymn 523. 
COLEawORTHY, D. C, (1857). Hymn 153. 
COLLTER, Rev. William Bengo, I).D.,d. 1854. Hymns 

442 731 908 976 
CONDER, JoBiah, d.' 1855. Hymns 175. 178, 227, 261, 451. 

832, 1019. 
COOPRR, John. (1808). Hymn 179. 
COTTERILL, Rev. Thomas, d. 1823. Hymns 85. 360. 
COUSIN, Mrs. Anne Ross, (1857). Hymns 587, 1037. 
COWPER. William, d. 1800. Hymns 52, 74, 77, 173. 200, 

398, 493, 555, 626. 659. 720. 754. 836. 
Cox. Frances Elizabeth. (1841). Hymns 627. 936. 
COXR, liev. Ailhur Cleveland. D.D.. b. 1818. Hymns 

258, 757. 
Crkwdson, Mrs. Jane Fox. d. 1863. Hymns 709, 1081. 
CROHWKLL, Rev. William, d. 1S5I. Hymn 7J»5. 
CirrriNG. Rev. Sewall S., D.D., (1876). Hymn 462. 

Dana, Mrs. Mary S. B., b. 1810. Hymn 1000. 

DAVIE8, Rev. Hamiiel. d. 1761. Hymn 85i>. 

Davis, Rev. Tliomas, (1864). Hymn 1031. 

DECK, James George, (1837.) Hys. 289, 601, 687, 717, 721. 

i)B Flburt, Maria, (1791). Hymn 625. 

DKNKY, Sir Edward, b. 1796. Hymns 263, 264, 272, 865, 

1024. 1028, 1029. 
DICKSON, Rev. David, d. 1662. Hymn 1007. 
Dix, WUliam Chatterton, b. 1837. Hymn 63. 
DOANE. Rev. George Washington, D.D., d. 1859. 

Hymns 129, 265. 
DOBELL, John, d. 1840. Hymn 418. 
DODDRIDT.E, Rev. Philip, D.D., d. 1751. Hymns 34, 44, 

71. 118. 150, 184. 228, 253. 349, 353, 423. 506, ^, 542, 549. 

603, 612, 668, 684, 685, 690, 761. 767, 794. 801. 808, 809, 827. 

851, 857. 913. 921, 958, 980, 1056, 1U61. 1062. 

Drummond, Rev. Williara H.. d. 1856. HymnBK. 
Dryden John, d. 1700. Hymn 377. 
DUFFlELD. Rev. George, D.D.,&. 1818. Hymns iS7, 617, 
Dunn, Rev. Robinson P.. D.I>., d. 1867. Hymns 504. 

965. 
D WIGHT, Rev. Timothy. D.D., d. 1817. Hymns 12, 35. 
DYER, Rev. Sidney, b. 1814. Hymn 783. 

EDMR8T0N, James, d. 1867. Hymns 135. 139, 149,526, 

590, 713, 722, 776. 
Ellerton. Rev. John. b. 1826. Hymn 125. 128. 
ELUOTT, Miss Charlotte, d. 1871. Hymns 457, 506, 715, 

728 738 968. 
Elvrn. ReV. Cornelius, b. 1797. Hymn 4.56. 
ENFIELD. Rev. William, D.D., d. 1797. Hymn 262. 
EVANS, Rev. Jonatlian, d. 1809. Hymn 315. 
EVEREST, Charles William, (1878.) Hymn 803. 

Fabkr, Rev. Frederick William, D.D., d. 1863. Hymns 

142, 214. 235, 269, 480. 538. 648. 6.M. 889. 993. 
Fakch. Rev. James, (1794). Hymn 321. 
Fawcett, Rev. John, D.D., d. 1817. Hymns 104, 165. 

206.824. 
Fellows. John, (1778). Hymn 8li. 
Fitch, Rev. Eleazar T., D.D., d. 1871. Hymn 124. 

Fletcher, Miss , (1857). Hymn 800. 

Ford. Rev. David Everard, (1828). Hymn 954. 
Francis, He v. Beujamin, d. 1799. Hymn 624. 
FBT, Mrs. Caroline (Wilson), d. 1846. Hymn 622. 

Gates, Mrs. EUeu n., (1863). Hymn 785. 
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GIBBONS, Rev. Thomaa, D.D., d. 1785. Hymns W7, 1032. 
Gill, Rev. Thomaa Homblower, b. 1819. Hymns 582, 

646. 

GiLUAN. Samnel, (1823). Hymn 813. 

QILMOBE, Rev. J. H., 6. 1834. Hymn 737. 

Goods, Rev. WilUam, d. 1816. Hymns 817, 514, 962. 

GOUGH, Benjamin, b. 1805. Hymn 891. 

Grant, Sir Robert, d. 1838. Hymns 98, 161, 222, 501, 

708. 
GRIooi Rev. Joseph, d. 1768. Hymns 421, 697. 
GURMRT, Rev. John Hampden, d. 1862. Hymn206. 
GUTON, Mme. Jeanne M. B. de la M., d. 1717. Hymn 

742. 

Hall. Mrs. E. M., (1870). Hymn 410. 

Hammond, Rev. William, a. 1788. Hymns 2, 32, 371, 

443. 

Hanaford, Mrs. J. H., (1852). Hymn 792. 
Hankbt, Miss Katharine, (1865). Hymns 413, 414. 
Hakt, Rev. Joseph, d. 1768. Hymns 117, 126, 361, 432. 
Hartbough, Rev. L., (1872). l^mn 411. 
Habtings, Thomas, d. I87l Hymns 15, 419, 428, 440. 

472, 503, 536. 615, 667, 696. 724, TSi, 739, 7m, 881, 883, 896, 

928. 

Havkroal, Miss Frances Ridley, (1872). Hymn 618. 
Hawbib, Rev. Thomas, M.D., a. 1820. Hymns 412, 

455,639. 
Hawks, Mrs. Annie Sherwood, b. 1835. Hymn 484. 

Hayward, (1806). Hymn 10. 

Hrath, Rev. George, o. 1781. Hymn 647. 

HKUER, Rev. Reginald. D.D.. d. 1826. Hymns 96. 250, 

799. 810. 890, 934, 938, 984. 
Hedge, Rev. Frederick H., D.D., 6. 1805. Hymns 215, 

287. 
Heoimbotham, Rev. Ottiwell, d. 1768. Hymns 162, 

632. 
Hemans, Mrs. Felicia Dorothea, d. 1835. Hymn 291. 
Hill, Rev. Rowland, d. 18.')8. ITymiw 719, 768. 
Hillhouse, Augustus L., a. 1869. Hymn 477. 
Hinsdale, Mrs. Grace W., (1865). Hymn 528. 
HOLMES, Oliver Wendell, M.D.. b. 1809. Hymns 191. 

609 

HOPKINS, Rev. Josiah. d. 1862. Hymn 427. 

HOW, Rev. William Walsham, b. 1823. Hymns 174, 

4^ 780 
HumphreVs, Rev. Joseph, b. 1720. Hymn 640. 
HUNTINGTON, Belina, Countess of, eZ. 1791. Hymns 

I ''13 957 

H URN,' Rev. William, d. 1829. Hymn 239. 

HUTTON, James, d. 1795. J/vmn 46. 

Hyde. Mrs. Ann Beadk-y, d. 1872. Hymns 417, 814. 

JERVis, Rev. Thomas, d. 1793. Hymn 39. 
Johns. Rev. Henry D., (1865). Hymn 915. 
JOHNSON. Rev. Samuel, b. 1822. Hymns 788, 879. 
JONES, Rev. Edmund, d. 1765. Hymn 420. 
JOYCE, Rev. James, d. 1850. Hymn 922. 

KSBLB, Rev. John, d. 1866. Hymns 112, 201, 370, 652, 

662. 
KEITH, George, (1787). Hymn 563. 
KELLT, Rev. Thomas, d. 1855. Hymns 6. 36, 57, 137, 

306, 309, 310, 311, 312, 314, 318, 328, 544, 551, 630. 900, 

966. 
KEN, Rev. Thomas, D.D„ d. 1711. Hymns 48, 80, 113. 
Kent. John, d. 1843. Hymn 692. 
KRTHB. Rev. William. (1561). J/ymn 79. 
Key, Francis Scott d. 1843. Hymn 212. 
Knollis, Rev. Francis M iuden, ( 1860). Hymn l(M0. 
KNOX, . 7/3^/1 n 429. 

LATHBURT, Miss Mary A., (1877). Hymns 145» 1072. 
Laurbnti, Lauren tiusjd. 1722. Hymn2lH. 
Lee, Richanl, (1794). Hymn 283. 
LEB8ON, J. E. Hymn 641. 
LSLAND. Rev. John, (1799). Hymn 123. 
LLOYD, William FrefMiau, d. 1853. Hymns 584, 740. 
LONGFELLOW, Re v. Samuel, (186(0. i/yi/in798. 
LOWRY, Rev. Robert, D.D.. (1868). //yt/in 430. 
LUTHER. Rev. Martin, T).D., d. 1546. i/ymn 243. 
LYTE. Rev. Henry Francis, d. 1847. Hymns 24, 49, 94, 
127, 47a, 520, 621, 552, 683, 927, 1069. 

Mackay, Mrs. Margaret, (1832). Hvmn 944. 
Macduff, Rev. John Robert, D.D., (1853). Hymn 

1014. 

Mac Kkllar, Thomas, b. I812. Hymn 1030. 
Mad AN, Rev. Martin, d. 1790. Hymn 533. 
Maxt, Rev. Richard, D.D., d. Di4*i. Hymns 211, 213, 
AT?, 4WP. 



March, Rev. Daniel* D.D., b. 18I6. ifynm 784. 

Marriott. Rev. John. d. 1825. /fymn 969. 

MASON, WUliam, d. 1791. Hymn 1070. 

Massib, Richard, (1850). Hymns 1002, 1003. 

Maude, Mrs. Mary F.. (1848). Hymn9ii. 

McChbyne, Rev. Robert Murrav. <t. ISCi. Hys. 619, 670. 

McCOMB, William. Hymn 453. 

McDonald, Rev. William, (1870). Hymn 498. 

Medley, Rev. Samuel, d. 1799. Hymns 254, S93, 399, 
404. 470, 616. 

Merrick, Rev. James, d. 1769. Hymns 4, 507. 

Millard, Rev. James Elwin, D. D., (1848). Hymn lOL 

MiLMAN, H. H. Hymn 716. 

Milton, John. d. i«74. Hymn 99. 

Mitchell, Rev. William, (1831). Hymn 267. 

MONTGOMERY, James, d. 1854. Hymns 3. 23, 67, 100, 
107, 130, 146, 156, 221, 259. 336, a«5, 380, 381, 439, 445, 
522, 564. 680, 682. 710, 763. 766. 774, 779, 782, 836, 837, 
849. 862, 888, 894, 902, 931, 946, 962, 971, 972, 909. 

Moore. Thomas, d. 1852. Hymn 431. 

Morris, George P., (1858). .^ymn 496. 

Morrison. Rev. John, D.D., dT 1798. Hymn 73J. 

MOTE, Rev. Edward, 0. 1797. Hymn 688. 

MOULTRIE, Rev. Gerard. Hymn 653. 

Muhlenbbro, Rev. William Augustas, D.D., d. 1877. 
Hymns 247. 817, 841, 983. 

Nason, Rev. Ellas, (1867). Hymn 566. 

NEALE, Rev. John Mason, D.D., d. 1866. Hymns 119, 

340, 669, 1004, 1005, 1020, 1022. 1023. 
Nbedham, Rev. John, (l7<fe). Hymns 210, 53&. 
NELSON, Rev. David, M.D., d. 1844. Hymn lOia 
Nettleton, Rev. Asahel, D.D., d. 1844. Hymn 650. 
NEVIN. Rev. Edwin H^ D.D.. b. 1814. Hymns 688, 643. 
NEWMAN, Rev. John Henry, D.D., b. 1801. Hymn 734. 
Newton, Rev. John, d. 1807. Hymns 18, 61, 62. 70, 72, 

76, 108, 115, 138, 156, 279, 400, 482, 496, 499, 515, 574, 576, 

585, 611, 613, 623, 628, 638, 642, 658, 705, 753, 897, 975, 

1048. 
NOEL, Hon. and Rev. Gerard Thomas, d. 1851. 

Hymns 714, 864. 

OccuM. Rev. Samson, d. 1792. Hymn 383. 
Olivehs, Rev. Thomas, d. 1799. Hymn 96. 
ONDERDONK, Rev. Henry Ustlck, D.D., d. 1858. Hymns 
441, 812. 

Palmer, Rev. Ray, D.D., b. 1808. Hymns 17, 198,281, 
294. 330, 832, 368, 460, 465, 598, 600, 604, 606, 606,621, 822, 
885, 952, 996, lOSL 1034, 1047. 

Park, Rev. Roswell. D.D., d. 1869. Hymn 866. 

Peabody, Rev. William B. O., D.D., d, 1847. Hymn 
937. 

Perronet, Rev. Edward, d. 1792. Hymn 329. 

PETEits. Mrs. Mary Bowly, d. 1856. Hymn 519. 

Phelps, Rev. Sylvanus Dryden, D.D., (1862). Hymn 

488. 

Pieri»6nt, Rev. John, d. 1866. Hymn 154. 
PiERSON, Rev. Arthur T., D.D., (1873). Hymn 219. 
PIRRIB, Rev. Alexander, d. 1804. Hymn 327. 
POPE, Alexander, d. 1744. Hymn 96<. 
Potter, Rev. Thomas J., (1867). Hymn 517. 
PRENTISS, Mrs. Elizabeth P.. d. 1878. Hymn 486. 

Raffles, Rev. Thomas. D.D., d 186.^ Hymns 55, 686. 
Rankin, Rev. J. E., (1865). Hymn 478. 
Randolph, a nson D. F., (1865). Hymn 483. 
Rawson, George, b. 1837. Hymns 874, 718, 819, 
Reed, Rev. Andrew, D.D., d. 1862. Hymns ffi6, 366, 

702, 743. 
RIPPON, Rev. John. D.D., d. 1838. Hymns 878, 805. 
Robinson, Rev. Charles 8., D.D.. (1862). Hymn 4tn. 
ROBINSON, George, (1842). /Tymn 752. 
Robinson, Rev. Robert, d. 1790. Hymns 316, 818. 

RoscoE, Rev. J. . Ifymn 736. 

RowE, Rev. John, d. 1832. Hymn 870. 

Sandys, George, d. 1644. Hymn lOS. 

SCOTT, Elizabeth, (1764). Hymn 190. 

scorr. Rev. Thomas, d. 1776. Hymn VfJ. 

SCOTT. Sir Walter, d. 1832. Hymn 981. 

Se AG RAVE, Rev. Robert., b. 1693. Hymn 939. 

SEARS, Rev. Edmund Hamilton, D.D., d. 1876. Hymns 

240.248. 
Shepherd, Thomas, d. 1739. Hymn 548. 
SHBRWnc, William F., (1872). Hymns 461, 1065, 1083. 
8HIRI.BY, Rev. Walter, d. 1786. Hymns 189. 704. 
Shrubsolb. Rev. William, d. 1797. Hymns 904, 906. 
SiGOURNEY, Mrs. Lydia H., d. 1865. Hymns 362, 706. 
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SLixN, Sarah, (1779). Hjftnni&i. 

SMITH, Mrs. Caroline Bprague, (1 

SMriH, Ker. Samnel F., D.O., b. 1806. 



SMTFH, Mrs. Caroline Bprague, (1856). Hvmn lAl. 

Jfymm 
884, »», 947, 1069. 



tymnt 5, 599, 



SMTTHK, Rev. Edwin, (1793). Hymn 148. 
8TKKLB, Miss Anne, d. 1778. Hymnt 7, 37, 51, 114, 

164, 172, 192, 198, 252, 270, 296, S§3. 855, 885, 409, 454, 466, 

494, 510. 527, 578, 005. 649, 70S, 758, 762, 852. 882, 945, 

1012, 1039. 
STBNNBTT, Rev. Joseph. D.D., d. 1713. Hvmn 47. 
STEMNRTT, Rev. Samael, D.D., d. 1795. Hymnt 28, 59, 

268, 274, 344, 471, 676, 989. 
STKRNHOLU, Thomas, d. 1549. Hymn 231. 

STBWABT, , (1803). Hymn 366. 

STOCKKR, John, (1776). Hymn 9S7. 
8TOMB. Rev. Samuel J., (1866). Hymn 771. 
STOWBLL, Rev. Hugh, d. 1865. Hymn 69. 
STRONG, Rev. Nathan, D.D., d. 1816. Hymn 1049. 
8TBYKBR, Rev. Peter, D.D., (1869). Hymn 346. 
dWAnr, Rev. Joseph, d. 1796. Hymnt 630, 545, 828. 

Tappan, Rev. William Bingham, d. 1849. Hymn* 278, 

1011, 1013. 
Tatb, Nahum, d. 1715. Hymm 203, 238, 671. 
TATLOB, Miss Emilj, (1864). Hymn 60. 
Taylor. Rev. Thomas R., d. 1835. Hymn 994. , 

THOMPSoir, Rev. John, d. 1818. Hymn iffj. 
rHBUFP, Miss Dorothy Ann, d. 1847. Hym^ 815. 
Thbupp, Rev. Joseph F., (1860). Hymn Tsrl. 
TOKB. Mrs. Emma, b. 1812. Hymn 3l». 
TOPLADT. Rev. Angastus M., d. 1778. Hymnt 372, 452, 

553, 711, 72^^874. 
TURNBB, Rev. Daniel, d. 1798. Hymn 656. 

Van Alsttnb, Mrs. Fanny Crosby, (1869). Hymnt 

446, 450, 459, 568, 1036. 
VOKB, Mrs. , (1806). Hymnt 775, 907, 912. 

Walford, Rev. WUliam W., (1849). Hymn 73. 
Wabdlaw, Rev. Ralph, D.D., d. 1853. Hymn 629. 



WARING, Miss AnnaL^titlA, (1850). Hymn 556. 

Warnbb, Miss Anna B., ■■ Hymn 140. 

Watkbbukt, Rev. Jarecl B., D.D., d. 1876. ^ymn 444. 
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FIRST LINES OF STANZAS 



EXCEPT THE FIRST. 



A blighter faith. ... 866 

A broken heart, a... 888 
A cloud of wltneeses 688 

A faith that shines. . 1006 

A Father's chasten. 788 

A Father's hand we 724 

A few more storms. 848 
A few more straggle 848 

A glorious band 788 

A glorv gilds the. . . 178 

A gradous Savloar. 814 

A gnilty, weak and. 890 

A hand almighty... 083 

A heart in every.... 488 

A heart resigned — 488 

A holy quiet reigns. 842 

A hope so much 083 

A llttte child, thou.. 248 

AUtUeflockl— so... 768 

A UtUe whUe f or . . . 1081 

A little while to 1081 

A pilgrim through . . 710 

A pilgrimage my — 670 

A second look he — 278 

Asong of praise 628 

A spirit still pre 880 

A thousand seraphs 842 

A voice from the 015 

A whispered word . . 786 

Abide with me from 112 

Above me and be . . . 177 

According to thy 814 

Adoring angels tune 08 

Ah! brmg a wretch 470 

Ah, grace f into 664 

Ah, ijord Jesus, gra 885 

Ah, Lord, our sins.. 288 

Ah, when shall my. 016 

Alasl I knew not... 278 

All-bounteous Lord. 196 

"All glory be to.... 238 

All h^l 1 atoning. ... 411 

AllhaUowedbe 40 

All her high ones. . . 978 

All his creatures. ^ . . 89 

All honor to his 84 

AH its numbered da 1047 

All, leveled by the . . 808 

.\llmy capadouB... 612 

AllmFsoul, by 284 

All nature sings thy 162 

All needful grace... 38 



Allonr days direct. 517 
All our f oUles, Lord, 1047 

All riches are his. . . 888 

All that spring with 1060 

All things hasten... 681 

AUthisforus 248 

All thy works, O 218 

All to the KTeat 761 

All— wise, almighty, 710 

Almighty Oodlthy 804 
Almighty OodI thy 428 

Almighty Godl to.. 280 

Almighty Lord, the 161 

Almighty Son 178 

Am r a stranger 168 

Amaaing knowledge 188 

Amen, Lord Jesus.. 660 

Amid ten thousand. 1062 

Amidst a thousand. 288 

Among thy saints. . . 857 

Among the saints. . . 826 

Among the saints ih 186 

Author and Quardia 62 

Andasnowl 888 

Andblestlshe 688 

And. bursting throu 688 

And duly shall ap. . 782 

And ever on thine.. 824 

And every virtue... 878 

And, gracious Lord, 476 

And he who is him. 1061 

And here thy name, 1000 

And is not mercv. . . 877 

And lest the shaaow 407 

And Lord, when I.. 406 

Andmaylhope 088 

And may the hoi v.. lie 

And now above the. 887 

And now Christ is. . 427 

And now my spirit. . 728 

And, oh, from that. . 722 

And, oh, when I 708 

Andpalms shall 648 

And rtght is riffht. . 688 

And shall my gnilty 454 

And since, in Ood's. 978 

And so to Jesus Chr 977 

And soon, too soon, 810 

And sweet, on earth 608 

And then, nevermor 626 

And then was heard 932 

And there is David's 1028 



HYMN. 

And though this wo 215 

And though thy wis 710 

And thnsthat dark. 819 

And to his green.... 665 

And was his mortal. 291 

And we believe thy. 780 

And were this life.. 802 

And what is life. ... 686 

And what shall be. . 1042 

And when before th 410 

And, when my ohee 866 

And when my task 737 

And when our days 128 

And when redeemed 466 

And when these fail 862 

And when tlie lips.. 709 

And when these lips 814 

And when thine awf 686 

And when to heaven 8 

And when we early 128 

And when we taste 696 

And while at thy. . . 282 

And why should I . . 615 

And will this ^lorio 108 

Angels and men in 190 

Angels I assist our. . 434 

Angels from the 898 

Angels, sing on I 235 

Apostles, mary trs, . . 1009 

Archanffels leave th 244 

Arabia's desert-ran 884 

Are darkness and. . . 182 

Are not thy mercies 166 

Are there no foes. . . 640 

Are we not tending 853 

Arm me with Jealou 887 

Around that throne 1038 

Around thy throne 125 

Art nigh, and yet. . . 227 

Art thou not mine. . 527 

AsalitUechUd 042 

Asa mother stills h 1068 

AsbytheUght 638 

As in the heavens ... 678 

As, 'mid the ever. . . 678 

As our steps are.... 187 

As the benighted... 613 

As the seed oy 782 

As the winged arro 1048 

As they offered 63 

AS rain on meadows 820 

As thou for us didst 822 



Hymn 

As true as Ood's.... 660 

As with Joyful 68 

Ashamed of Jesus.. 607 
Assure my oonsden aso 
" Ask what thou wil 1088 

At cost of all 091 

At his call, the dead 976 
At his right hand... 845 
At home, by word a 778 

Atlastlown 467 

At the blest mercy- 488 
Attending angels sh 1027 
Awake, awake, put 931 

Awake, lift up 48 

Awake thy chosen . . 918 
Awake 1 thy sweet. 928 
Awhile from thy 282 

Bane and blessing.. 800 

Baptize the nations, 380 

Be Christ our patter 262 

Be darkness at th v . . 880 

Be earth, with au... 608 

Be near to bless lia 

BenearwhenI 280 

Be of good cheer 660 

Be our strength in . . 788 

Bethismyjoy 188 

Be this world the ... 788 

Be thou my pattern 280 

Be thou my shield . . 615 

Be with us in this... 878 

Bear— bear the 266 

Bear witness I am.. 660 

Before his ever.wat 760 

Before me place, In 884 

Before our Father's 824 

Before the hills In.. 864 

Before the moumfu 846 

Before thy throne.. 83 

Behold his patience, 198 

Behold the ark of. . . 841 

Behold the bed of... 971 

Behold the innumer 821 

Behold 1 on flying... 887 

Believing we rc^ice 382 

Beloved self must. . 380 

Below he washed. . . 827 

Beneath his watchf 648 

Beside him aU the. . 1026 

Beyond my high 86 

Beyond the bloomin 882 



{ 



424 



FIRST LINES OP STANZAS. 



HYMN. 

Beyond the bonndii 558 
Beyond the frost-cb 992 
Beyond the parting 992 
Beyond the rialng. . 992 
Beyond this vale. . . 881 

Bid me stand on 67S 

Bind thy people 786 

Blees, O my soul 41 

Bless thou the truth 145 
Bless ye the Lord. . . 42 

Blessed and holy 889 

Bless6d fold 1 no foe 1019 
Blessed fountain, fu 630 
Bless6d Baviour, th 617 
Blessing, praise and 978 
Blessings abound ... 91 1 
Blessings for over.. 838 
Blest are the men ... 92 
Blest are the saints 38 
Blest are the souls 38 
Blest be the Lord ... 19 
Blest hour 1 for whe 55 
Blest hour ! when . . 55 
Blest hour I when.. 55 

Blest is the man 553 

Blest Jesus, come a 497 
Blest river of salva 895 
Blest Saviour, Intro 539 
Blest Saviour I what 58 
Blind unl>elief is ... . 209 
Bonds and stripes.. 284 

Bom by a new 1082 

Bom, thy people to 756 
Bowed down beneat 515 
Break forth in hym 891 
Break from his thro 966 
Break off your tears 295 
Break the tempter's 897 
Breathe, breathe on 621 
Breatjie, oh, breathe 566 
Bright garlands of 542 
Bright heralds of . . . 477 
Bright is their glory 838 
Bright with pearls . 1044 
Bring before us all 865 
Burdened with sin's 408 
Buried in sorrow... 401 
Bury the dead, and 971 
Bnt a drought has 897 
But ah I too soon... 164 

But all the notes 852 

Bnt all through the 403 
Bnt all was merciful 437 
But, bowed in lowlin 729 
Bnt calmly. Lord... 1054 
But Christ the heav 882 
But, dearest Lord... 1026 
But drops of grief.. 277 
But-, ere the trumpet 980 
But 11 xed for ever ... 161 
Bnt Ood shall raise SOS 

Butheforhis 882 

But he who marks. . 807 

But I amid your 477 

But life, though fall 802 
But, lying dark be . . 949 

But k), he leaves 244 

But no such sac 471 

But none of the 408 

Butofallthe 530 

But oh, when gloom 605 

Bnt our earnest 926 

Bnt saints are lovely 87 
But see I the night is 1024 
But should the surg 728 
Bnt sinners, filled wi 876 
But the chief Sheph 758 
But there's a voice. 890 
Bnt thine illustrious 886 
Bnt thou hast brethr 801 
But thou hast built. 618 
Butthycompassions 725 
But thy soft hand ... 444 
But to thy house — 86 
But, though earth's 964 
But warm . sweet, ... 271 

Bnt we have no 285 

Bnt weaker yet that 193 
Bat what to those. . 614 
Bat when he came . . 870 



HYMN. 

But. when we view. 196 

Butwhilel thus.... 883 

But who can speak. 89 

But will he prove. . . 421 

BycoolSiloam'ssha 810 

By day, by night,... 1061 

By faith in thee 839 

By foreign streams. 922 

By the thorn-road ... 788 

By thee, through life 639 

Bytlilne agonizing. 880 

By thine hour of 601 

By thine own etema 766 

By tliy deep expirin 501 

By thy hands the . . . 733 

By thy helpless 501 

By thy most severe. 476 

Call me away from . . 509 
Call to mind that .... 476 

Calm in tlte hour 647 

Calm in the sufferan 647 

Calmer yet and 581 

Calmly the day 66 

"Can a woman's ten 836 
Can aught, beneath. 885 
Careful without care 516 
Cast thy bread upon 793 

Castthy guilty 452 

Cease, ye pilgrims. . 939 
Celestial oh(Ars, fro 240 
Chance and change. 
Cheer up I cheer up I 
Cheered by a signal 
Cheerful tney walk. 
Cheerful we tread. . 
" Chief of ten thousa 
Choose thou for me. 
Christ, by highest.. 
" Christ is bora, the 
Christ leads me thro 
Christ, our Paschal. 
Christ, the Lord Is . . 
Church of our Ood I . 
Clothe thou with en 
Clothed with our... 
Cold mountains and 
Cold on his cradle. . . 
Cold our services. . . 
Come, all the f althfu 

Come, and begin 

Come, and make all. 
Come as a messenge 
Come as ashephera. 
Come as a teacher. . . 
Come, bless6d LordI 
Come, fill our hearts 
"Come, for all else. . 
Come, for creation . . 
Come, for thy saints 
Come, freely come, . 
Come, gracious Lord 
Come. holyComforte 
Come, Holy Ohost. . 
Come, Holy Spirit,. . 
Come, Holy Spirit, 



Come, loin the angel 
Come, Kingdom of o 
Come, in sorrow and 
Come, In this accept 
Come, let us stand . . 
Come, light serene I . 
Come, Lord, and win 
Come, Lord Jesus I. 
Come, Lord ! thy lev 
Come, Lord, when . . 
Come, sacred Spirit, 
Come, self-existent. 
Come, tenderest Fri 
Come, then, with all 
Come, then, witli po 
Come, thouincamat 
Come, thou Spirit of 
Come to the bright. . 
Come to the house. . 
"Come, wanderers. 
Come, worship at hi 
Comfort me ; I am . . 
Comfort those who. 
Complete in thee — 



225 
577 
685 

88 
661 

56 
727 
245 
234 
537 
831 
848 
906 
766 
827 
260 
290 
180 
868 
916 
916 
763 
768 
768 
1029 

45 
608 
916 
916 
704 
510 
228 
858 
861 
857 
256 
915 
445 
147 



868 
969 
627 
87 
687 
665 
218 



899 
917 
228 
641 
439 

60 
257 

98 

718 

2 

675 



Hymn 

Conscious of the 287 

Constant to my 4 

Convert and send. . . 750 

Convince us of our. . 361 

Could I Joy with .... 499 

Could my heart so. . 499 

Could we be cast 659 

Coun tless as sands . . 977 

Creatures no more. . 638 

Crown him the Lonl 820 

Crown him, ye mart 329 

Crown the Saviour, . 314 

Crowns and thrones 518 

Dark and cheerless. 14 

Day and night they. 909 

Day by day, with ... 832 

Days of trial, days. . 584 

Deal gently. Lord, . . 571 

Dear Comforter ! ete 480 

Dear dying Lamb . . . 398 

Dear Lora and Mast 592 

Dear Lord, and shall 357 

Dear Lord 1 if indee<l G2S 

Dear Lord 1 while we 296 

Dear Saviour, let . . . 37 

Dear Saviour ! when 675 

Dear Shepherd, If . . . 578 

Dearer than any 1065 

Death, like an over. 943 

Death may our souls 827 

Decay then, teneme 257 

Deep in unfathomab 209 

Deeper, deeper grow 747 

" Deny thyself and . 392 

Dependent on thy. . . 810 

Descend, celestial D 10 

Despairing madness 259 

Did I meet no trials . 720 

DidtheLorda 628 

Did the solid earth . . 99 

Did we in our 215 

Direct, control, 48 

Divine Instructor, . . 172 

Do more than pardo 142 

"Do this," he cried,. 845 

Does not my heart. . 166 

Dost thou not dwell 869 

Doth sickness fill . . . 526 

Down from the shi. 484 

Down through the.. 264 

Rach following min 854 

£ach gift but helps. 646 

£arth can now but. 1014 

Earth has a Joy 477 

Earth has many a... 1086 

" Eat. O my friends. 860 

E'er since, by faith . 898 

Eaypt and Tyre, and 924 

Elect from every 771 

Enlightened by Uiy. 850 

Enough, if thou at . . 888 

Enter, incarnate 822 

Enter with all thy. . 777 

Enthroned amid 229 

Ere long that happy 470 

Ere sin was born ... 244 

Eternal are thy mer 82 

Eternal Father! the 226 

Eternal life thy .... 466 

Etemal Spirit! 179 

Eternal wisdom 486 

Eternity with all . . . 204 

Even death, which . 268 

"Bv'ndowntoold.. 568 

Ev*n now. above 786 

Ev'n now, by faith, . 820 

Ev'n now, perchanc 940 

Ev'n now, when tem 909 

Ev'n the hour that. 225 

Ever let tiiy grace. . 868 

Ever thus in Ood's.. 211 

Every eye shall now 986 

Every mournful sin 147 

Exalt our low desire 868 

Extol the Lamb of . . 406 

Fain would I mount 18 
Faith in Christ will. 480 



hymn. 
Faith is onr only — 742 
Faithful may I en. . 570 
Far, far above thy . . 554 
Far, far away, like. 235 
Far from us drive .. . 851 
Father and Saviour ! 182 

Father and Son 495 

Father, fill our heart 152 
Father, fix my soul. 672 
Father, forgive the. 736 
Father in heaven ! In 1070 
Father in heaven , oh 131 
Father, let me taste 220 
Father, make me pu 881 
Father, perfect my. 948 
Father I source of all 104 
Fear hath no dwelli 489 
Fear not, brethren; 582 

"Fear not, lam 663 

"Fear not" said he,. 238 

Feast after feast 876 

Feeble, trem bling, . . 747 
Feed me, Saviour, . . 838 
Fettered, burdened, 483 
Fettered by this... 488 
Fight on, my soul ... 547 
Flu each breast With 148 

Fill us with thy 153 

Filled by thee my. . . 634 
Filled with delisht.. 989 
Finding, following. . 560 

Finish then thy 666 

Firm as his throne. . 541 
Firm, faithful, watc 888 
Firmly trusting in. . 629 
Flow to restore, but 168 

Fly abroad, thou 901 

Foes without and ... 293 
For all thy saints,... 960 

For all we love, 142 

For ever bless6d the 996 
For ever firm tliy . . . 84 

For ever on thy 264 

For Ood has marked 785 
For her my tears — 36 

For him I count 611 

For him shall end. . . 911 
For him shall prayer 604 
For life, without — 2i 
Forlo! the days — 248 
For love like this... 162 
For nights of anxiet 622 
For not like kingdo 767 
For nothing good ha 410 
For ten thousand ... 104 
For the blessings. . . U 
For the gnmdear. . . Slf 
For the Lord oar Go 1046 

Forthelove<rf 214 

For thee, my Ood. . . 478 
For thee our all to. . 779 
For this I should. . . 
For this thy name . . 
For thou hast placed 

For thou, within 74 

For thy rich, thy 818 

For thy sorrows we . 668 
For voice and allenc 888 
For why 1 the Lord . Tf . 

Forbid it. Lord 1 278 

Forget not thou hast 808 
Forgive me. Lord,.. IIS 
Forgive thou ua, as. 4n 
Forgive us. for onr. 40% 
Fm'give us. O thoa. 4f2 
FOT& with thy chos 908 
Fountsln of o'erflow 828 

Frail children of 88 

From angel hosts. . . 880 
From busy scenes . . 88 
**Fromdarktempta. 148 
From day to day — 88 
From heaven he cam 9B7 
From marble domes M 
From mom till noon Wl 
From sorrow, toll, . . 881 
From strength to. .. 08 
From the dark graT Sti 
From the heaTenof . 1M| 
From the hlgliesl... iH 



I 




FIRST LINBS OP STANZAS. 



425 



From the proTltions M 

From the sword* at. 622 

Frum the third hear 1087 

From the throne a. . 1017 

From thee, the over 52S 

From thy dear hand, M8 

From thy house whe S 

From thy works our 108 

From vanity torn ... 171 

Fruitless years with 4S0 

Full of kindness 218 

" Osther first my sai 9S2 

Gentilee and kings.. 906 

Gethsemane can 267 

Qethsemane can I.. 862 

Gird hlro with aU. . . 768 

Oirtl on thy sword. . 841 

Give glory to his 281 

Give glory to the .... 118 

" Give me a calm, ... 649 

Give me a faithful . . 4R8 

Give me a will 807 

Give me, O Lord 28 

Give me one kind. . . 967 

Give me to read 76 

Give tongues of flre. 880 

Giver of the heavenl 602 

Glorified apostles. . . 101 

" Glory to God ! " th MO 

Glory to God, who.. 239 

Glory to tliee, who. . 48 

Go, and share his . . . 966 

Go. imitate the grao 806 

Go, labor on : your. . 804 

Go^then, earthly fam 620 

Go, where the waves 892 

God, from on high,. 921 

God in Israel sows.. 720 

Ood is our strength . 166 

Godlsoursun, 88 

Ood of our fathers . . 958 

Godpitiesall 71 

God reigns on high; 197 

Godruleth on high. 97 

Ood, thine own God, 381 

God. thy God, wiU.. 900 

God whom we serve 684 

God will not always 726 

Ood will support — 673 

Goodness and mercy 602 

Good- will to men:... 289 

Oraoe all the work . . 600 

Grace Urst contrive 690 

Grace led my roving 690 

Grace I— 'tis a sweet 83 

Grace will complete 288 

Gran tone poor slnne 866 

Grant that all mav . . 2 

Grant that, with tm 818 

Grant these request 76 

Grant to little 141 

Grant us thy peace . . 128 

Grant us thy truth . . 191 

Great Advocate, al. 883 

Groat are thy con ... 868 

Great Comforter ! . . . 861 

Great God I from in. 204 

Great God! I do... 192 

GreatGod,let all... 25 

Oreat God, mine eye 169 

Great God I on what 1066 

Great God, we hail.. 24 

Great God! what do. 976 

Oreat is his love,.... 513 

Great Is our Lord... 87 

Oreen pastures are. 566 

Great Shepherd of . . 74 
Oreat Shepherd of... 106 

Oreat Sun of right . . 166 

Great words are the 682 

Hail, by all thy 102 

Hail, sreat Immanu 58 

-* HailTPrince of Lif 821 

Hail, sacred feast... 861 

Hail I the heaven-bo 246 

Halletnlah ! church . 926 

Hallelv^ah I-earth . 774 

HaUelviaht hark,.. 902 



Hallelqlah! strains. 926 

Happy the man who 86 

Happy the man who 90 

Hark I from the mid 242 

Hark! hark!— the. 256 

Hark! how the wor 450 

Hark I the cherubic 264 

Hark ! the wonderln 297 

Hark ! they whisper 967 

Hark, those bursts. 814 

Hark ! what sweet. . 266 

Has thy night been . 900 

Hast thou a lamb ... 60S 

Hast thou a rival ... 632 

Hast thou imparted 856 

Hast thou not given 701 

Hast thou not plant 925 

Haste, prepare the . . 287 

Haste tnee on from. 521 

Hasten, mortals ! . . . 234 

Hath lie marks to... 569 

Have I long in 448 

Have we no tears... 889 

Have we trials and. 667 

Have you no wordsY 77 

He bows his graciou 70 

He breaks the power 490 

He came In tongues. 873 

He came, sweet influ 378 

He comes, from tlilc 263 

He comes, the broke 263 

He comes, the priso 2^3 

*' He comes to cheer 242 

He comes, with suoc 894 

He crowns thy life . . 669 

He dies; and in 335 

Ho ever lives above. 405 

He feeds in pasture. 683 

He fills the poor — 668 

He formed the deeps 93 

He formed tite stars 87 

He freely redeemed 624 

He frees the souls.. 980 

He gave to the light 106 

He nas pardons 440 

He hung its starry . . 764 

He Id the thickest.. 182 

He knew them all . . . 291 

He knows what wan 847 

He leads me to 606 

He left his Father's . 689 

He left his starry ... 344 

He lives! he lives I.. 679 

He loves his saints. 86 

He loves his saints. 90 

He prospers day by . 691 

He raiseth the fallen 666 

He rules the world . . 236 

He sat serene upon . 231 

He saw me plunged. 268 

He saw me ruined . . 404 

He sends his word. . 1068 

He sent his Sen 486 

He shall come down 894 

He shall reign from . 902 

He sits a sovereign . 980 

Hesmiles.— and sera 1099 

He spreads his kind. 797 

He sunk beneath... 280 

He sustains thee by 719 

He that drinks shall 446 

He the mighty king. 246 

Ho to the lowly 662 

He wept that we 416 

Ho whispers in my. . 604 

HewhODoreall 308 

He who has helped. 706 

He who on the 631 

He who slumbered. 806 

HewillsthatI 823 

He with earthly 225 

Head of thy church 762 

Hear and save me. . 461 

Hear the cries he no 973 

Hear us, as thus — 786 

Hearer of prayer ! . . 406 

Heaven and earth.. 107 

Heaven and earth.. 719 

Heaven unfolds 297 

Heavenly Father I . . 162 



Hymn 

Heavenly Fount.thy 816 

Heir of the same 800 

Hell and thy sins. . . 624 

Help me to watch ... 397 

Help us, through go 266 

Hence, ye vain cares 7 

Her dust and ruins. 980 

Here at that cross. . 866 

Here be thy praise . . 769 

Here, beneath avirt 1049 

Here faith Is ours, a 968 

Here faith reveals.. 160 

Here fix, my roving 71 

Here have we seen. 828 

Herelcivemyall.. 498 

Here I'll raise mine. 818 

Here I would for 836 

Here, in the body... 946 

Here Jesus bids my. 162 

Here let him hold. . . 777 

Here let the Son — 777 

Here let thy holj' ... 769 

Here my poor heart. 721 

Here may religion.. 1061 

Here may thine hon 769 

Here may we gain . . 761 

Here mav we prove. 74 

Here, mighty God.. 777 

Here, O my soul — 527 

Here on the mercy.. 28 

Here reach thy boun 12 

Here see the Bread. 431 

Here sinners, of an. 160 

Here, the fair tree . . 172 

Here, the Redeemer 172 

gere the whole Deit 196 

ere to thee a 774 

Here we come thy . . 13 

Here we feel our 869 

Here would I feed. . 876 

Here's love and grief 296 

High on a throne — 801 

Higher yet, and 681 

Him in whom they . . 106 

His body broken in . 819 

His comforts bear ... 744 

His cross dispels 661 

His dyin g crunson . . 276 

His example while . . 870 

His fearful drops. . . 819 

His goodness stands 649 

His grace will to.... 668 

His hand divine .... 642 

His honor is engag. 681 

His love in time 676 

His love, what mort 896 

His mercy visits ev 924 

His name shall be . . . 237 

His oatli, his CO vena 688 

His own soft hand. . 1027 

His person fixes 611 

His power increasin 287 

His providence unfo 196 

His purposes will... 309 
His righteousness is 
His sacred name — 

His sovereign powe 78 

His spirit in me 601 

His spirit with a.... 968 

His terrors keep the 100 

His truth for ever. . 86 

His very word of... 206 

His voice sublime.. 194 

His will he makes.. 676 

His wondrous work 680 

His word of promise 611 
His work my hoary. 
Hither come I for... 

Hither, then, your. . 633 

Ho! all ye hungry.. 436 

Ho. ye needy; come 438 

Hold thou thy cross 137 
Holy Ghost, no more 
Holy Ghost! with.. 

Holy, holy, holv, 881 

Holy, holy, holy ! . . . 96 
Holy Jesus, every.. 

Holy Spirit! aU 

Honor immortal mu 

Hoeanna in the 19 



HYMN. 

Hosannatothe 19 

Hosanna to tiie Wo. 121 

How awful Is tlie. . . 979 

How beautiful on all 937 

How blest thy saint 40 

How can a soul 406 

How can my soul... 646 

How decent, and ho 770 

How doth thy word 168 

How dreadful was. . 396 

How far from this . . 561 

How gentle was the 724 

How glorious was.. 395 

How God hath built 604 

How happy all thy. 186 

How happy are our. 749 

How happy are the. 543 

How kind are thy.. 197 

How large his boun 71 

How long, dear Sav 1027 

How long. O Lord.. 960 

How many hearts.. 664 

How much is mercy 186 

How oft my mourn. 494 

How oft they look . . 677 

How rich the grace ! 444 

How should our son 37 

How sweet the tear 66 

How sweet, thro' lo 66 

How sweet to look. 66 

How will my heart. 960 

How will my lips. . . 348 

Howl, winds of nisrh 194 

Hunger. thirst>, dise 999 

Hymns of glory 831 



am lowest of 447 

am not worthy — 877 

bless thee for 700 

I can but perish.. 420 
can do all things . . 529 
change— he chang 840 
charge my though 666 
I delivered thee ... 836 
fare with Christ.. 670 
fear no tribulation 1008 

felt his love 346 

find him lifting... 

gory in infirmity, 
kve longwithsto 600 

hear thy voice 877 

heard the law 388 

heard tlie voice... 683 
know that thou. . . 1034 
know this cleansin 281 

lay my body 116 

lav my wants 468 

liftmyeyes; 676 

long to be 468 

love by faith 66 

love her gates 30 

love in solitude... 65 
love thy church ... 86 

love to meet 967 

loveto think 66 

need the influence 166 
need the shelterin 461 
need thee every ... 484 
need thy nresenoe 187 

need thy Spirit 461 

praise the God — 661 

praise thee for 709 

rest upon the 601 

saw his face 846 

see Its domes resp 1084 

seetheenot 604 

shall not in the. . . 977 

sigh to think 473 

sing the goodness. 206 
smite upon my — 466 
take thy hand. — 745 
tluink thee for — 700 

wanta godly 830 

wantasober 830 

was not ever 784 

welcome all thy . . . 684 

would for ever 855 

would not breathe 668 
would not murmu 781 
would not walk ... 588 
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I would tmstin — 732 

I yield XQT powers. . 6S7 

I'd sing tne charaot 616 

I'd sing tbe preoiou 616 

If burning beams of 696 

If aught should tern 708 

If but mj fainting.. 788 

If earthly parento. . 879 

If e'er I go astray.. 605 

If helB mine 680 

Iflaakhim 668 

If I find him 668 

If I still hold .\ 568 

If in my Father's. . . 69S 

IfjoyshaUat 266 

Iflifebelong 637 

IflovetoOod 663 

If my immortal 627 

If, o'er my sins 202 

If our love were — 214 

If pain and sickness 708 

If Satan tempt our. 600 

If so poor a worm... 875 

If tears of sorrow. . . 471 

If the sorrows of — 584 

If the way be 562 

If thou, in thv great 1038 

If thou shouldst cal 738 

If thou shouldst tak 712 

If vapors, with mall 686 

If, winged with bea 202 

If, while on earth... 1002 

If yet while pardon . 968 

Ifyouaretoo 785 

If yon cannot cross. 764 

If you cannot in — 785 

If yon have not 785 

•♦ril goto Jesus... 420 

I'U praise him while 90 

I'll read the historie 169 

I'U sing thy truth. . 283 

Immortal glories... 1089 

In all our Maker's. . 229 

In oil tlieir erring. . 814 

i n answering what . 92 

In darkest shades.. 610 

I n darkest sk ies 536 

In each event of — 185 

In every dark 333 

In every new dl8 — 772 

In every pang tliat. 75 

1 n foreign reMuns . . . 1(^2 

In gentler language 88 

In heaven, ana eort 182 

In heaven the 254 

In him, who all 558 

In holy contemplati 555 

In holy duties 47 

In humble faith, be. 767 

In Israel stood his. . 347 

In it all is light 1015 

In life, in death 491 

In life, thy promises 526 

In midst of dangers 1052 

In my darkness and 283 

In our Joys and 867 

In our sickness 64 

In our stead him 778 

In patient hope 281 

In peopled vale. In . . 923 

In prayer, in effort. 884 

In prayer, my soul. 496 

In riches, in pleasur 427 

In scenes exalted or 1061 

In self-fbrgettlng lo 828 

Inspiteof all 506 

In the heart's depth 879 

In the hour of pun. 698 

In the last hour 262 

In the midst of 664 

In the midst of that 1017 

In the promises I . . . 

In the wayathous. 

In the wilderness. . . 

In the world will... 

In thee I place 

In thee we trust 

In them thou mayst 
In thine own 
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HYMN. 

In thy dear cross. . . 332 

In thy fair book. ... 196 

In thy trial, and.... 866 

In true and inward. 806 

In us, for us 874 

In vain I task 729 

In vain we tune — 367 

In wakeful hours. . . 29 

In want, onr plentif 589 

In us "Abba, Fathe 374 

InZionOodls 772 

Incarnate Lord 282 

Increase my faith.. 494 

Increase our faitli.. 1083 

Infinite Joy, orendle 1066 

Is not even death a. 970 

Is not thy name — 608 

Is there a blissful.. 996 

Is there a heart 408 

Is there diadem, as. 568 

Is there no kind 946 

Israel's strength an 756 

It can bring with... 566 

It gives thebur 68 

"Itislinishedl"oh. 315 

It is that heaven 714 

It makes the wound 613 

ItmaybeitshaU... 1064 

It may be we shall. 1064 

It passed not, thong 281 

It shows the precion 656 

It sweetiy cheers. . . 166 

It tells me of a 508 

It was my grolde 241 

Ito Joys can now 638 

I've seen thy glory. 21 

Jehovah !— Father . . 179 

Jehovah, the Lord. . 619 

"Jesus!"— aU earth 830 

Jesus can make a. . . 941 

Jesus for me ha4h. . 721 

Jesus, give the wear 141 

Jesus I guardian of. 719 

Jesus I hear onr 156 

Jesus I how glorious 388 

Jesus, I hang upon 323 

Jesus, I throw my. . 967 

Jesus 1 in thy name. 102 

Jesus, infinite Rede 1068 

Jesus is gone up — 311 

Jesus is worthy to . . 835 

Jesus livesl henoefo 986 

Jesus lives! to him. 986 

Jesus, Lord and 517 

Jesus, Master, I am. 618 

Jesus, may thy 285 

Jesus, my Oou !— I . . 641 

Jesus, my Lord, my. 164 

Jesu s I my Shepherd 613 

Jesus ouly, when 586 

Jesus our Comforter 589 

Jesus our Ood 847 

Jesus, our great Hig 406 

Jesus, our life and. . 889 

Jesus, our Light!... 848 

Jesus, ou r li vfng — 71 

Jesus, our only Joy . . 614 

Jesus, still lean on . . 662 

Jesus, the Lonl, ap. . 885 

Jesus, the Lord, thei 1011 

Jesus, the Lord, will 70 

Jesus— the name tha 490 

Jesus, the Saviour. . 288 

Jesus, thee onr 317 

Jesus ! this feast re 886 

Jesus, thou Prince . . 861 

Jesus! thy fair orea 1028 

Jesus, thy feast we . . 846 

Jesus, thy name our 606 

Jesus, to whom I... 684 

Jesus, with thy pres 634 

Jesus, whose dwelli 276 

Join, all ye ransome 286 

Joined in one body. . 884 

Joined in one spirit. 666 

Joy of the comfortle 431 

Joy to the earth 286 

Joyful are we 806 

Joyful crowds his ... 866 



Hymn 

JoyfuL with aU 860 

Joyfully on earth ad 104 

Judgenot the Lord. 208 

Just such asl 580 

Justice and truth... 341 

Keen was the trial. . 888 

Keep no longer at. . . 887 

Kept peaceful in.... 266 

Kind deeds of peace. 806 

Kindle our senses ... 351 

Kindled his relentin 500 

King of awful m^Jes 883 

King of glory! 312 

Kings shaU fall dow 894 

Kingdoms wide that 901 

Know that the Lord 79 

Knowing as J am... M6 

Laboring and heavy 478 

Lamb of Ood! to... 872 

Laws, freedom, truth 1080 

Lead me, and then.. 722 

Lead us to God 854 

Lead us to holiness. . 354 

Leave me not, my ... 451 

Leave me not, my 8a 963 

Leave us not beneat 481 

Less of the flesh 748 

Less wavward let. . . 748 
Let all our powers. . 
Let all that dwell. . . 

Let all that own 376 

Let cares like a 68S 

Let earth and all 18 

Let elders worship . . 980 

Let endless honors.. 345 

Let everlasting than 173 

Let every act of 854 

Let every creature . . 811 

Let every kindred ... 828 

Let every step, let. .. 572 

Let evil thoughts... 131 

Let faith each meek. 22 

Let fall thy rod of... 927 

Letgraceour 266 

LetgoodoriU 552 

Let goodness and... 664 

Let Um that heareth 441 

Let Jew and Oentile 388 

Let love, in one 823 

Let me at thy throne 446 

Let me hear thy — 747 

Letmeinthy 372 

Let me love thee — 568 

Let me never from . . 367 

Let millions bow 910 

Let mountains from 919 

Let music swell the. 1068 

Let never more our. 887 

Let not conscience . . 432 

Let not thy J ustice. . 471 

Let our mutual love 897 

Let peace within 24 

Let pious thoughts.. 131 

Let sinful sweets be 847 

Let sorrow's rudest. lUlO 

Let strangers walk. 770 

LetthelivlnKliere.. 774 

" Let the sweet hope 649 

Let the vain world. . 846 

Let the whole earth. 41 

Let the world despis 5'JO 

" Letthem approach 812 

Let these earthly .... 180 

Let this my every... 27 

Let those refuse 31 

Let thrones and po w 907 

Let thronging multi 765 

Let us be simple — 288 

Let us devote this... 1070 

Letusfromall 858 

Let us obey, we 490 

Letusleamthe 234 

Let thy blood, by ... . 880 

Let Uiy good Spirit. 365 

Life and peace to — 367 

Life, death, and hell 196 

Life, like a fountain. 84 

Life's brightest Joys 267 
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Life's labor done 843 

Life's poor dlatlnc.. 23 
Lift up onr hearts. .. 324 
Lift up thy coonten 111 

Lift up thy voice 681 

Lift us up from. 313 

Light and peace at. . 731 
Light, in thy light. . lU 
Like a cloud that.... 1086 

Like a mighty 516 

Like an armea host. 880 
Like arrows went. . . 870 
Like him, through.. 796 
Like some bright dre 6fM 

Like the dew thy 874 

Like the sun's re 448 

Like tliem may we. . 663 
Listen to the wondro 234 

Lion of Judah 

Little then myself. 
Lives again our... 

Lo! glad I come S34 

Lo, (Tod is here 1 UO 

Lo ! he rises, mighty 841 
Lo ! his trinmpfisl.. 
Lo! in the desert... 
Lo! it comes, that.. 1019 

Lo, Jehovah, we 317 

Lo ! Jesus, who In. .. 441 
Lo! thelastlong — 

Lo, the scene of 

Lo! such the child.. 
Lonely seems the va 

Long as we live 

Long hadst thou — 
Long my heart has. . 
Long thy exiles have 
Look ! how we grove 
Look up. ye samts.. 
Loose all your bara.. 
Lord ! can a feeble.. 
Lord Christ, we hum 

Lord, decide the 

Lord, drawreUictan 
Lord, ere the last dre 
Lord, from thine In. 
Lord, give ua such. . 
Lord God of hosts t. 
Lord Ood of tmth. . . 
Lord ! how longahal 
Lord! lam gdllty.. 
Lord, I believe : but 
Lord, I believe thy. . 

Lord! I come to 

Lord, I desire with. . 
Lord, I my vows — 
Lord, I shall share. . 
Lord, I would clasp. 
Lord ! if thine arm. . 
Lord, in thy grace. . . 

Lordlitismy 

Lord Jesus, Sine oL 
Lord, keep us sale.. 
Lord, lend thy gra. . . 
Lord! let not all — 
Lord, m«y I ever — 
Lord, may that grac 
Lord may the tronb 
Lord, my Ood ! thine 
Lord ! my longings. . 
Lord, now inaeedl. . 

Lord of all life 

Lord of glory, Ood. . 
Lord of heaven ! — 
Lord of life, beneath UR 
Lord of the nations. VBH 
Lord, on our souls. . H 
Lord, on thee our ... 9t 
Lord ! send a beam. 1BI2 
Lord ! send the gra. iMl 
Lonl, should my pat 
Lord, submissive . . . 
Lord, teach our hear 
Lord, this boaom*s. . 
Lord, thou hast here 

Lord, thy gloiy 

Lord, *tis not aan.. 
Lord, turn to thee . . 
Lord, we hare wand 
Lord! wethypreaeii 
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HYMN. 

Lond haUeli^aha ... 85 

LondhaUelnJahA... 744 

Love and grief onr . . 860 

Love and peace they 1016 

Love in lovlnir 631 

Lovels theffolden.. 823 

Love to Qod and 870 

Love's redeeming. . . 305 

Low at tli7 feet 466 

Low before thee, Lo 481 

Make me to walk ... 171 

Make my atabbom . . 478 

Make us eternal tm 877 

Man may trouble an 620 

Many days have 62 

March on in yonr . . . 642 

MartyriL in a noble. 101 

May errmg minds . . 760 

May every heart con 637 

May faith grow firm 760 

May ffrace. each idle 40 

ICay I remember ... 710 

ICay peace attend. . . 1 

May the blood of . . . . 868 

Mav they that JesuB 761 

ICay thy gospel's ... 18 

May thy rich grace. 600 

May we thy bonntle 780 

Mean are all offering 785 

Mean the Joys of 604 

Men die in du-kness 804 

Mercy and truth on . 696 

'Mid keen reproach . 282 

Might I ei^oy the ... 89 

Mighty to redeem . . 717 

Mighty Victor, reig 810 

'* Mine is an unchan 836 

Mine the God whom 837 

Mine will the profit. 868 

Mocked, imprisoned 1016 

More glorious still . . 163 

More of myself gran 650 

More of thy preseno 76 

Mortals,your homag 247 

Mortals with Joy.... 244 

Mountains shall sin 775 

Mourn for the lost . 781 

Mourn for the mine 781 

Mourning souls, dry 633 

Much of my time 116 

Moltitudes which... 1016 

Mast I be carried. . . 640 

My cheerful hope. . . 51 

My conqueror and . . 602 

My days unclouded. 114 

My faith would lay. 382 

My Father's graciou 996 

My Father's house . . 946 

My feet shall never. 701 

My feet shall travel . 848 

My flesh shall shun. 9S6 

My flesh would rest. 88 

My Ood, how ex 84 

My Ood, how wonde 648 

3l&God, Icry 887 

1^ God! I would... 195 

lur God is reconcile 405 

» Ood, my Father I 708 

My Ood, thy name. . 721 

My gracious Master 490 

My great Protector. 61 

My guilt appeared. . 887 

My heart mssol ves . . 281 

My heart for gladne 694 

My heart grows war 68 

My heart shall trt... 43 

My hopes of heaven . 387 

My Jesus, as thon ... 726 

My loumey soon wl 570 

My Knowledge of . . . 537 

MylifewithTiim... 661 

My lips with shame 468 

lur Lord, before to. 962 

My love is oft-times. 840 

My merry heart is. . 1008 

My mistakes his 447 

My native country.. 1060 

My pathway is not. . 722 

My praise cwQ only. 877 



HYMN. 

My Saviour, and my 843 

My Saviour's precio 996 

My soul 1 ask what. 72 

My soul at rest 628 

My soul he doth 602 

My soul its every. . . 628 

My soul lies humbl. 474 

Mv soul looks back. 882 

My soul obeys the. . 390 

My soul rejoices 173 

My soul shall pray . . 20 

My soul would leave 610 

My soul would thith 996 

My table thou haat. 602 

My terrors all van. . 619 

My thirsty, fainting 29 

My thoughts, before 188 

My thoughto lie ope 200 

My tongue repeats. 1 

My trust is fixed .... 613 

My willing soul 30 

Naught have I of . . . 691 

Near the Cross I 450 

Nearer my Father's 949 

Nearer the bound.. 949 

Needful art thou my 383 

Needful is thy most 393 

Ne'er think the vict 647 

Never bowed a 204 

Never, from thy pas 817 

New graces ever 16 

Night unto night... 25 

No act falls fruitless 796 

NobUssI'll seek,.. 742 

No burning heats. . . 701 

No chilling winds,. 989 

No condemnation . . . 689 

No dimly cloud o'er 1007 

No earthly father ... 648 

No! facing all its... 263 

No force of earth ... 682 

No — I must main. . 62 

No; I must ray 628 

No longer would ... 491 

Nomorealily 758 

No more fatifue 44 

No more let human. 904 

No more let sin 236 

No more shall foes. . 921 

No more sorrow, no . 978 

No mortal can 268 

No room for doubt. 860 

No rude alarms 44 

No strife shall vex.. 1028 

No sun there climbs 1083 

No taunting foes the 022 

No treasures so en . . 168 

No; thou art precio 632 

No: thy dear name. 769 

None but Christ: hi 687 

None in vain did 163 

Nor alms, nor deeds 466 

Nor death nor hell . . 681 

Nor doth it yet 693 

Nor earth, nor all. . . 593 

Nor fear thy Salem's 922 

Nor let the good 786 

Nor let these blessi 376 

Nor pain, nor grief, . 966 

Nor shall faUfr<mi.. 213 

Nor shall the glowin 674 

Nor shall thy spread 168 

Nor time, nor dis. . . 827 

Nor voice can sing. . 614 

Nor will our days. . . 140 

Nor would I drop ... 712 

Not all that men 679 

Not all the harps 603 

Not for ever by 780 

Not in the name — 826 

Not in vain 287 

Notlifeitself 21 

Not many rich or. . . 758 

Not many years the 1066 

Not so your eyes — 423 

Not softest strains. . 682 

Not the fair palaces 28 

Not the labor of 874 

Not walls nor hills . . 571 



Not what I feel 806 

Nothing in my 874 

Nothing more can . . 147 

Now behold him 311 

Now bless, thou God 81 1 

Now for the love 460 

Now he bids us 306 

Now in the Father's 832 

Now in thy holy — 12 

Now let me dwell... 1041 

Now let our souls be 844 

Now, Lord, before.. 126 

Now may the King. 10 

Now redemption — 283 

Now, Saviour, now. 863 

Now, Saviour, now. 879 

Now shall my head. 91 

Now the f uU glories 196 

Now the heavens on 982 

Now the heralds — 433 

Now, though he reig 280 

Now thy quickening 371 

Now to the Ood 960 

Now to the Lamb th 900 

Nowtooureyes 364 

Now to the God 45 

Nowtoyoumy 837 

Now tanth and bono 696 

Now, when the even 496 

Now we will bless . . 724 

Now we may bow. . . 326 

Now, ye mourners. . 731 

O, bid this trifling... 46 

O, bless the Lord.... 669 

0,bless6d hope with 819 

O, bless6d work 140 

O, blest assurance fr 1068 

O, blest is he 638 

O, by the pangs 635 

O, cease, my wander 841 

O, change mese wre 885 

O, Christ, he is the . . 1087 
O, Christ, his love is 1001 

O Christ of God 281 

O, come and reign. . . 909 

O, could we make. . . 007 

O, enter then his 79 

O Father! thou 226 

0,flUmysoui 402 

0,foralowly 480 

O, for grace our 685 

O, for the living 166 

O, for thine own 611 

O, for this love 434 

O, for those humble. 402 

O, give to every 228 

O, give us hearts. .. 264 

O, glorious day, whe 822 

O, glorious hour 066 

O God, let people 224 

O God ! my inmost.. 384 

O God, our King 30 

O gracious God I in. 404 

O, grant that nothin 700 

O, grant us grace... 160 

O, guard our shores. 1061 

O, happy bond, that 867 

O, happy, happy — 664 

O, happy harbor of . . 1007 

O, happy hour, whe 346 

O, happy souls 11 

O, hasten. Lord 6 

O Heart I that with. 887 

O, holy, heavenly ho 1035 

O, holy, holy, holy.- 203 

O Hope of every 614 

O, how I hate J78 

O, how lODg-snfferin 132 

O, I would my ears. 1017 

0,ifmyLord 041 

O, if the souls 368 

O, if this glimpse. . . 942 

O, in thy light 258 

O Jesus, bring us. . . 1083 

O Jesus, ever with. . 506 

O Jesus, light of. 687 

O Jesus, thou art. . . . 464 

O, keep me in 404 

O, keep my soul 560 



O, lead me to the 609 

O, learn to scorn 638 

O, letaholy 853 

0,letme think 261 

O, let me wing 714 

O, let my hand 69 

O, let my soul 113 

O, let that glorious . . 007 

O, letthedead 607 

O, let the kingdoms. 910 

O, let them spread. . 750 

O, let thy Spirit 507 

O, let thy table 851 

OUghtofZion 906 

O long-expected 44 

O long-expected daw 893 

O Lord I amid this.. 512 

O Lord and Master. 271 

O Lord! in ways 767 

O Lord, increase 830 

O Lord! our guilt.. 92 

O Lord, prevent 967 

O, lovely attitude I.. 421 

O Love I how cheeri 700 

O, magnify the Lord 671 

O, maike but trial. . . 671 

O, make thy church . 174 

O, may I bear 196 

O, may I, Lord 713 

O, may I, no 790 

O, may I reach 83 

O, may our sympa. .. 794 

O, may our willing. . 409 

O, may that faith.... 534 

O, may the Holy.... 1Q53 

O, may the sweet 296 

O, may these heaven 172 

O, may these though 188 

O, may this bounteo 217 

O, may thy counsels 167 

O, may lAiy love 474 

O, may thy quick.... 826 

O, may thy Spirit. . . 36 

O, may thy Spirit. . . 813 

O, may we all 199 

O, may we ever 668 

O, may we ne'er 327 

O, melt this frozen . . 368 

O, might I hear 208 

O my Saviour! Shie 628 

O, never let my 61 

O, no ! this is not ... 065 

O, not in circling ... 227 

O, not my own 609 

O, on that day, that. 061 

O, precious cross!.. 648 

O Saviour, lam 462 

O Saviour, I believe 462 

O Saviour, then, in . 743 

O, send thy light .... 12 

O, send thy Spirit. . . 171 

O, shall not warmer 864 

O, shine on this 464 

O, shouldst thon 466 

O Source of uncreat 877 

OSpiritofthe 858 

O, spread thy cover. 806 

O, sweet and blessM 1004 

O, sweet and bless6d 1020 

O, teach us. Lord 687 

O, tell me, Lord 680 

O, tell me the 616 

O, tell of his might. 98 

O, tell me that my. . 987 

O, that all may 672 

O, that each in the. . 1067 

O, that our thoughts 47 

O, that with yonder 820 

O, the height of 468 

O, the rich depths. . . 270 

O, the transporting. 880 

O, then arise and — 444 

O, then blessed Jesu 621 

O, then, on faith's . . 1012 

O, then what raptur 1006 

O, then with hymns 761 

O, this stubborn — 602 

O thou, by whom ... 67 

O thou eternal Ro . . 776 

O thou great God !. . 606 
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O thou who art 523 

O thou who canst. . . 176 
O thou, whoee infan 810 

O, tograc«how 818 

O voice of mercy — 508 

O, wash my soul 468 

O, watch, and light . 547 

O water, llte-bestow 885 

O, weak to know a. . 583 

O, welcome day 1 wh 1034 

O, were I there ! oh, 1038 

O, what a pore 811 

O, what trembling. . 983 

O, when shaU that. . 122 

O, when will the.... 625 

0,whUe I breathe.. 882 

O, who like thee. ... 258 

O, wondrous knowle 200 

O, wondrous love. . . 515 

O ye angels, hoverln 433 

O, ye beneath 248 

O, yet a shelter 442 

OZlon, learn to 759 

"OZlonl lilt thy... 242 

Obedient to thy 6 

Obedient to thy 863 

O'er all the sons 331 

O'er all the strait ... 165 

O'er all those wide . . 989 

O'er cveiy foe victor 894 

O'er the blue depths 240 

Of till good art 151 

Of all the pious 958 

Of his deliverance I 671 

Oft have our fathers 772 

Oft I walk beneath. 670 

Oft the nights of ... . 670 

Often to Marali's ... 487 

Old friends, old seen 662 

On all around, let . . . 913 

On cherub and on . . . 231 

On earth we want . . 596 

On me thy promised 111 

On me thy providen 198 

On mightier wing . . 163 

On that my gaze 886 

On thee alone 270 

On thee we fling — 609 

On us the vast 511 

On wheels of light . . 242 

On wings of love 794 

Once a sinner, near. 62 

Once again beside . . 617 

Once did the skies. . 243 

Once earthly Joy 486 

Once, O Lord, thy ... 897 

Once on the raging. 241 

Once the worltrs He 460 

One army of the 820 

One bless^ fellow. . 822 

One day, amid 30 

One more day's wor 140 

One privilege my... 91 

One trial more must 706 

One with thyself, ... 264 

One word from thee 877 

Only, O Lord, in 662 

Onward then! not lo 1018 

Onward, then, ye... 518 

Onward we go, for . . 235 

Open the hearts of . . 878 

Open thou the cryst 134 

Order my footsteiM. 171 

Other knowledge I. 479 

Other lords have Ion 618 

Other refuge have I 506 

Our bless6d Lord ... 424 

Our contrite spirits. 22 

*• Our daily bread... 146 

Our daily course — 40 

Our days are as 725 

Our days are numbe 742 

Our eyes have seen. 938 

Our faitli adores 846 

Our father's Ood ! to 1060 

Our fatiiers where.. 958 

Our Fellow-sufTerer. 76 

Our glad hosannaa . 253 

Our Oodin pity 424 

Our gratefm souls,. 1062 



HYMN. 

Our hearts are break 1086 

Our hearts be pure.. 340 

Our hearts, by dyln 606 

Our heavenly Fathe 829 

Our heavenly Fathe 379 

Our hope and expect 1021 

Our labors done 951 

Our life Is a dream.. 1067 

Our life while thou. 1062 

Our lives through ... 204 

Our midnight is 191 

Our prayers assist . . 906 

Our quickened souls 391 

Our restless spirits. 598 

Our sacrifice is one. 752 

Our sins, our guilt,. 687 

Our sorrows and 267 

Our souls and bodies 888 

Our souls — on thee . 465 

Our sun is sinking . . 1 19 

Our vows, our praye 808 

Our years are like . . 176 

Over our spirits first 915 

Paschal Lamb. by.. 282 

Partakers of the 666 

Pass me not, O 448 

Patriarchs erst and . 778 

Peace be within 20 

Peace from the boso 797 

Peace is on the 5 

" Peace on earth, go 234 

Peace that glorious . 286 

Peace to our brethre 124 

People and realms . . 911 

" Perhaps he will ... 420 

"Permit them to.... 809 

Pity and save my. . . 467 

Pity the nations .... 861 

Plenteous grace wit 505 

Praise and nouor 870 

Praise be to thee 131 

Praise God, from wh 1 15 

Praise my soul, the. 212 

Praise shall employ . 86 

Praise to God, Qie . . 104 

Praise ye the Lord,. 42 

Pray thou. Christian 788 

Prayer is the burden 67 

Prayer is the Christ 67 

Prayer is the oon ... 67 

Prayer is the simp . . 67 

Prayer makes the da 77 

Precious banquet ; . . 866 

Precious is the 440 

Precious is thy 157 

Present we know... 825 

Princeof Lifel to... 872 

"Prostrate I'll lie.. 420 

Publish, spread to a 106 

Put all thy beanteo. 921 

Quick as their thong 677 

Quicker yet and 581 

Raised on devotion's 229 

Rebel, ye waves, an 194 

Rehearse his praise. 347 

Rebuild thy walls, . . 931 

Reign, Princeof life 330 

Rejoice in hope and. 653 

Rejoice when care a 653 

loice in glorious. 299 

loice, ye that love 105 

Religion bears onr . . 664 

Remember still that 814 

Remember thee, an 862 

Remember thee— th 864 

Remember thy pure 859 

Renew my wul from 788 

Rent the temple cur 778 

Repeated crimes aw 333 

Restraining prayer. 77 

Return, almighty G 925 

Return, O holy Dove 493 

Return, O wanderer, 419 

Revive our drooping 861 
Richer than all earl 1065 

Rise, Saviour I help. 496 



HYMN. 

Rise, touched with. 421 

Riven the rook for. . 487 

Rivers to the ocean. 910 

Rookof ages, I'm... 584 

Round each habitat 758 

BatltohistoU 546 

Safe the dreaiT 4 

Saint after samt. ... 960 
Saints below with . . 107 
Saints on earth, lift. 297 
Salvation ! — let the . 401 
Salvation to God, ... 07 

Save us, in tliy 755 

Saviour, breathe for 185 
Saviour.' hasten — 312 
Saviour I I long to.. 487 
Saviour! may our . . 5 
Saviour, Prince, en. 458 
Saviour, shine and . . 482 
Saviour 1 tome, in.. 492 
Say— live for ever, . . 296 
Say, shall we yield . . 250 
Say t« the heathen . 904 
Scenes will vary, ... 631 
Seal my forgiveness 114 
Search for us the ... 374 
Seasons and months 184 

Season of rest 1 149 

Send forth thy her . . 923 
Send them thy migh 923 
Seraphs with elevat 1041 
Set up thy throne ... 912 
See celestial radianc 898 
See, dearest Lord,.. 437 

See— flowers of 84 

See, from all lands. . 896 
See, from his head, . . 275 
See heathen nations 895 
See. Lord, before th 454 
See — Salem's gold . . 34 
See that glory, how. 956 
See that your lamps 1021 

See, the feast of 873 

See, the heaven 807 

See the Judge, our. 075 
See! the streams of. 753 
See where it shines. 88 
Seek we, then, the.. 791 
Shall aU that no w . . . 893 
Shall God invite .... 428 
ShallJew and Genu 898 
Shall love like thine 882 
Shall persecutiou or 679 
Shall they hosannaa 394 
Shall we thy life ... . 267 
Shall we, wnose sou 890 
Shine thou within.. 125 
Should aoglit beguil 1032 
Should coming days 1010 
Should earth agains 682 
Should I distribute. 663 
Should my tears for. 871 
Should sudden veng 468 
Should swift death. 139 
Should thy people . . 806 
Shortly this prison. 991 
Shout, ye little flock 582 

Show me what I 61 

Show us some token 106 
Simple, teacliablean 672 

Sin and sorrow 15 

Since all that I 676 

Since Christ and we 827 

Sincefromhls 268 

Since in thy love 375 

Since thou nast beon 29 
Since thou, the ever 664 
Since, with nure and 522 
Singof hisoiying.... 32 
Sing the Son's amaz 60 
Sing we then eter. . . 60 
Sing we, too, the — 60 
Sinners, believe the 438 
Sinners, see your ... 848 
Sinners, whose love . 829 

Slain to redeem 386 

So at last, when 818 

So fades a summer . . 948 
So, gracious Saviour 849 



Bymn. 

Soitahallbe 718 

So Jesna looked 794 

So Jesus slept ; God* 966 

So let thy grace 20O 

So long thy power. . 784 

So pure, so soul- ITS 

Soshallmy walk ... 488 
So songs snail rise. . 1081 
So strange, so boun 487 
So, though onr path 658 
So, through the ooe 678 
So, when my latest. Mi 
So when thou again 801 

So, whene'er the 188 

Soar we now where. 806 
Soft descend the. . . . TVS 
Soldier of Christ.... 9tt 
Sometimes 'mid see 787 
Sons of God I your., m 
Soon as the evening 188 
Soon as the mom. . . 688 
Soon as the mom ... 408 

Soon, for me, the U8 

Soon may all tribes. 915 
Soon shall close thy . Gil 
Soon shall my eyes. 88V 
Soon shall our dou. . 656 
Soon shall our doubt 738 
Soon our souls to... 1068 
Soon shall we Iiear. . 88 
" Soon the days of. . 413 
Soon thou wilt come 601 
Soon we pass this. .. 1016 
Sorrow and fear are 684 

Sow thy seed, be 788 

Speak 1 and the worl 91S 
Speak thou, and fro 868 
Speak thy pardonln 866 

Spirit of grace I 24 

Spirit of our God ... 186 

Spirit of purity 878 

Spirit of truth and. . 808 
"Spread for thee, th 41S 
"Sprinkled now wit 418 
Stand then in his. . . W9 
Stand up, and blesa* 168 
Standun! stand up. 667 
Still at thy mercy... 460 

Stillforushe 807 

Still in ceaseless can 808 
Still let the barren. 181 
Still let the spirit... 679 
StiU looking to Jean 880 
StiU on thy holy .... 128 
Still onward urge . . . 65V 

StUl the Spirit 6 

Still through the.... 24V 

Still we wait for 766 

Stripped of each ear 694 
Strong in the Lord . . 579 
Strong were thy foe 771 
Subdue the powM*.. 800 
Such blessings from 80V 
Snch, Father, give.. 097 
Such was our Lord ; 268 
Such was the pity. . 4S8 
Such was thy troth 200 
Sun, moon, and star 18V 

Sun of our life 19t 

Supported by his . . . 808 
Sore as thy truth... W 
Sure I must fight . . 549 

Sure, never, tiU .279 

Sore such infinite . . 288 
Sweet— at the dawn H 
Sweet fields beyond 96V 
Sweet hour of praye 78 
Sweet, in the conn. . 711 
Sweet is the cross.. 41S 

Sweet is the day 48 

Sweet is thy speech 341 
Sweet on his lialth. . 7U 
Sweet on this dMT... 94 
Sweet the day of . . . . lOV 
Sweet the place, ex. 89 
Sweet to look inwar 711 
Swiftasan eagle ... 8M 
Swift on the wUkga.. lOBi 
Swift through t&e.. 
Swtft to its close.... 
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Take courage, tben, 470 

Take my soul and... 87ft 

Take the thinn of . . 371 

Teach me all thj.... 631 

Teach me to live — 72 

Teach me to live — lis 

Teach ua. In evenr. . 723 

Teach oa, In watoli. . 909 

Teach OS, O liord ... 807 

Teach U8,0 Lord... 043 

Tell him«— it wae. . . 443 

TeUhlmofthat 443 

I'ell how he oometh ; 247 

Tell nie the same ... 413 

Tell me tlie story ... 413 

Tell of hie wondrous 208 

Ten thousand thous 187 

Thanks for mercies. 1048 

Thanks we give, and 136 

That awful wonl, ... 252 

That Ulood which tlo 842 

That heavenly influe 376 

That light shall 906 

That love tliis rest. . 745 

That man mav last.. 807 

That peace wuicU llo 697 

That iieaoe which su 607 

That power we trace 180 

That rich atoning. . . 72 

ThatsacrtMl stream. 919 

That tender heart.. 268 

That thus the wilder 779 

That truth gives 745 

That where thou art 324 

That will not murm 1U08 

That wonl above all 215 

Thealmiglity Fomt 270 

The ausweriug hills 240 

The apostles' glorio 203 

The apostles Join... 85 

The battle socm 648 

The beam tliat shin 1028 

The beams of noon.. 202 

The best obedience . 469 

The best reUeftliat. 160 

The birds, without . 574 

The bonnties of thy 595 

The bow of mercy. . 1093 

The bride eyes not.. 1037 

The calm retreat — 52 

The captive to relea 780 

The church from he 174 

The clouds may go. . 840 

The clouds which ... 108 

The Comforter has o 995 

The consecrated cro 543 

The covenant of tlie 1069 

The cross is all thy. 1030 

'nie crowd of cares. 654 

The cup of blessing. 863 

The dawn on distant 570 

The day glides s w ee 677 

The day is gone 142 

The dead in Christ . . 976 

The dearest idol .... 493 

The deepest reveren 210 

The dew of heaven . . 201 

The dying thief 398 

The earth shall soon 400 

The evening-cloud . . 954 

Tlie ever-bless^l 276 

The eye that rolleil. 2S9 

The iaitli by which. 1006 

The Father is in. . . . 22S 

The fearful soul tha 392 

The feeling h eart, ... 106 

The tires tiiat nishe 370 

The flowery spring. 184 

The gladness of .' 854 

The glorious sky 201 

The Uod of Abraha 96 

** The Qod of glory... 1027 

The Qod we worship 770 

The grace of Christ . 121 

The graves of all. ... 953 

The hand, that gave 173 

The healing of 271 

The heathen lands . . 920 

The heaven where I 646 

** The heavenly babe 238 



HYMN. 

The highest hopes . . 998 

The highest place ... 328 

The liill of ZIon 31 

The holy churcli — 85 

The holy church 203 

The hopes that holy 161 

The hosts of God — 671 

The hosts of saints. 1042 

The humble supplia 68 

The toy of aU 328 

The King himself ... 30 

The kingdom that I 727 

The least and feeble 683 

The light of love .... 269 

Thelightof smiles.. 735 

The lofty hills and. . 545 

The Lor«l builds up. 87 

" The Lonl is risen . . 318 

The Lord, our glory, l-'il 

The Lord proclaims 88 

The Lord sits sovere 88 

The Lord will give.. 231 

The Lord will raise. 930 

The love of Christ. . 892 

The love the Father 822 

The Master, whom 775 

The meanest child.. 1012 

The men of grace... 31 

The miglity Ood. ... 625 

The more I strove . . 334 

The more I triumph 646 

The mountains in . . . 764 

The mountains melt 150 

The names of all — 349 

The oi>enlug heaven 610 

The order or thy .... 770 

The pains of death . . 962 

The pains, the groan Ml 

The patient soul, th 665 

The peaceful gates . 326 

The pity of the 726 

The prisoner here . . 160 

The purchase of thy 828 
The rising Ood forsa 295 

The rising tempest. 442 

The rolling sun 158 

The Sabbath to our. 94 

The saints on eai'th 821 

The saints shall flow 920 

The saints, who her 1021 

The Saviour bids th 667 

The Baviour smiles I 477 

The shadow of 29 

The shining flrmam 762 

The Son of Go«l 416 

The soul by faith ... 604 

" The soul that on . . 563 

The sovereign will . . 391 
The Spirit, like some 391 

The Spirit wrought. 407 

The storm is laid . . . 1062 

The sun set in 291 

The sun that llghu. 564 

The sure provisions. 636 
The threateniugs of 386 

The time, how level 149 
The trials that beset 1006 

The trivial round, th 662 

The un belie vl ng wo 837 

The vaulted heavens 545 

The voice at m Id 962 

Tlie watchmen loin . 749 

The want of slirlit ... 661 

The way the holy . . . 334 
The weakness I...*.' 502 

The w iiole creation . 325 

The whole creation 979 

The wicked there fr 969 

The wilderness affor 658 

The wings of every. 89 

The worka and won . 150 

The worka of Uod ... 201 

The world can never 381 

The world recedes. . 967 

The world shut out. 702 

The world's Desire . 914 

The wounded consci 656 

The year is with 49 

The year rolls round 1065 

Thee may our tongu 637 



HYMN. 

Thee will I love 601 

Thee, with the tribe 680 
Their iKHlies in the . . 947 
Their harmony shall 150 
Their Joy shall bear. 151 

Their ransomed 947 

Their sighs are lost. 1030 
Their streaming tea 674 
Their toils are i»ast. 970 
Then all these waste 923 
Their daily wants hi 676 
Then entering the.. 758 
Then felt my soul . . . 387 
Then gentle patlenc 945 

Then if thuu thy 155 

Then I hope like ... . 630 

Then in a nobler 398 

Tben let me take ... 608 
Then le t my f ai Ih . . . 962 

Then lot my soul 524 

Then let the hope. . . 964 
Then let the last.... 953 
Then let the name . . 342 
Then let the visits. . 506 
Then let our songs . . 31 
Then let our sorrow 970 
Then let us adore... 97 
Then let us earnest. 70 
Then let us Joyful ... 544 

Then let us open 94 

Then linger not in . . 442 
Tlien love's softdew 951 
Then may a Saviour 1053 
Then, mortal, turn I 938 
Then, my soul, in . . . 64 
Tben needful still . . 393 
Then, O my Lord ... 948 
Then place them in. 132 

Then sh.ill I end 537 

Then shall I love ... 166 

Then shall I see 43 

Then shall my latest 486 
Then shall my soul . . 164 
Then shall new lust 118 
Then shall our heart 37 
Then shall the mour 882 
Then shall wars and 903 
Then shone almight 252 
Then, should the ear 189 
Then, then shall I . . 620 
Then, thou Church. 1046 
Then though thou . . 713 
Then to draw near . . 741 
Then, to thy courts. 46 
Then, when among 884 
Then. when on earth 738 
Then, when our wor 766 
Then, when the glo. 782 
Then will he own ... 641 

Then will I say, 605 

Then will I teach ... 474 

Then will I tell, 334 

Then, w I th my wnk . 485 
Then with our spirit 360 
Thence he arose, as. 963 
There all around sh . 1031 
There all the foUowe 1039 
There, low before... 1039 
There faith lifts up. 1013 
There for me the — 500 
There fragrant flo we 1013 
There happier bowe 1009 
There, If thy spirit . . sa 
There, in worship... 67 

There is a dark 716 

There is a day 735 

There is a death — 381 

There is a gulf 7i5 

There is a home for. lOis 
There is a home of. . lOii 
There is aland of ... lOis 

There is a place 69 

Thereisascene 69 

There is a stream .. 919 
There is no death in. 1010 
There is no want in. 1040 
There is the throne. 1022 
There is welcome ... 214 
There Jesus shall.. 1023 
There, joys, unseen. 1012 



Hymn. 

There* Uke streams. 754 

There let the way . . 485 

I'here, mighty God . . 26 

There no sigh of 1045 

There, no more at... 1045 

Thereon thee I 293 

There, purity with . 1011 

There rest shall foil 544 

There safe thou shal 841 

There servants, mas 969 

There shall each rap 82 

There shall I bathe. 682 

There shall I offer. . 91 

There shall I wear. 524 

There shall no doub 736 

There the blest Man 1011 

There the glory is ev 1000 

There the glorious. . 307 

There the great Mon 26 
There the Lamb, our 1015 

There the wind is... 1017 

There, there, on eagl 69 
There— there uiisha 656 
There, when the tur 961 

There will the gra . . 59 

There's nota plant.. 205 

There's the city to . . 1000 

Therefore I murmur 994 

Tliese ashes, too, thi 951 

These speak of thee 227 

These temples of 772 

These through fiery 999 

They all, in life 960 

They are justified by 640 

They are lights upo 640 

They climbed the di 799 
They come ! they co 931 
They go from streng 11 

They iiave come firo 1016 

They saw him on . . . 321 

They scorn to seek. 677 

They stand, thoae.. 1022 
They watch for soul 761 

Thine all-surroandi. 200 

Thine armor is 548 

Thine image. Lord . 72 

Thine inward teach 362 

Thine the Name to.. 306 
•* Thine, then, for ev 146 

Thine was the cross 1029 

Thine would I live, . 856 

Think of thy sorrew 471 

Think what Spirit. . 621 

This be my Joy 849 

This glorious nope. . 824 

This heavenly calm 47 

This holy bread and 829 

This hope supports. 551 

"This is my body,.. 845 

This is the field 167 

This is the hidden . . 702 

This is the Judge 167 

This is the way 334 

This lamp, through. 165 

This life's a dream— 965 

This only can my ... 70S 

This pilgrim-path . . 572 

This precious truth . 199 

This spotless robe.. 607 

This spring with llv 809 

This was oompassio 280 

Those migh^ orbs . . 196 

Thou alone, my 504 

ThouartaOod 86 

Thou art gon e up . . . 319 

Thou art gone up . . . 324 

Thou art gone, whe. 301 

Thou art my ever. . . 348 

Thou art my refuge 475 

Thou art the eames 380 

Then art the Life 286 

Thou art the sea — 608 

Thou art the Truth. 286 

Thou art the Way . . 266 

Thou, bless6d Son of 001 

Thou callest me 27 

Thou canst fit me... 808 

Thou canst not toil. 782 

Tlion comest in the. 243 
Thou didst create . . 
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ThoQ gi vest me the . ow 
Thou bast helped ... 62 
Thou ha«t no shore 1004 
Thou hast prepared . 848 
Thou hast promised 816 
Thou hast raised — 813 
Thou hast redeemed WO 
Thouheard'st,weU . 1000 

Thou holy God 1 210 

Thou kuowest. Lord 475 
Thou knowesttliat I 603 
Thou lovely Chief of 987 
Thou now ascended 75 
Thou, O Christ 1 art. 505 
Thou, our only Life . 448 
Thou, our Saviour,. 717 
Thou, Saviour, art . . 608 
" Thou Shalt see my 836 
Thou spread'st the . . 657 
Thou the 8pring of . . 446 
Thou, thou alone ... 917 
Thou I who didst oo . 369 
Thou, who dost fill . . 362 
Thou, who bast give 201 
Thou, who houseles 426 
Thou, who sinless .. 129 
Thou, who wast so. . 718 
Thou, who with "St 362 
Thou, whose all-per 129 
Thou, whose Inspiri 362 
Thou wilt I thou dos 572 
Thou wondrous Adv 859 
Though cast down.. 733 
Though clouds mi^ 566 
Though coming wea 411 
Though dark and dr 1030 
Though dark be my 576 
Though dead, they. . 535 
Though destrucUon 139 
Though earth and. . 2S2 
Though faith and ho 728 
Though liigh above . 166 
Though I lavish all. 641 
Though in a bare... 8 
Though in a foreign 553 
Though like a wand 485 
Though long the we 609 
Though Lord of all, . 276 
Though numerous . . 404 
Though oft I seem . . 728 
Though raised to a. . 349 
Though Sinai's curs 636 
Though snares and. 568 
Though the night be 139 
Though to-day we're 783 
Though unseen now 866 
Though unworthy is 983 
Though vine nor fig 656 
Though we are guilt 1 17 
Though witli a scorn 771 
Tliough we pass thr 619 
Thrice happy man 1 . 696 
Thrice holy Fount. 377 
Through all eternity 187 
Through all his wor 109 
Through all the win 606 
Through changes br 124 
Tlirough each perpl 808 
T»i rough every peri 187 
Through him the... 271 
Through many dang 400 
Through nature's w 228 
Through paths of lo 269 
Througli the long nl 141 
Through the water. 678 
Through the valley. 564 
Through this chang 568 
Through this vain 436 
Tlirough waves, and 554 
Thus far thine arm. 1062 
Thus niav I rejoice. 631 
Thus may we abide . 138 
ThuH miffht I hide . . 277 
Thus— oh, thus an.. 629 
Thus sliail the wond 92 
ThuB Hhall they gua 962 
Thus Hhall we best. 664 
Thus spake the sera 288 
Thus till my last.... 21 
TIjuh, till my last... 497 



Hymn. 

Thus, through the 931 

Thus we remember. 844 

Thus, when life's toil 65 

Thus when the night 116 

Thus while his death 279 

Thus will the church 826 

Thus would I live. . . 702 

Thy body, broken ... 862 

Thy bountiful care. 98 

Thy chosen temple. 24 

Thy churcli is in the 926 

Thy counsels. Lord. 741 

Thy cross, thy lone 863 

Thy foes might hate 264 

Thy glory cTer crea 164 

Thy good ness, like . . 219 

Thy grace, O God ... 394 

Thy grace still dwel 612 

Thy hand set-s fast. . 49 

Thy hands, dear Jes 487 

Thv Holy Spirit... 875 

" 'rny kingdom come 146 

Thy love, oh, how.. 621 
Thy love will there. 1034 

Thy mercy-seat is. . 605 

Thy name my in 466 

Thy nature gracious 489 

Thy noblest wonder 158 

Thy precepts make. 170 

Thy presence makes 844 

Thy power and glory 350 

Thy powerful aid su 946 

Thy promise is my . . 616 

Thy saints, in all 640 

Thy servant.— me. . . 491 

Thy Spirit shall 827 

Thy Spirit's powerf 7 

Thy Spirit then will 918 

Thy sweet yoke I'd . 478 

Thy teachings make 364 

Thy throne eternal. 204 

Thy throne, O Ood. . 831 

Thy throne, O Ood 1 . 841 

Thy truth unchange 598 
Thy walls are made 1007 

Thy way is in 680 

Thy word is ever — 170 

Thy word is richer . . 175 

Thy work alone 396 

Thy works with sov 88 

TUL having all 679 

Till, of the prize.... 661 

Till then I would. . . 613 

Till then— nor is 697 

Time, like an ever- . . 964 

'Tis a broad land 169 

'Tisbutinpart 206 

•Tis by thy death... 886 

'Tis conflict here bel 644 

»Tls done, the great. 857 

'Tis everlasting pea 840 

'Tis finished all 276 

'TIS gloom and dark 644 

'TIS God's allanima 539 

'Tis he forgive* thy 669 

'Tis he, niv soul! — 41 

'Tis he supports 25 

•Tis he that works. . 866 

'Tis he that works.. 673 

•Tis he who saveth . . 661 

•Tis here whene'er. . 164 

'Tis J esns calls me . . 41 1 

•Tis like the sun 170 

'Tis mercy— mercy . . 611 

•Tis not tnat ro urmu 714 

•Tis only in thee... 289 

'Tis pleasant to beli . 991 

•Tissin, alas! with.. 610 
'Tis the Christian's 1086 

'Tis the Saviour 810 

'Tis then the soul... 1011 

'Tis tliine the passio 886 

'Tis thine to cleanse 861 

'Tis thine to soothe. 860 

'Tis thy grace alone . 806 

'Tis to my Saviour. . 668 

•Tis well when Jesus 692 

'Tis well when Joys. 692 

To a pleadant land . . 100 

T*» breathe, and wak 963 



Hymn. 

To chase tlie shades 386 

To comfort and to bl 780 

To-day, a pardoning 417 

To-day attend his . . . 93 

To-4lay he rose 19 

To-day on weary — 16 

To dwell wiUi God— 1082 

To each the soul — 074 

To ever fragrant — 678 

To faint, to grieve.. 261 

To Father, Son. and 851 

To gentle offices of. . 797 

ToGo«l I cried 283 

To God, the Father. 829 

To God, the only. ... 124 

To God the Son 230 

To God the Spirit's. 230 

To the heavens his 982 

To heaven, the 268 

To him, enthroned . . 836 

To him I owe 268 

To Jesus, our atonin 887 

To-morrow's sun — 424 

To mine illumined . . 352 

To serve the present 897 

To songs of praise.. 64 

To spread the rays . . 262 

To the desert or 616 

To the great One 223 

To tliee all angels ... 208 

To thee, and tnee. . . 598 

TotheelteU 606 

To thee ten thous. . . 326 

To thee, the Lamb.. 830 

To thee we still 827 

To them the cross. . 328 

To them the prlvileg 676 

" To thy pardoning. 803 

To us remains nor.. 659 

To us the light 864 

To watch and pray. . 706 

To win them from. . 762 

•• To you In David's. 288 

Toil on— faint not. . . 804 

Toil, trial, sufferings 28 

Too faint our anthe 126 

Toosoon we rise;... 876 

Tossed on time's rud 677 

Trials make the pro . 720 

Trials must and ¥rill 720 

True, •tis a strait. . . 625 

Truly bless6<l is 869 

Trust thee as the... 648 

Trust thy blood to. . 648 

Trusting only in 446 

Tune your harps 316 

'T was for ray sins ... 278 

'Twas grace that tan 400 

'Twas he who clean 887 

'Twas his own 885 

'Twas sovereign me 178 

•Twas the same love 861 

'Twas thro' the Lam 686 

Unnumbered oomfo 187 

Unnumbered myria 232 

Unite us in the 1061 

Until the trump of. 819 

Unto him all power. 899 

Unto us a child 246 

Unshaken as eternal 757 

Unworthy, as I am. 678 

Up, then, with speed 968 

Up to her courts 20 

UptothehiUs 86 

Upon the crystal 548 

Vain, sinful man — 58 

Vain the stone, the. 805 

Vain were all our. . . 791 

Vainer still the 791 

Vainly we offer 250 

Victor o'er death 822 

Vilestof the fall. ... 876 

Vine of heaven I thy 832 

Visit, then, this soul 14 

Waft, waft, ye winds 890 

Wait, then, my ftonl! 182 
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BYMIf 

Waiting Will not.... 480 
Waken, O Lotrd. oar 1066 
Walk in tHe light 1.. 665 
Was it for crimes. . . 277 
Water with heaven 878 
We are his people.. 78 

We are sinful 874 

We are watching, ... 787 
We ask not, FatJier, «U7 
We bless tliy Son. . . 
We bring them. Lor 
We can see that dist 
We come to show. . . 
We expect a bright. 
We follow thee, our. 
We have no refuge. 
We have notreaobe 
We hear the call;... 
We hear thy voice,. 

Wo Join to sing 

We laid them down . 
We lay our garment 
We'll crowd thy gat 
We'll gird our loins. 

We long to hear 

We mark her goodly 

We meet at tny 

We meet the grace. . 
We meet, through . . 
We meet, we wak. . . 
We, O LordI wlfh.. 
We ourselves are O 

We see thy hand 

We share our mntn 
We soon shall aee. . . 
We still like them... 
We taste thee.O.... 

Wetoldhlm aU 

We too. before thy. . 
We walk by faith... 
We would DO longer 
Weak is the ellbrt.. 
Weak, unworthy ... 
Weakened by the... 
Weary sinner, keep 
Welcome, all by ain 
Were half the breath 
Were I in heaven,.. 
Wwe I inspired to.. 
Were the whole real 
Well might the heav 
Well ml^ht the sun. 
Well-the deUghtfnl 
Well when they aee 
Westward, all along 

What can I say 

Whatchangei throu IM^ 
What glories were . . 
What I am, as one. . 

What I hope to 

What if the spring.. 
What is my being. . . 
What language shall 
What peaceful hour 
What rush of haUe 
What shall I before 
What thanks I owe. 
What things shall.. 
What thou, my Lord 
What thou Bhalt to-. 
What lAiough in lone 
What though in sol 
What though my Joy 
What, though pwrte 
What though tempt 
What thou^ the sp. 
What though thete. 
What though the wo 
Wimf' though tboo . . 
What thrilling Joy . 
Whate'er events be. 
Whate'er thy provld 
Whate'er thy aaored 

Wbenalllam 

WlieniUllsdooe, ... 
Wlien at last I near. 
Wbeii at Marah, . . . . 
Wlieo black tlietlire 
WlMiibythe driNulf 
When oiiriai 
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When death shall in 1061 

When death these . . 604 

When donbta distar 1V3 

When drooping plea 600 

When each can feel. 823 

When each daj'a so 

Wlien ends life's. ... 600 

When fear her chiUl 746 

When tlrst before hi 705 

When, free from env 823 

When free grace aw 619 

Wlien from my dyin 410 

When from the dust 607 

Wlien gladness wing 185 

When Uod inclines. 68 

WHien God makes np 924 

Wlicnhecame the.. 628 

When first the work 929 

When he liveil on . . . 685 

When I faint with.. 4 

When I stand on — 573 

When I touch the ... 629 

When I tread the. . . 134 

When I walk throu. 636 

When in distress to. 216 

When, in ecstacy... 835 

When in flowenrpat 670 

When, in the supper 187 

When in the solemn 455 

When in the sultry. 8 

When life sinks apao 574 

When my dim reaso 193 

When mystery clou 746 

When nature sinks. 168 

When noere its 285 

When on Calvary ... 835 

When on mv aching 455 

When once it enters 170 

When once thou visi 637 

^lien our earthly . . 64 

When our eyes grow 716 

When round our hea 523 

When shall I reach. 989 

When shall the sove 550 

When should not th 653 

When, sbriveling lik 961 

When soft the dews 112 

When sorrowing o'e 708 

When storms of flero 088 

When that happy er 626 

When that lUustrlou 540 

When the heart is . . 716 

When the morning . 627 

When the morning. 141 

When the most help 794 

When the pangs of. . 272 

When the secret 718 

When the star-beam 627 

When the storms of . 293 

When the sun of 300 



HVMM 

When the trumpet . 983' 

When the victory. . . 573 

When the weary — 873 

When the wildernes 573 

When the woes of . . . 300 

When thou didst — 332 

When tlion, O Lord! 968 

" When through fier 663 

" When through tlie 663 

When thy voice in . . 983 

When to the cross . . 862 

When trials sore — 456 

When trouble, like a 404 

When troubles rise. 91 

When unto thee I . . . 601 

When we asunder.. 824 

When we disclose. . . 22 

When we in dark... 553 

When we pass o'er. . 304 

When we seek relief 562 

When we tell the . . . 816 

Whence we came, an 1058 

Where all things sh 122 

Whene'r to call 355 

Where is the blessed 493 

When prophet's wur 798 

Where should our fe 358 

Where the cross. Go 780 

Where the Paschal. 831 

Where the saints of . 933 

Where we, preserve 122 

Where we, with all. 1025 

Where'er I look, my 632 

Where'er I turn my 198 

Wherever he may . . 656 

Which of all our.... 685 

While all our hearts, 861 

While angels shout. 347 

WhUe, from Calif om 899 

WhUe he affords.... 505 

While he Is absent. . 847 

While lama 61 

While I draw this... 871 

While I draw this.. 874 

While in thy house. 33 

WhUe life's dark . . 600 

While looking to Jes 620 

While many crowd . . 917 

While our days on . . 57 

While our silent ste 731 

While place we seek 650 

While resounds the . 249 

While sinners in des 984 

While the souls of. . 784 

Willie they around. 208 

While this thorny... 130 

While this we do... 850 

While through this. 352 

While through this 364 

WhUe thus we mou 800 



HVMN 

WHUe thy glorious . . 3 

WhUe thy word is.. 8 

While to thee our. . . 3 

WhUe we seek sup. 13 

WhUe we thus, with 883 

WhUe with a mel tin 278 

While with broken. 294 

While yet in anguish 864 

Whither, ah Iwhithe 466 

Who best can drink 799 

Who by the closest. 180 

Who Is this that ... . 313 

Who made this brea 480 

Who shaU ailludge. 679 

Who suffer with our 558 

Who. who would liv 933 

Whose breast expan 797 

Whose space is all . . 660 

Why restless, why . 473 

Why should my pass 509 

Why should this an 549 

Wliy should we tre 963 

Why shrinks my so 952 

Why that blootlhls 310 

" Why was I ma4le 861 

Wide as the world. . 78 

Wide it un vails ce . . 656 

WUt thou not cease 417 

Wisdom and zeal, a 766 

With achildUke.... 631 

With boldness, ther 75 

With bounding step 259 

With grateful heart 1061 

With high and heav 844 

With him sweet con 668 

With his rich gifto. 26 

With humble &ith. 560 

With Jasper glow th 1004 

With loy shall we . . . 402 

Wlthjoy the chorus 254 

With joy thy iieople 770 

With Toy we bring. . 812 

With Joy we teU.... 846 

With lunging eyes. . 197 

With my burden 61 

With pitying eyes.. 434 

Witli prayer and 648 

With sacred awe 210 

Witli that "blessed 1014 

With thee con versln 27 

With thee, in thee . . 120 

With thee when da. 120 

With thee when day 120 

With us in the 588 

With us their names 947 

With US when the . . 588 

Withus when we... 688 

Within thy circling. 188 

Within thy presence 600 

Without thee but... 621 



Work on, despair no 796 

Working will not. . . 430 

Worship, honor, pe. 302 

Worthy is he thai . . 338 

'* Worthy the Lamb 28 

" Worthy the Lamb 325 

Would not my heart 603 

Ye aged, hither. 60 

Ye are traveling 532 

Ye chosen seed of . . . 329 

Ye fearful saints 209 

Ye mortals, mark its 118 

Ye nations, bend. ... 194 

Ye, no more your ... 754 

Ye pilgrims I on 32 

Ye saints I who Stan 625 

Ye saw of old, 477 

Ye sinners! seek his 980 

Ye souIa that are ... 402 

Ye wheels of nature 1066 

Ye who see the 533 

Ye who, tossed on. . . 428 

Ye young, before. . . 60 

Yea, Amen I let an.. 986 

Yea, though I walk. 602 

Yea— when this ties. 400 

Yes,— and I must. . . 469 

Yes, God is love;—.. 746 

Yes! I beUeve; and 645 

Yes, keep me calm. . 647 

Yes. ray Redeemer.. 278 

Yes I— thou art prec 612 

Yes,— thou Shalt rei 928 

Yes, whosoever wUl 441 

Yet doth the star of. 1067 

Yet doth the world . 288 

Yet, Father, thou ar 722 

Yet, gracious God.. 605 

Yet I may love 648 

Yet I mourn my 499 

Yet, Lord, for us 888 

Yet, Lord, to thy. ... 125 

Yet not thus buried 051 

Yet ours the gratefu 802 

Yet save a tremblin 468 

Yet sinners saved. . . 2S2 

Yet there is One ... . 342 

Yet this my soul 192 

Yet though i have . . 604 

Yet whilst around . . 862 

Yet why, dear Lord. 181 

Yet would I lift 190 

"Yonder sits rovsli 974 

Yonder throne for. . 300 

Zion, all Its light.... 962 

Zion enloys her Mon 019 

Zion— thrice happy. i 
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THE FIGURES REFER lO THE HYMNS. 



Abba, FaUier 693, 685, 520, 644 

Abide with me. 127, 119, 120, 112, 

1083, 621, 702 
Absence from God. .222, 466, 946, 403 

Accepted Time 418. 406. 424, 427 

Access to God.. 398-415. SeePrower. 

AcUvity 770-807, 063, 517-676 

Adoption . . .676, 685, 601. 603, 703, 648 
Advent of Christ : 
At Birth 234-256,63 



To Judgment 974488, 319, 337 

To Kingdom... See MilUimium, 

Advocate f^eeChrUt 

Afflictions 704-748. 6^ 431. 609 

Aged See Old Age. 

Alnioet Christian. . .392, 430, 420, 460 

Alms 797, 806,780,702 

Angels 788. 522. 235, 248, 138, 141 

Ark of God 841,608 

Ascension QeeChrUt 



Ashamed of Jesus. JHl. 507. 846, 284 

Asleep in Jesus 944, 947, 977, Uiii 

Assurance: 
Expressed. . . .528, 840, 689, 594. 688 

Prayed for 362, 3se. 367. 4»j 

Urged 553, 525. 576, 533, 558 

Atonement : 

Necessary 381-397.871.587 

Completed 396. 398-415, 606 

Autumn 1060. 1(MH, 184. 222 
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RackBUfling 458, 481-516 

Baptlam 808-817 

Benevolence See Ainu. 

Bible 168-175 

Bixtiherly love..8a0-8S0. 674. 668. 641 

Burial Bee Death and Heaven. 

A Child ms, 961, 945. 733 

A PafltMi- 962, 934, 947, 972 

Calmness 649, 647, 665, 642 

Calvary ....... .836, 276, 286, 889, 887 

Cares. . .649, 537, 594, 664. 555, 561, 574 

Charity 800,663,794.641 

Cheerfulness . . .306, 594, 575, 639, 

6M, 1003 

Children 170,808-817 

ChUdllke spirit 642, 631, 480, 665 

Christ * 

Advent at Birth 63,234-256 

Advocate 303, 323, 833, 327, 

859, 405, 826, 689 

Ascension 301, 307, 313, 319 

Captain of Salvation. .524, 518, 

557,560 

Character of 257-272, 341, 380 

Comer-stone 751, 771, 753 

Crucifixion 274-299 

Desire of Nations 900, 787, 

756, 914. 1029, 1036 
Divinity. .252, 342, 81S, 218, 251. 244 

Example 257-272, 590, 672 

Friend 613, 504, 585, 628, 859 

Hldiugplaoe 686, 683, 289, 871 

Humiuiity 76, 246, 243, 600, 

716, 267-272 
Immanuel. . . .251. 628, 244, 606, 245 

King 828,301,311,820,330,841 

Lamb 281, 289. 396, 882, 825, 838 

Life, incidents of 864, 257-272 

Lord, our Righteousness. .688, 

607,382,407,411.390 

Love 270, 280, 290, 437, 344, 421 

Mediator 283, 386, 827, 882, 405 

Priest 327, 349, 333, 303, 75, 337 

Prince of Glory 275, 318, 839 

Prince of Peace 338,245,253 

Prophet 257, 633, 262, 613 

Refuge . . .605, 466, 686, 215, 506. 622 

Resurrection of 801-349 

Rock of Ages. . . .871, 874, 768, 176 
Saviour . .253, 236, 270, 303, 317, 390 

Shepherd 4, 8, 556, 564, 695, 

602,634,800 

Bufferings of 273-299 

Sun of Righteousness. 14, 111, 

158, 627. 913 

Way, Truth, and Life 266, 

384,502 

Wisdom 174, 413, 006, 390, 386 

Word 218,244, 252 

Christians : 

Afflictions 704-748 

Conflicts 481-516 

Disciplines 7<M-7-l8 

Duties 779-807 

Encouragements 516-584 

Fellowship 786, 820-827 

Graces 640-674 

Love for Christ 585-639 

Privileges 675-703 

Church : 

Afflicted 750, 897, 916, 925 

Beloved of God 759, :«, 924 

Institutions of 749-778 

Missions of 890932 

Ordinances of 808-889 

Revival of 897, 917, 918, 925 

Triumph of 757, 773. 921 

Unity of 893,771, 820, 828 

Uniting with. See Lord's Supper. 

Work of 779-807 

Close of Worship 112-167 

Comforter See Jfoly Spirit 

Communion with God. See Prayer. 
Communion of Sftlnts..See Union. 
Completeness in Christ — 675, 

559. 528 

Confession See Sepentance. 

Confidence 405. 525, 840, 556, 

688,576 



Conflict with Sin 481-616 

Conformity to Christ... 257-271, 

489, 570, 672, 664 

Conscience 387, 423, 382, 162, 279 

Consecration : 

Of Possessions 780, 875, 792, 488 

Of Self. . . .275. 888, 868, 875, 186, 

498 449-480 
Consistency . . . .664, 497, 482,612, 

559. 655. 541 

Consolations See AJflicti^mi. 

Constancy. .519. 536, Ml, 556, 565, 568 
Contentment . . .594, 659, 578, 742. 642 

Conversion See BegeneraHon. 

Conviction &ee Law. 

Comer-stone 751, 771. 753 

Courage 789. 517-684 

Covenant. . .527, 691, 684, 568, 681, 688 

CYeation 78, 98, 99, 183, 198 

Cross * 
Bearing . .543, 540, 529, 263, 803, 

286,620,284 
Glorying in .. .300, 284, 533, 275, 

416, 520, 281 
Salvation by . .415, 882, 275, 283, 

270, 277, 288, 386 
Craciflxlon of Christ 274-290 

Death 933-973 

Decrees ....178, 182, 189, 193, 195, 208 
Dedication : 

Of a Church See Sanctuary. 

Of one's self. . . See Con9eer€Mon. 

Dehiy 428, 418, 422, 424 

Dependence : 

On Providence 177, 186, 187, 

192, 209, 663, 218, 217 

On Grace 382, 219, 408, 630, 

461, 484, 865, 396 

Depravity 881-396, 462 

Despondency See Eneouragementt. 

Devotion See Prayer. 

Diligence See AetMty. 

DouDt See Encouragemenu. 

DoxolOfl^es 80-82, pp. 412, 413 

Earnestness See Activity. 

Earnest of the Spirit. . .350, 372, 

355,359 

Election See Decrees. 

Encouragements 517-584 

Energy ^tteA^vity. 

Eternity 940, 743, 958, 985, 946 

Evening 118, 123, 139, 141, 1072 

Example : 

Of Clirist 257-272, 672, 627, 5«) 

Of Christians 640, 664, 264, 646 

Faint-heartedness. .624, 530, 554, 565 
Faith. . .Bee Confidence and Trtist. 
Gift of God.. 365, 645. 654. 650, 

630, 643, 839, 373, 356 
Instrument in Justification : 

639, 430, 382, 651, 691, 688, 388. 871 
Power of . .656. 661, 658, 682, 000, 

534, 688, 629, 527, 5C3 

Prayer for.. 645, 660, 605, 567, 

562, 356, 1008, 838 

Faithfulness of God See Qod. 

Fall of Man See Lost State. 

Family.. .805, 812, 815, 141, 65, 71, 

114, 120, 123. 139 

Father, God our See Qod. 

Fearf ulness 524, 530. 554, 565 

Fellowship 816, 820-827, 640, 674 

Fidelity.. toe, 541, 664, 482, 550, 

512, 497, 655 
Forbearance : 
Divine. . . .181, 186, 197, 212, 500, 

422, 428 464 214 

Christian 258, 264, 800', 647) 796 

Forgiveness : 

Of Sin See Atonement and 

Repentance. 

Of Injuries 264, 286, 647, 800 

Formate. . . .857. 22, 88, 269, 641, 663 
Friend, Christ our. .618, 594, £86, 

628.859 
Friends in Heaven . . . See Heaven. 
Funeral — See Burial and DeaVi. 



Future Punishment 976. W7, 

984, 981, 748, 974, 968, S85 
Gentleness. 262, 264, 643. 646, 964, 672 

Gtethsemane 273,2761291 

Glory of God See Ood. 

Glorying in the Cross . . .See Croat. 
God: 

Attributes 176-233 

Being 183, 198,201,207,176 

Benevolence 217. 184, 162, 196 

Compassion .. .212, 213, 41, 009, 666 

Condescension 280, 270, 209, 75 

Creator 78, 03, 99, 183, 108, 175 

Eternity 943, 964, 176, 204, 218 

Faithfulness . .90, 189, 208, 215, 

187. 531. 563, 519, 523, 525 
Father. . . .708, 685, 691, 898, 100, 

21*8, 326. 207 
Forbearance. .181, 186, 197, 212, 

500, 422, 428, 464, 214, 648 
Glory . . . .14, 98, 88, 84, 191, 196. 

2U, 229, I0f74 

Goodness 84,100,217,228 

Grace. . .41. 83, 92, 186, 196, 212, 

214, 233, 690 

Holiness 96, 208, 210, 211, 221 

Infinity . .87, 89, 96, 180, 190, 188. 

ao4,ao6 

Jehovah 78,95,109.180,207 

Justice 84,92,109,182,886,806 

Love 178, 197, 190. 212, 225, 20 

Majesty 78, 85, 96, im, 196, 2S1 

Mercy 214,224.282.270,1009 

Mystery 182, 190, 193. 206, 206 

Omnipotence. ..88, 98, 194, 207, 

208.205,215 

Omnipresence 177. 64, 191. 

200. 206, 227, 009 
Omniscience. .177, 188, 200^ 202; 

»7,406 

Patience 181. 197, 212, 214, 

500,422,464 

Pity 71, 75, 224, 060; 66C 

725. 40B, 484 
Providence ... .84. 190, 192, 196, 

206,200,566,648 
Sovereignty ..178, 182, 189, 198. 

195,200 
Supremacy — 82. 85, 78, 93, 96, 

101, 208, 231, 1064 

Triuity 96,179,220,228, 

226,280 

Truth 90, 150, 161, 189, 206. 

523, 563, 574. 576 
Unchaugeableness .86. 90, 522, 

531. 545, 556, 176, 204, 719 
Unsearchablenes8.8», ISO, 182, 

190, 193, 195, 206, 209 

Wisdom 87,193,205,225, 

180, 204. 666. 710 

Gospel Stub Atonement. 

Grace 400, 432, 689,690, 619, 

533,388 

Graces, Christian 729,854. 

640-674 
Gratitude.... 41, 657, 185-187, 009, 

671, 648, 622, 709, 212, 217 

Grave 952,966.960,971 

Grieving the Spirit See Holy 

Spirit. 
Growth in Grace . . .486, 790, 575, 

690. 581. 650. 646, 654, 830, 553, 260 

Guidance, Divme..l34, 573, 734. 

737, 135, 562, 487, 696, 556 

Happiness 575, 504, 639. 654, 1003 

Harvest 1046, 1050, 184, 224 

Hearing the Wonl. .160, 145, 174. 

136, 117. 124. 12B, 142, 151 
Heart: • 

Change of.... 385, 388, 357, 880, 

853, 489; 496. SOS 
Deoeitfulnesa of. .887, 891, 410, 

447. 468, 483. 460, 902 
Searching of. .496, 86B, 3S7. 490. 

490; 602, 607, 6B0 
Surrender of. .390, 480, 816, MB, 

405, 411, 460; 466, 680, 474 
Heaven : 
Christ there 1000, lOIB, HO; 

1002, 1017, ma, lou 
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Friends there. .820. 1083, 1006, 

1010, 1043. 953, 970 

Home there 996, 1034, 1043, 

992,994.1016,1081,946 
Rest there.. 096, 993. 1023, 1015, 

M4, 960, 939 

Hell See Future Punithment 

Heirship with Christ.... 676, 680, 

687, 632, 640, 693 

Hiding-place See Christ 

ELoliness * 

Of Christians 652, 489, 650, 683 

Of God SWiQod. 

Holy Scriptures See Bible. 

Holy Spirit 350380 

Diviue 366.868,374,377,426 

Grieved 358,424.426,428 

Striving 365. 362, 365, 418, 426 

Witnessing 350, 372. 356, 358 

Home See Family or Heaven, 

Home Missions 8K2, 899, 913, 

923,898 
Hope: 

Under Afflictions 529, 644, 

565, 723, 584, 707, 711. 719, 745. 737 
Under Conviction .... 382. 390, 

401. 406, 411, 453, 533. 527, 693 
Under Desmmdency . .519, 623. 

521. 616. 537, 664, 668, 570 

In Death 626,301,804,824, 

933, 936, 962. 966, 961 
Hnmility . .729, 491. 642, 646, 666, 072 

Immannel See CTirfot 

Immortality . . .526, 946, 304. 977, 936 
Importunity . .62, 70, 76. 446. 451, 461 

Imputation 382. 386. 390. 886. 

587. 407, 410, 688. 091. 1003 
Incarnation . . . .239, 244, 252, 270, 419 
Ingratitude ....496. 464. 421, 4'A 425 

Inspiration 169, 165, 173, 174, 362 

Installation See Ministry. 

Intercession . . .327, 349, 838. 303. 

75.337 
Invitations 4l6-t45 

Jehovah See Ood. 

Jews 891,900.922,927.930 

Jerusalem, The new. .1027, 103&, 

1004, 1007, 1009, 1017, 1022, 1020, 1044 

Joining the Church 834, 837, 

864, 857, 868. 876, 888 

Joy 306, 653, 694. 610, 654, 682. 639 

Judjrment Day 9Ti-988 

Justice See&od. 

Justification . . . See A tonement and 

Faith. 

Kindness See Brotherly Love. 

Kingdom of Christ. . . .See MUlen- 
fUum. 
Prayed for. .915, 777, 903, 907, 

1029, 756, 312 
Progress of. .767, 749, 764, 895, 

902, 911, 329 

Labor See Activity. 

Lamb of God See Christ. 

Law of God : 
And Gospel ... 167, 382, 386. 390, 396 

Conviction under 383, 387, 

410, 415, 446, 457, 468. 4.^ 

Liberality 780, 784, 792. 801, 807 

Life: 
Brevity of.... 940. 988, 948, 948. 

964, 956. 968, 963 
Object of. .839. 866, 381, 387. 423, 

438. 957, 988 
Solemnity Of ..387, 919. 968. 963. 

973.997,384 
Uncertainty of... 938, 949. 418, 

428, 966, 442, 783 
Likeness to Christ. . .See Confonn- 

Uv. 
Llttie Things. . .796, 662, 806. 785, 802 
Longing: 
For God. .648. 21. 29, 38. 461, 486, 

222, 483, 466. 460, 497 
For Christ. ...448. 568. 462. 484, 

487, 506. 504. 572. 600 



For Heaven. .1081, 938. 948, 866, 

968, 969. 993, 1004 
Long-suffering. . .See Forbearance. 

LonPs Day See SabtMUfi. 

Lord's Prayer 143, 146 

Lord's Supper 818-889 

Lord, our Highteousuess See 

Christ 

LostStateof Man 381.397 

Love: 

Cf God See God. 

Of Christ See Christ 

Of Holy Spirit 368, 362, 868 

For Gotl 178, 187, 222, 683, 681 

For the Saviour 586-689 

For Saints 822-826, 640, 674 

For Souls 397. 416, 414, 804, 785 

For the Ch urch 1, 36. 75:i, 821 

Ix)vlng-kiuilness 404, 653 

Lukewammess See Formality. 

Majesty of God See Ood. 

Man Bee Lost State. 

Marriage 674 

Martyrs. . .960. 569. 634. 648, 798, 1016 

Mediator fiee Christ 

Mediatorial Kelgn. See Kingdom. 

Meditation .58, 62, 27. 66, 66, 509 

Meekness. . .642. &16, 649, 6iS6, 480, 264 

Mercifulness See Forgiveness. 

Mercy See Ood. 

Mercy-Seat 69, 74, 77, 61, 450 

Millennium .787, 893, 756, 778. 902. 

916, 916, 1024-1028, 1019, 932 

Ministry See JPiturfor. 

Commission 749, 761. 762. 775 

Convocation 766. 762. 908, 786 

Instalhition 763. 881, 761, 770 

Prayer for 760, 765, 767, 768 

Miracles 258,271.807 

Missions 890-932. 779-807, 1066 

Missionaries 891. 908. 776. 838 

Morning 1070. 14. 26. 86. 40. 48 

Mortality See Life and I>eath. 

Mysteries of Providence... 182. 

190, 193, 196, 722. 727, 206, 209 
National. . . .1068, 1049, 1061, 1060, 772 
Nature, the Material Universe : 

Beauties of 34, 49, 98. 99, 222 

God seen in. . . .168, 102, 206, 98, 

177, 183, 188, 201, 227 
Nearness: 

To God 572,485, 608,191,493 

To Heaven 949, 888, 1032, 1010 

Needful, One Thing. . . .393, 423, 

461,484 

New Song, The 32, 23, 414, 336 

New Year 1048, 1064, 1057, 1062 

Night See JSvening. 

Old Age 563, 833. 948. 1010, 747 

Old, old Story 413L 414, 270 

Omnipotence See Ood. 

Omnipresence See God. 

Omniscience See God. 

Opening of Service 1-111 

Ordlnauces 808-888 

Ordination See Ministry. 

Orphans 694,780,794,1006 

Pardons See Forgiveness. 

Parting 824,666.155,128 

Pastor See Ministry. 

Prayed for 788,765. 3i9 

Sought 767,798,750 

We^med 763, 749, 891 

Death of SeeBurial. 

Patience 268, 261. 264. 266, 739 

Peace * 

Christian Ill, 683, 694, 697, 840 

National 1049, 1061, 1028, 903 

Peacemakers . .823, 826. 258, 2&4, 266 

Penitence See Bmentance. 

Pentecost. . . .368, 370 See Holy 

SpiHt 

Perseverance . .679, 882. 688, 691, 

621, 524, 528. 638. 570, 607. 661 

Pilgrims 1066 

PUgrim-splrit . .31, 673. lOOO, 994, 

532, 642. 544. 651, 570 



Pity Of God See(7od> 

Pleasures 479,892. 889,381, 

422,965> 

Poor 780, 785.794.797,807 

Praise 78-111. 176-283. 

Prayer 61-77, 660, 667" 

Preaching Sea Ministry. 

Predestination See Election. 

Pride See Humility. 

Procrastination See Delay. 

Proiligal Son 460. 419, 447, 4/0 

Profession See Lord^s Supper. 

Progress see Growth in Grace. 

Promises. . .189, 563. 519, 150, 208, 623 

Providence See Ood. 

Purity 581. .See Holiness^ 

Punishment. . .See Future Punish, 
ment. 

Race, Christian 525, 639. 568. 644 

Receiving Christ. . See Repentance. 

Redemption See Atonement. 

Refuge See Christ. 

Regeneration : 

Necessary 38:<, 886, 891, 894 

Prayetlfor 868, 450, 458, 48» 

Wrought by God 383, 386. 381 

Renunciation : 

Of the World See Pleasures. 

Of Self See Consecration. 

Repentance 446-616. 

Resignation 703-748. 

Rest. .See Meditation and Heaven. 

Resurrection : 

Of Christ SeeChrist 

Of Believers. .626, 936. 947. 862. 

956. 966, 977, 991, 1006^ 

Retirement See MedUation. 

Return to God 460. 447. 454. 467 

Revival ....750. 764, 918, 897, 817, 

357. 861, 378. 375- 

Riches 939, 964, 780, 786, 807. 381 

Righteousness, Robe of 407, 

405. 409. 807, 688, 382 

Rock Of Ages 871, 874, 753. 176 

Sabbath 1-60 

Sabbath-Sehool See Children. 

Sacraments 8U6-889 

Sailors 1053. 1062, 1063, 207 

Salvation See Atonement. 

Sanctiflcation See Growth in- 

Grace^ and Assurance. 
Sanctuary : 

Comer-Stone 751, 753, 757, 771 

Dedication 762, 764, 760. 769^ 

Love for 1.36.753,821 

Satan 580, 5181 634. 547, 77 

Saviour See C hrist 

Science See Nature and Bible. 

Scriptures See Bible. 

Seamen See Sailore. 

Self-deception See Heart. 

Self -dedication.. See Consecration. 
Self .denial . .802. 803, 799. 389, 392, 062. 
Self-examination. . .496. 366, 357, 

430. 499, 502. 507. G50 
Self-renunciation . . . See Consecra- 
tion. 
Self -righteousness. .306. 382, 888. 688 

Sensibility See Weeping. 

Shepherd See Cnrist 

Sickness 711, 713. 727. 736, 022- 

Sin: 

Indwelling See Conflict. 

Original See Lost State. 

Conviction of See Law and 

Hope. 

Sincerity 664. 665, 650, 641, 072 

Soldier, Christian.. 618, 524. 540. 547 

Soul of Man See InunortaUty. 

Souls, Love for Bee Love. 

Sovereignty See Ood.. 

Spirit See Holy Spirit 

Spring 1068.100,184,198,222 

8t«r of BeUilehem. 241, 1067. 63, 250 
Steadfastness. . .829, 545, 566. 563, 571 

Storm 194.88,231.98 

Strength, as Days. .584, 706, 455. 52» 
Submission 704-748 
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Summer 222, 184, 1068. 100^ 198 

Buu of RlghteoiisneM. .See ChrUL 
8 jmiiathy See Brotherly Love. 

TeDeum 1074, 20», 85. 101 

Temperance 781, 800, 664, 44S 

Temptation See ConJliaL 

ThaukBgiving ..1046, 1060. 106&, 1060 

Time SeeX^e. 

To-day 418, 428, 884, »49, 424 

To-morrow 418, 428, 424, 442 

Trials 720, 709, 728, 735, 742. 563 

Trinity See Ood. 

Trust: 
In Christ. . . .726, 643, 688, 1003. 840 
In Providence. . .209, 1083, 705, 

719, 555, 531, 522, 561, 574 



Unbelief Bee Faith or Cor^iet 

Union of Saints : 
To Christ. . . .680, 687, 689, 1002. 827 

To each other 820-827, 666, 674 

In Heaven and on Earth. .820, 

821, 758, 771, 762, 1010 

Vows, Christian. . . .857, 856, 854, 833 

Waiting See FaUenee- 

Wandering See BadUUding. 

War 1028.. See Pieoee. 

Warfare, Christian... See Soldier. 

Warnings See InviUUtons. 

Watchfulness 530. 547. 567, 679 

Way of Salvation. .See Atonement. 



Wealth B^Jtiehsi. 

Weeping 793, 416, 430, 546. 

447, 1011 

Winds, God in the 194, 88, 1068 

Winter 184.1068 

Wisdom See Gtod. 

Witness See Holy Spirit 

Word of God Hee BibU. 

Worldllness See Iteaeureg. 

Wrath . . . See I\Uure JHmishmenL 

Year, Opening and Closing 

1061, 1002, 1047, 1058, 1048, 1057, 

1064-1066 

25eal See Activity. 

Zion See Church. 
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Hymn. 

A broken heart, my Ood, my King 474 

A charge to keep I have 897 

A few more years shall roll M8 

A mighty fortress is our Ood 215 

A mother may forgetful be 750 

A iMtrting hymn we slug 828 

A pilgrim through this lonely world 263 

Abba. Father, hear thy child 644 

Abide with me I Fast falls the eventide 127 

According to thy gracious word 862 

Acquaint thyself quickly. O sinner 429 

Again our earthly cares we leave 108 

Again returns the day of holy rest 1070 

Alas I and did my Saviour bleed 277 

Alasl what hourly dangers rise 494 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 329 

All people that on earth do dwell 79 

All praise to thee, eternal Lord 243 

Along my earthly way 722 

Along the mountain track of life 572 

Alway»* with us, always with us 688 

Am I a soldier of the cross 640 

Amazing gracel how sweet the sound 400 

And can it be that I should gain 689 

And canst thou, siimer! slight 417 

And dost thou say, " Ask what thou wlltl" 76 

And is the time approaching 893 

And is there. Lord, a rest 998 

And will the Judge descend 980 

Angels rejoiced and sweetly sung .--- 239 

Angelsi roll the rock away 297 

Another six days' work is done 47 

Approach, my soul I the mercy-seat 616 

Arise, my soul, arise 405 

Arise, O King of grace, arise 777 

Arise, ye saints, arise 551 

Arm of the Lord! awake, awake 904 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 569 

As oft with worn and weary feet 590 

As pants the hart for cooling streams 473 

As shadows, cast b}' cloud and sun 1067 

As when in silence vernal showers 876 

As with gladness men of old 63 



Hymn. 

Ascend thy throne, almighty King 910 

Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep 944 

Assemble<l at thy great command 908 

At evening time let there be light 707 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing 831 

At thy command, our dearest Lord 846 

Awake, and sing the song 32 

Awake, awake the sacred song 252 

Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue 407 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 48 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 639 

Awake, my soul, to Jojrful lays 404 

Awake, our soulsl away, our fears 626 

Awake, 3'e saints I and raise your eyes 1056 

Awaked by Sinai's awful sound 883 

Away from earth my spirit turns 608 

Awhile in spirit. Lord to thee 292 

Be merciful to me, O Ood 475 

Be still, my hearti these anxious cares 705 

Be tranquil, O my soul 789 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 78 

Before the heavens were spr^ul abroad 244 

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme 208 

Begone, unbelief, my Saviour Is near 676 

Behold a Stranger at the door 421 

Behold the day is come 979 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 990 

Behold, the mountain of the Lord 1028 

Behold the throne of grace 72 

Behold the western evening light 937 

Behold what wondrous grace 683 

Behold, where, in a mortal form 282 

Beneath our feet and o'er our head 988 

Beyond, beyond the boundless sea 227 

Beyond the smiling and the weeping 992 

Beyond the starry skies 821 

Bless, O my soul, the living Ood 41 

Blessed are the sons of Ood 640 

Blees6d are the dead who die in 1085 

Blessed Comforter, come down 872 

BlessM Fountain, full of grace 680 

Blessed Salem, long expected 1044 
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Away from earth my spirit turns 608 | By oool Siloam's shady rill 810 

Awhile in spirit, Lord, to thee 292 ' By faith in Christ I walk with Qod 658 



Be merciful to me, O God. 475 

Be still, my heart ! these anxious 705 

Be tranquil, O my soul 739 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 78 

Before the heavens were spread 244 

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly 208 

Begone, unbelief, my Saviour is near. . 576 

Behold a Stranger at the door 421 

Behold the day is come 979 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 990 

Behold, the mountain of the Lord 1028 

Behold the throne of grace 72 

Behold the western evening light 937 

Behold what wondrous grace 693 

Behold, where, in a mortal form 262 

Beneath our feet and o'er our head — 938 

Beyond, beyond the boundless sea 227 

Beyond the smiling and the weeping. . 992 

Beyond the starry skies 321 

Bless, O my soul, the living Grod 41 

Blessed are the sons of God 640 

BlessM are the dead who die in 1085 

BlessM Comforter, come down 372 

Blessed Fountain, full of grace 630 

BlessM Salem, long expected 1044 

BlessM Saviour! thee I love 617 

Blest are the pure in heart 652 

Blest are the souls that hear and 151 

Blest be the dear uniting love 666 

Blest be the tie that binds 824 

Blest Comforter divine 362 

Blest feast of love divine 842 

Blest hour ! when mortal man 55 

Blest is the man whose softening. . .797 

Blest Jesus ! when my soaring 632 

Blest Trinity ! from mortal sight ... . 226 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 406 

Bread of heaven ! on thee we feed . . . 832 

Break thou the bread of life 145 

Brethren, while we sojourn here 530 

Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake 1024 

Brief life is here our portion 1023 

Bright King of glory, dreadful Qod .... 342 

Brightest and best of the sons of 250 

Brightly gleams our banner 517 

Broad is the road that leads to death. . 392 

By Christ redeemed, in Christ 819 

29 



Call Jehovah thy salvation 522 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm . . 647 

Calm on the listening ear of night 240 

Can sinners hope for heaven 394 

Cast thy bread upon the waters 792 

Cast thy burden on the Lord 719 

Cease, ye mourners, cease to 731 

Chief of sinners though I be 453 

Children of God, who, faint and slow. . 583 

Children of the heavenly Eang , 532 

Chosen not for good in me 670 

Christ, above all glory seated 301 

Christ for the world we sing 1086 

Christ is coming! let creation 1014 

Christ is our comer-stone 751 

Christ, of all my hopes the ground .... 629 

Christ, the Lord, is risen again 308 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. Our. . 343 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, Sons . . 305 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies 14 

Christian, the mom breaks sweetly 577 

Church of the ever-living God 758 

Come, blessM Spirit! Source of light . 352 

Come, every pious heart 344 

Come, gracious Lord, descend and — 45 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove . . 354 

Come, happy souls, approach your — 437 

Come, Holy Ghost ! in love 368 

Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire — 650 

Come, Holy Ghost I our hearts inspire . 378 

Come, Holy Spirit I calm my mind .... 356 

Come, Holy Spirit, come. Let 361 

Come, Holy Spirit, come, With 363 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove . . . 357 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou. . . 621 

Come join, ye saints, with heart and. . 559 

Come, kingdom of our Gk>d 915 

Come, let us anew our journey pursue .1057 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. . . .325 

Come, let us join our songs of praise . . 327 

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 326 

Come, let us sing the song of songs — 336 

Come, Lord, and tarry not 916 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 61 

Come, O Creator Spirit blest 351 

Come, O my soul I in sacred lays 229 

Come on, my partners in distress 558 
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Como, sacred Spirit, from above 353 

Come^ said Jesus' saored voice 426 

Come, soand his praise abroad 03 



HYMN. 



Earth's transitory things decay 678 

Eternal Source of every joy 184 

Eternal Spirit, God of truth 360 



Come, Spirit, Source of light 364 Eternal Spirit, we confess 350 

Come, thou almighty King 223 ! Eternal Sun of righteousness Ill 

Come, thou Desire pf all thy saints 37 1 Eternity ! Eternity ! 985 

Come, thou Fount of every blessing . . 818 1 Everlasting arms of love 531 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus 756 



Come to Calvary's holy mountain 445 

Come to the house of prayer 60 

Come to the land of peace 439 

Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast 420 

Come, we who love the Lord 31 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye 431 

Come, ye sinners, i>oor and wretched . . 432 

Come, ye thankful people, come 1046 

Come, ye that know and fear the Lord . 199 

Complete in thee! no work of mine 675 

Creator Spirit, by whose aid 377 

Cross, reproach, and tribulation 284 

Crown him with many crowns 320 

Crown his head with endless blessing. . 317 

Daily, daily sing the praises 1017 

Daughter of Zion ! awake from thy . . . 773 

Daughter of Zion! from the dust 931 

Day is dying in the west 1072 

Day of anger I that dread day 983 

Day of judgment! day of wonders — 975 

Days and moments quickly flying 1058 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 51 

Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed 853 

Dear Lord and Master mine 592 

Dear Refuge of my weary soul 605 

Dear Saviour, if these lambs 814 

Dear Saviour ! we are thine 827 

Dear Saviour, when my thoughts 882 

Deem not that they are blest alone 735 

Delay not, delay not, O sinner 428 

Depth of mercy ! can there be 500 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 416 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 117 

Do not I love thee, O my Lord 603 

Draw near, O holy Dove, draw near. . . 850 

Drooping souls, no longer mourn 440 

Early, my God, without delay 21 

Earth has engrossed my love too long . 1 041 
Earth has nothing sweet or fair 627 



Fading, still fading, the last beam is. . 133 
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 656 

Far as thy name is known 770 

Far from my thoughts, vain world 58 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 52 

Father, hear the blood of Jesus 303 

Father, hear the prayer we offer 789 

Father ! how wide thy glory shines .... 196 

Father of heaven, whose love profound . 1 79 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear 765 

Father of mercies I in thy word 172 

Father of mercies I send thy grace 794 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 875 

Father ! whatever of earthly bliss 649 

Fear not, O little flock, the foe 560 

Fight the good fight ! lay hold 582 

Firm as the earth thy gospel stands ... 681 

For a season called to part 155 

For all thy saints, O God 960 

For ever here my rest 843 

"For ever with the Lord!" 946 

For me to live is Christ 570 

For thee, O dear, dear Country 1 004 

For the mercies of the day 130 

For what shall I praise thee, my God. . 622 

Forget thyself! Christ bade thee come 881 

Forgive us. Lord ! to thee we cry 472 

Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free . . 526 

From all that dwell below the skies ... 82 

From deep distress and troubled 513 

From every stormy wind that blows. . . 69 

From Greenland's icy mountains 890 

From the cross the blood is falling . . 286 

From the cross uplifted high 412 

From the recesses of a lowly spirit 132 

From the table now retiring 870 

From thee, beg^etting sure conviction . . 523 

Full of trembling expectation 476 

Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us . 698 

Give to our God immortal praise 435 



Earth is passed away and gone 978 Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame 88 
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Give to the winds thy fears. .* 554 

Glorious things of thee are spoken — 753 

Glory be to God on high, and ou 1075 

Glory be to God on high,— God 102 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 1066 

Glory, glory to our King 311 

Glory to God on high 298 

Glory to Gtod I whose witness-train — 534 

Glory to thee, my Gx)d, this night 113 

Go, labor on, while it is day 804 

Go to the grave in all thy glorious — 972 

God Almighty and all-seeing 154 

€k>d be merciful unto us, and bless. . «1080 

God ealling yet! shall I not hear 422 

God eternal. Lord of all 101 

God, in his earthly temple, lays 924 

God, in the gospel of his Son 160 

God is love ; his mercy brightens 225 

God is the refuge of his saints 919 

God moves in a mysterious way 209 

€U>d, my King, thy might confessing. . . 213 

God, my supporter, and my hope. 741 

God of my life, to thee belong 181 

God of our salvation ! hear us 137 

God's glory is a wondrous thing 538 

God with us I oh, glorious name 251 

Grace ! 't is a charming sound 690 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine 367 

Grander than ocean's story 1065 

Great God ! attend while Zion sings. . . 39 

Great God! how infinite art thou 204 

Ghreat God, now condescend 811 

Great God I this sacred day of thine . . 7 

Great God ! to thee my evening song. . 114 
Great God! we sing that mighty hand .1061 

Great God, what do I see and hear. ... 976 

Great God, when I approach thy throne 408 

Great God ! whose universal sway 920 

Great is the Lord our God 772 

Great Shepherd of thine Israel 925 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 134 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews . . 663 

Hail, happy day ! thou day of holy rest 18 

Hail the day that sees him rise 307 

Hail the night, all hail the morn 249 

Hail ! thou God of grace and glory — 786 

Hail, thou once despisM Jesus 282 

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad ... 896 

Hail to the Lord's anointed .... 894 
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Hail, tranquil hour of closing day 66 

Hallelujah ! song of gladness 926 

Hark ! hark, my soul ; angelic songs . . 235 

Hark ! hark I the notes of joy 256 

Hark ! my soul ! it is the Lord 836 

Hark ! ten thousand harps and 312 

Hark, the glad sound I the Saviour ... 253 

Hark ! the herald angels sing 245 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 902 

Hark! the sound of angel-voices. .... 898 

Hark! the sound of holy voices 1016 

Hark! the voice of Jesus calling 784 

Hark! the voice of love and mercy . . 315 

Hark ! what mean those holy voices . . 234 

Haste, traveler, haste ! the night 442 

Hasten, Lord! the glorious time 903 

Have mercy upon me, O God 1079 

He comes in blood-stained garments. .1001 

He dies! — the Friend of sinners 295 

He has come ! the Christ of God 246 

He knelt, the Saviour knelt and 291 

He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought. . 737 

He lives! the great Redeemer lives. . . 333 

He that goeth forth with weeping 793 

He that bath made his refuge God — 695 

Hear what God, the Lord, hath 754 

Heirs of unending life 673 

Here I can firmly rest 691 

Here let us see thy face, O Lord 848 

Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to. . . 876 

High in the heavens, eternal God 84 

Holy and reverend is the name 210 

Holy Father, hear my cry 220 

Holy Father, thou hast taught me 732 

Holy Ghost, the infinite 374 

Holy Ghost! with light divine 366 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord 221 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God almighty. . 96 

Holy! holy! holy! Lord God of 1064 

Holy Spirit! gently come 371 

Hope of our hearts, O Lord, appear ... 1026 
How are thy servants blest, O Lord. . . 1052 

How beauteous are their feet 749 

How beauteous on the mountains 891 

How beauteous were the marks 258 

How blest are those, how truly 762 

How blest the righteous when he 942 

How blest the sacred tie that binds. . . 674 

How charming is the place 28 

How condescending and how kind 280 
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How did my heart rejoice to hear 20 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of . . . 563 

How gentle GK>d's commands 549 

How helpless guilty nature lies 385 

How pleasant, how divinely fair 38 

How pleased and blest was 1 1 

How precious is the book divine 165 

How sad our state by nature is 390 

How shall I follow him I serve 261 

How shall the yoimg secure their 170 

How still and peaceful is the grave. . . 969 

How sweet and awful is the place 861 

How sweet, how heavenly is the 823 

How sweetly flowed the gospel 257 

How sweet the name of Jesus 613 

How sweet to leave the world 56 

How swift the torrent rolls 958 

How tedious and tasteless the 623 

How tender is thy hand 724 

How vain is all beneath the skies 954 

I am coming to the cross 498 

I ask not now for gold to gild 729 

I bless the Christ of God 651 

I bless thee, Lord, for sorrows sent. . . . 745 

I build on this foundation 1003 

I cannot always trace the way 746 

I did thee wrong, my God 748 

I feed by faith on Christ ; my bread . . . 849 

I have a home above 995 

I hear the Saviour say 410 

I hear the words of love 840 

I hear thy welcome voice 411 

I heard a voice, the sweetest voice 346 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 633 

I know no life divided 1002 

I know that my Redeemer lives 323 

I lay my sins on Jesus 463 

I love thy kingdom, Lord 35 

I love to steal awhile away 65 

I love to tell the story 414 

I 'U praise my Maker with my breath . . 90 

I '11 speak the honors of my King 341 

I 'm a pUgrim, and I 'm a stranger 1000 

I 'm but a stranger here 994 

I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord 541 

I need thee every hour 484 

I need thee, O my God 461 

I once was a stranger to grace and 619 

I saw One hanging on a tree 279 
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I saw the cross of Jesus 415 

I sing the almighty i>ower of God 205 

I stand on Zion's mount 545 

I was glad when they said unto me 1078 

I would not live alway ; I ask not to. . 933 

If God is mine, then present things 680 

If human kindness meets return 864 

If life in sorrow must be spent 742 

If on our daily course our mind 662 

If, through unruffled seas 723 

If you cannot on the ocean 785 

In all my vast concerns with thee 200 

In every trying hour 744 

In heavenly love abiding 556 

In the cross of Christ I glory 300 

In the dark and cloudy day 718 

In thy name, O Lord, assembling 57 

In time of fear, when trouble 's near. . 536 

In time of tribulation 580 

In vain we seek for peace with God. . . 386 

Infinite Love ! what precious stores . . . 444 

Is there ambition in my heart 665 

It came upon the midnight clear 248 

It is not death to die 961 

It is thy hand, my God 721 

It may not be our lot to wield. ... — 802 

Jehovah God ! Thy gracious power 207 

Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high 101> 

Jerusalem I my happy home 1 1009 

Jerusalem, the glorious 1020 

Jerusalem, the golden 1022 

Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sky . . 409 

Jesus ! and shall it ever be 597 

Jesus, at whose supreme command — 863 

Jesus, blessed Mediator 1019 

Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult 867 

Jesus comes, his conflict over 309 

Jesus demands this heart of mine 510 

Jesus, engrave it on my heart 393 

Jesus, hail, enthroned in'glory 302 

Jesus ! I love thy charming name 612 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 520 

Jesus invites his saints 829 

Jesus is gone above the skies 847 

Jesus, Jesus ! visit me 504 

Jesus, keep me near the cross. 459 

Jesus, Lamb of God, for me 294 

Jesus, let thy pitying eye 458 

Jesus lives ! no longer now 936 
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JesoB ! lover of my soul 505 

Jesus, Master ! hear me now 833 

Jesus, Master, whose I am 618 

JesuSy merciful and mild 503 

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone 334 

Jesus, my strength, my hope 830 

Jesus only, when the morning 586 

Jesus ! our best beloved Friend 888 

Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace. . . 801 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 1063 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 911 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us 866 

Jesus, still lead on 562 

Jesus, Sun of righteousness 449 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee. ... 467 

Jesas, the very thought of thee 614 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen 604 

Jesus, thou art the sinner's Friend 859 

Jesus, thou everlasting King 854 

Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts 598 

Jesus, thou source of calm repose 589 

Jesus, thy Blood and Righteousness. . . 607 

Jesus, thy boundless love to me 700 

Jesus I thy church, with longing eyes . . 909 

Jesus, thy love shall we forget 267 

Jesus, thy name I love 601 

Jesus, we look to thee 825 

Jesus we thus obey 844 

Jesus wept! those tears are over 272 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet 74 

Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding. . . 733 

Jesus, who knows full well 70 

Jesus, who on his glorious throne 611 

Jesus, whom angel hosts adore 276 

Joy to the world, — the Lord is come. . 236 

Joyful be the hours to-day 306 

Just as I am, without one plea 457 

Keep silence, all created things 195 

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever 157 

Laboring and heavy-laden 478 

Laden with guilt, and full of fears 167 

Lamb of Ood, whose dying love 880 

Lead, kindly Light! amid the 734 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us — 135 

Let every mortal ear attend 436 

Let me be with thee where thou art . . . 968 

Let me but hear my Saviour say 529 

Let party names no more 826 
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Let saints below in concert sing 820 

Let us with a joyful mind 99 

Let worldly minds the world pursue ... 638 

Let Zion and her sons rejoice 930 

Life has many a pleasant hour — — 1036 

Light of life, seraphic Fire 147 

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart 1029 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling . . 755 

Like Noah's weary dove 841 

Like sheep we went astray 395 

Like the eagle, upward, onward 790 

Lo, God is here ! — let us adore 110 

Lo! he comes with clouds descending. 986 

Lo! on a narrow neck of land 384 

Lo ! the mighty God appearing 982 

Lo, the seal of death is breaking ... . :i 045 
Lo ! what a glorious sight appears ... 1027 

Look from thy sphere of endless day. . 923 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious . . 314 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee 266 

Lord, at this closing hour 124 

Lord, at thy feet we sinners lie 511 

Lord, at thy mercynseat 450 

Lord, before thy throne we bend 481 

Lord, bid thy light arise 375 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; Bid . 148 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; Fill . 136 

Lord Qod of Hosts, by all adored 85 

Lord, have mercy upon us 1076, 1082 

Lord, how mysterious are thy ways ... 192 

Lord, how secure and blest are they. . . 677 

Lord, how secure my conscience was. . 387 

Lord, I am thine, entirely thine 856 

Lord, I believe ; thy power I own 645 

Lord ! I cannot let thee go 62 

Lord ! I have made thy word my choice 169 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. . . 448 

Lord, if thou thy grace impart 672 

Lord! in the morning thou shalthear . 36 

Lord, it belongs not to my care 537 

Lord Jesus, are we one with thee 687 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went. . 795 

Lord, my weak thought in vain would . 193 

Lord of all being; throned afar 191 

Lord of earth! thy forming hand 222 

Lord of Hosts ! to thee we raise 774 

Lord of mercy, just and kind 514 

Lord of the harvest ! hear 750 

Lord of the worlds above 11 

Lord ! thou hast searched and seen 188 
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Lord, thou on earth didst love thine . . . 822 
Lord, thou wilt bring the joyful day. . . 1033 

Lord, thy glory fills the heaven 211 

Lord, we come before thee now 2 

Lord ! when I all things would possess . 646 

Lord, when my raptured thought 108 

Lord! when we bend before thy throne 22 
Lord ! where shall guilty souls retire. . 202 
Lord ! while for all mankind we pray. .1051 
Lord, with glowing heart I 'd praise ... 212 
Love divine, all love excelling 566 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. . . 268 

Make haste, O man, to live 963 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour — 138 

Mighty God! while angels bless thee 316 

Mine eyes and my desire 550 

More love to thee, O Christ 486 

Mortals, awake, with angels join — . 254 

Mourn for the thousands slain 781 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone 543 

My country ! 't is of thee 1059 

My days are gliding swiftly by 1010 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 260 

My faith looks up to thee 600 

My Father, God! how sweet the sound 685 

My God, and is thy table spread 851 

My Gk>d, how endless is thy love 657 

My Gk>d, how wonderful thou art 648 

My God, my Father! — blissful name . . 703 

My God, my Father, while I stray 738 

My God, my King, thy various praise . . 89 

My God, my life, my love 593 

My God ! permit me not to be 509 

My God! permit my tongue 29 

My God, the covenant of thy love 684 

My God ! the spring of all my joys 610 

My gracious Lord, I own thy right — 668 

My gracious Redeemer I love 624 

My hope is built on nothing less 688 

My Jesus, as thou wilt 726 

My life flows on in endless song 575 

My opening eyes with rapture see — 46 

My Saviour! my almighty Friend 348 

My Saviour, whom absent I love 626 

My Shepherd will supply my need 636 

My soul, be on thy guard 547 

My soul complete in Jesus stands 528 

My soul, how lovely is the place 26 

My soul lies cleaving to the dost 166 
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My soul, repeat his praise 725 

My soul, weigh not thy life 548 

My spirit on thy care 552 

" My times are in thy hand : " 740 

My times of sorrow and of joy 712 

Near the cross was Mary weeping 285 

Nearer, my God, to thee 485 

No more, my God ! I boast no more .469 

No, no, it is not dying 965 

None but Christ : his merit hides me . . 587 

Not all the blood of beasts 382 

Not all the nobles of the earth 676 

Not all the outward forms on earth 391 

Not to condemn the sons of men 438 

Not to the terrors of the Lord 821 

Not what these hands have done 396 

Not with our mortal eyes 596 

Not worthy. Lord ! to gather up the 877 

Now be my heart inspired to sing 331 

Now be the gospel banner 928 

Now begin the heavenly theme 533 

Now, from labor and from care 15 

Now Gk>d be with us, for the night is . . 131 

Now is the accepted time 418 

Now let my soul, eternal King 162 

Now let our cheerful eyes survey 349 

Now let our souls, on wings sublime . . . 1032 

Now let our voices join 34 

Now thank we all our God 217 

Now the day is over 141 

Now to the Lord a noble song 83 

Now to the Lord, who makes us 337 

Now to the power of God supreme 335 

Now, to thy sacred house 12 

O, bless the Lord, my soul 669 

O, blessed God, to thee I raise 660 

O, bow thine ear. Eternal One 769 

O Bread, to pilgrims given ... 885 

O Christ ! our King, Creator, Lord . . 332 
O Christ, the Lord of heaven ! to thee 330 
O Christ ! with each returning mom. . . 40 
O, come, and mourn with me awhile. . 889 
O, -come, let us sing unto the Lord — 1077 

O, could I find from day to day 497 

O, could I speak the matchless worth . . 616 
O, could our thoughts and wishes fly .. 1012 

O day of rest and gladness 16 

O, do not let the word depwrt 424 
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O eyes that are weary, and hearts — 620 

0, for a closer walk with €K>d 493 

O, for a faith that will not shrink . ... 1008 

O, for a heart to praise my Gk>d 489 

O, for a shout of joy 232 

O, for a shout of sacred joy 347 

O, for a strong, a lasting faith 189 

O, for a sweet, inspiring ray 1039 

O, for a thousand tongues to sing 490 

O, for an overcoming faith 950 

O, for that tenderness of heart 492 

O, for the death of those 947 

O, for the happy hour 917 

O, for the peace which floweth like a . 1081 

O, gift of gifts I oh, grace of faith 654 

O Gk>d, beneath thy guiding hand . ... 1060 

O Qod of Bethel, by whose hand 808 

OGod, theEockof Ages 176 

O God, to us show mercy 224 

O Gk>d! we praise thee, and confess. . . 203 

O happy band of pilgrims 1005 

O, happy day, that fixed my choice ... 857 

O Holy Ghost, the Comforter 358 

O holy Saviour ! Friend unseen 728 

O, how I love thy holy law . . 168 

O, if my soul were formed for woe. ... 278 
O Jesus, bruised and wounded more ... 887 

O Jesus I King most wonderful 637 

O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed 281 

O Jesus, thou art standing 464 

O Jesus, we adore thee 288 

O, join ye the anthems of triumph 105 

O Lamb of God ! still keep me 289 

O Lord, how full of sweet content 659 

O Lord I how happy should we be 561 

O Lord, thy pitying eye surveys 767 

O Lord, thy work revive 918 

O Love divine I that stooped to share . . 609 

O mother dear, Jerusalem 1007 

O, not my own these verdant hills 599 

O, not to fill the mouth of fame 491 

O Paradise eternal ! 1031 

O Paradise, O Paradise 993 

O sacred Head, now wounded 290 

O Saviour, I am blind! 462 

O Saviour, who didst come 839 

O, see how Jesus trusts himself 269 

O Son of God, in glory crowned 973 

O Spirit of the living God 380 

O, still in accents sweet and strong 798 
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O Sun of Righteousness, arise 913 

O, sweetly breathe the lyres above ... 606 

O, tell me, thou life and delight 615 

O, that I could for ever dwell 702 

O, that the Lord would guide my ways 171 

O, that the Lord's salvation 927 

O, the sweet wonders of that cross ... 855 

O, this soul, how dark and blind 502 

O thou essential Word 218 

O thou, from whom all goodness flows . . 455 

O thou God who hearest prayer 451 

O thou that hearest prayer. 379 

O thou whom we adore 914 

O thou, whose bounty fills my cup. .... 709 
O thou, whose mercy guides my way ... 713 
O thou, whose own vast temple stands . . 760 
O thou, whose tender mercy hears .... 454 

O, turn, great Buler of the skies 507 

O, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye . 427 

O, what amazing words of grace 399 

O, what if we are Christ's 838 

O, what stupendous mercy shines 805 

O, where are kings and empires now. . 757 

O, where shall rest be found 381 

O word of Gk)d incarnate 174 

O, worship the King, all-glorious 08 

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 901 

On Jordan's rugged banks I stand. ... 989 

On mountains and in valleys 177 

On the mountain's top appearing 900 

Once I thought my mountain strong — 482 

Once more, before we part 126 

Once more, my soul, the rising day. . . 25 

One cup of healing oil and wine 806 

One more day's work for Jesus 140 

One prayer I have — all prayers in one 710 

One sole baptismal sign 752 

One sweetly solenm thought 949 

One there is, above all others 585 

Onward, Christian soldiers 518 

Onward, Christian, though the region . 788 
Our blest Bedeemer, ere he breathed ... 373 

Our country's voice is pleading 892 

Our Father, who art in heaven 143 

Our Father I through the coming 1054 

Our God, our Help in ages past 964 

Our heavenly Father calls 71 

Our heavenly Father, hear 146 

Our helper, God ! we bless thy name . . 1062 
Our Lord is risen from the dead 339 
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Out of the depths have I cried unto. . . 1073 

Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 446 

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive . . 704 

People of the living God 837 

" Perfect in love I " Lord, can it be 512 

Planted in Christ, the living vine 884 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair 434 

Pour out thy Spirit from on high 766 

Praise God, from whom all 80, 144 

Praise, Lord, for thee in Zion waits ... 49 

Praise the Lord, who reigns above 106 

Praise to God, immortal praise 1050 

Praise to thee, thoa great Creator 104 

Praise ye the Lord ; exalt his name ... 42 

Praise ye the Lord; my heart shall. . . 86 
Praise ye the Lord ! — 't is good to raise. 8 7 

Praise waits in Zion, Lord ! for thee. . 92 

Prayer is the breath of God in man .... 68 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 67 

Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross. . . 860 

Prostrate, dear Jesus! at thy feet 471 

Purer yet, and purer 581 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 642 

Rejoice in God alway 653 

Bejoice, rejoice, believers 1021 

Rejoice ! the Lord is king 299 

Rejoice to-day with one accord 216 

Return, my roving heart, return 506 

Return, O wanderer, to thy home 419 

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 322 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings . 939 

Rise, O my soul, pursue the path 535 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 871, 874 

Roll on, thou mighty ocean 776 

Safely through another week 13 

Salvation is for ever nigh 696 

Salvation ! — oh, the joyful sound 401 

Saviour, again to thy dear name we. . . 128 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing . 139 

Saviour, happy would I be '. . . 643 

Saviour, I follow on 487 

Saviour, in thy mysterious presence. . . 879 

Saviour King, in hallowed union 816 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 815 

Saviour, more than life to me 568 

Saviour of our ruined race 883 
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Saviour! teach me day by day . 631 

Saviour, thy dying love 488 

Saviour, visit thy plantation 897 

Saviour, when in dust to thee 501 

Saviour! who thy flock art feeding 817 

Scorn not the slightest word or deed. . 796 

Searcher of hearts! from mine erase. . 495 

See a poor sinner, dearest Lord 470 

See! how great a flame aspires 929 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands . . 809 

See, the Conqueror mounts in 313 

See the eternal Judge descending 974 

Servant of God, well done 9*32 

Shepherd! with thy tenderest love. ... 634 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly 247 

Show pity. Lord ! O Lord ! forgive 468 

Since Jesus is my Friend 594 

Sing, all ye ransomed of the Lord 542 

Sing to the Lord, our Might 94 

Sing we the song of those who stand. . 23 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die 425 

Sinners, will you scorn the message. . . 433 

So fades the lovely, blooming flower. . . 945 

So let our lips and lives express 664 

Softly fades the twilight ray 5 

Softly now the light of day 129 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 579 

Sometimes a light surprises 555 

Son of God! to thee I cry 872 

Songs of praise the angels sang 107 

Soon may the last glad song arise 907 

Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom. . .1025 

Soul, then know thy full salvation 521 

Sovereign of worlds! display thy . . . 912 

Sow in the mom thy seed. 782 

Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal 27 

Stand up and bless the Lord 156 

Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears . 524 

Stand up ! — Stand up for Jesus 557 

Still, still with thee, my God 120 

Strait is the way, the door is strait. ... 389 

Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear .... 112 

Sure the blest Comforter is nigh 355 

Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne. . . 452 

Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of . . 73 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve 149 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace 197 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King . 43 

Sweet is the work, O Lord 54 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 142 
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Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. . . 869 

Sweet the time, exceeding sweet 50 

Sweet was the time when first I felt. . 496 
Sweeter sounds than music knows ... 628 
Swell the anthem, raise the song 1049 

Take me, O my Father, take me 1 460 

Take my heart, O Father! take it 868 

** Take up thy cross," the Saviour. . . . 803 

Tarry with me, O my Saviour 747 

Tell me the old, old story 413 

Ten thousand times ten thousand 1006 

Tender Shepherd, thou hast stilled 935 

Thank and praise Jehovah's name 100 

That awful day will surely come 987 

The church has waited long 959 

The church's one foundation 771 

Tiie day is past and gone, Qreat Gk>d. . 122 

The day is past and gone, The 123 

The day, O Lord, is spent 119 

The day of praise is done 125 

The day of rest once more comes 6 

The day of resurrection 340 

The day of wrath ! that dreadful day. . 981 

The God of Abraham praise 95 

The golden gates ai*e lifted up 324 

The harvest dawn is near 546 

The head that once was crowned 328 

The heavens declare his glory 175 

The heavens declare thy glory. Lord . . 158 

The King of saints,— how fair his face . 345 

The Lord descended from above 231 

The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not. . 1071 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want 564 

" The Lord is risen indeed" 318 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 8 

The Lord my Shepherd is 595 

The Lord of glory is my light 91 

The Lord, our God, is full of might 194 

The Lord shall come ! the earth shall. . 984 

The Lord 's my Shepherd, I '11 not want. 602 

The mercies of my God and King 1069 

The mistakes of my life are many 447 

The morning light is breaking 895 

The peace which God alone reveals. . . 115 

The people of the Lord 544 

The perfect world, by Adam trod 764 

The promises I sing 150 

The roseate hues of early dawn 998 

The sands of time are sinking 1037 
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The Saviour bids thee watch and 667 

The Saviour kindly calls 812 

The Saviour I oh, what endless 270 

The Son of God goes forth to war 799 

The spacious firmament on high 183 

The Spirit breathes upon the word ... 173 

The Spirit, in our hearts 441 

The starry firmament on high 161 

The swift declining day 118 

The voice of free grace cries, Escape . . 402 

Thee we adore, eternal Name 1055 

Thee will I love, my Strength, my 591 

There is a blessM home 1043 

There is a book that all may read 201 

There is a fountain filled with blood. . 398 

There is a holy city 1042 

There is a house not made with 991 

There is a land immortal 1030 

There is a land of pure delight 997 

There is a safe and secret place 683 

There is an hour of hallowed peace. . . 1011 

There is an hour of peaceful rest 1013 

There is an hour when I must part 743 

There is no night in heaven 1040 

There were ninety and nine that 403 

There 's a wideness in God's mercy. . . 214 

They who seek the throne of grace 64 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we 44 

Thine for ever I God of love 834 

Thine holy day 's returning 17 

Think gently of the erriug one 800 

This child we dedicate to thee 813 

This is not my place of resting 1015 

This is the day the Lord hath made ... 19 

This place is holy ground 971 

Thou art gone to the grave I but we . . . 934 

Thou art gone up on high 319 

Thou art my hiding-place, O Lord . ... 686 

Thou art the Way ; to thee alone 265 

Thou, from whom we never part 152 

Thou lovely Source of true delight ... 1 64 

Thou, O Lord, in tender love 516 

Thou only Sovereign of my heart 466 

Thou very present Aid 694 

Thou who art enthroned above 103 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed 293 

Thou who roU'st the year around 1047 

Thou ! whose almighty word 369 

Though faint, yet pursuing, we go. . . . 565 
Though I speak with angel tongues. . . 641 
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